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introduces new automatic electric-eye 
8mm cameras with sensational zocyv action! 


POWER-ZOOM 





Just touch TEEPHOTO WIDE ancit 

the button 

for telephoto closeups, 
normal and 

wide angie views. 





WIDE ANGLE NORMAL TELEPHOTO TELEPHOTO 
ZOOM lens glides smoothly back and forth, creating the lens effects heretofore 
reserved for television and motion picture cameramen. Extra-large coupled view- 
finder zooms automatically with lens showing what is being taken. 








REVERE 
PDA FRRAOOLWM 


ELECTRIC EYE-MATIC 


Here is the camera that gives your home movies the 
professional touch! World’s first fully automatic camera 
that zooms under its own power! Now at the mere touch 
of a button, the superfast Wollensak f/1.8 Raptar Zoom 
lens glides smoothly back and forth—providing normal, 
wide angle and telephoto movies with continuous 
sharpness throughout the entire zooming range. If desired, 
you have option of zooming manually. 

Automatic electric-eye exposure. ASA speeds of 
10, 16, 20, 25, 32 and 40—for present as well as future 
films. ‘“Optic-Scale”’ with insufficient light signal. 
Manual exposure control knob for special effects. Back-light 
exposure compensation. Easy drop-in spool or magazine 
load. Mechanical “heart-beat” in magazine model. 
Self-setting footage indicator, self-locking door, 
continuous run and single frame exposure. 


MODEL CA-118—Spool load with Manual Exposure Control $179.50 
MODEL CA-119— Magazine load with Manual Exp. Control. . . $199.50 
MODEL CA-116—Spool load without Manual Exp. Control. . . . $169.50 
MODEL CA-117— Magazine, without Manual Exp. Control $189.50 


ALL PRICES INCLUDE FEDERAL EXCISE TAX 


REVERE CWVE-2Z00"% 7 Just slide 


ELECTRIC EYE-MATIC een 
; ; ; T for telephoto closeups, 
Zoom in normal, wide angle and telephoto scenes ‘ norma! and 


by manually sliding the Wollensak f/1.8 Raptar wide angle views. 
Zoom lens back and forth. Exposure is, of course, . 
automatically set by the electric-eye. You merely zoom 
in the scene you wish to take... and it’s yours, 
without figuring or guessing. 
MODEL CA-114—Spool load, F.E.T. $139.50 
MODEL CA-115— Magazine load, F.E. 


See these amazing cameras now being demonstrated at your 
authorized Revere dealer. 


REVERE CAMERA COMPANY, CHICAGO 16 * LOS ANGELES 7 


AZ-777 AUTOMATIC 
8MM PROJECTOR 

Automatically feeds film 
right onto the take-up 
reel, and starts your 
movies by itself, no 
threading! Forward and 
reverse; Wollensak F/1.5 
Zoom lens enlarges the 
scene; 400ft. reel, $147.50 


718—8MM 
PROJECTOR 
Compact, modern-styled. 
Forward and reverse; 4" 
F/1.6 lens; New DCA re- 
flector type lamp; 400 ft. 
reel; case $99.50 
Z-718—8mm Projector 
—Same with 15-25mm 


F/1.5 Zoom lens. $114.50 


808 AUTOMATIC 
SLIDE PROJECTOR 
2 x 2 true automatic. 
Shows 36 slides (35mm, 
bantam or 114” x 1!” 
super-slides) automati- 
cally. 500 watts; 5” F/3.5 
Wollensak lens. Case and 
7 Revere trays. $154.50 
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comprehensive coverage you have ke 

given these subjects. We hope to start " 
a series (in Field & Stream) which tig 
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your Forestry & Wildlife Course very 
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ABOUT 
BESTRY @ WILDLIFE Co 


Why te c cined for life to a 1 desk, a store counter, 6f a factory 
,machine? Prepare now, in spare time at home, for an outdoor man’s 
dream job in Forestry and Wildlife Conservation. Dozens of exciting 
classifications with both Federal and State Governments—also oppor- 
tunities with luxurious private Fish and Game Clubs. For some you PN x, 

may already have the basic qualifications, Find out 

afi about it now. Get the facts. Plan to live the 

’ outdoor life you lovel 


MANY START AT $3,000 A YEAR OR MORE 
WITH REGULAR CIVIL SERVICE ADVANCES 


Starting salaries in Conservation vary, but many begin ut 
$3000 or more. Government Hunters also get a bounty on indi 


, OUTDOOR LIFE To guard and protect our forests, fish and wild game vidual “kills” ranging up to $60 each for feanale mountain lions 
Wardens and Rangers are empowered to enforce the Opportunity in some classifications for advancement to $10,000 
Hard muscles, bronzed skin, é aws and arrest violators. Positions of prestige and $12,000 a year after sufficient experience and educational 
and vibrant good health are a Other exciting activities include supervising qualifications. And government jobs are Civil Service, which 
the extra rewards of an ac fire patrols and reforestation 5 ts, banding wildfow means regular raises, and many other advantages. 
tive outdoor lite. Sleep un- ulating wild game against disease, et a neve 
der pungent smelling pines “ g campaign f protection for our great national 
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VACATION JOBS — A 
WONDERFUL WAY FOR 
YOUNG MEN TO GET StAaTED 


Over 100 National Parks, Fore and Game 
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Ingenious self-rating device helps you decide in advance how we 
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you are fitted by personal taste & inclination for Conservation 
Careers. May reveal interests highly favorable for success 
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Aim for a Career in the Great Outdoors 
If you're an outdoor man at heart, 
start planning today for a happy, 
secure, and well-paid future doing 

what you most enjoy! 





(Age 17 or eldest North American School of Conservation, Dept. C-1C 


1038 South La Brea, Los Angeles 19, California 


/ Gentlemen 
: R Please rush me the FREE facts on Forestry & Wildlife opportunities, FREE 


facts about “Vacations with Pay,” FREE self-scoring Questionnaire, and FREE 


1 Exciting facts on Conservation Careers. “Select-a-Job Chart” details. All postpaid, and no obligation on my part 


Th 
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Name Age 

3 Self-scoring Questionnaire. 
How to get “Select-a-Job Chart” to help 
4 you choose your best outdoor career. Town Zone ___ State 


PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY 
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BROWNING 


from *1297 5 
Automatic-5 


BROWNING 


from *12775 
Double Automatic 


BROWNING 


from *280 
Superposed 


BROWNING 


from $695° 
.22 Automatic 


SAME PRICES 
U. S. OR CANADA 


Prices subject to change without notice 


the gift 
of a lifetime 


for a lifetime 
of pleasure 





If he enjoys the out-of-doors, no gift 
could be more appropriate or highly valued... 


For he knows every Browning gun is custom made 


to assure precision performance for a lifetime... 
And in terms of flawless service and lasting 
pleasure, few things will cost so little. 


Shoots 5 shots of all commercial loads with dependable, non-fouling action — 
adapted to 3 shot capacity in seconds, when required. Unexcelled sighting 
plane, speed loading and many other exclusive features. Trim and compact with 
work-horse strength and endurance. Made in 12-16-20 gauge and 3” Magnum 12. 


The double Automatic provides an entirely new kind of shooting pleasure. Has 
the superb balance of a fine “‘over-under” shotgun. It points with the speed and 
timing one experiences in pointing his own finger. Fast and easy loading. 
Soft cushioned recoil. Made only in 12 gauge, with models as light as 6 pounds. 


This ‘“‘over-under” leaves nothing to be desired. Fine balance and weight, a 
single sighting plane, chokes of preference, automatic ejectors, single selec- 
tive trigger. It’s designed to make you shoot better and offers a lifetime of 
smooth, dependable performance. 12 or 20 gauge and combination extra barre] sets. 


The ideal plinker for every member of your family. Just the right size. Only 
4% pounds and perfect balance make good shooting easy. Rugged all-steel 
construction. Accepts scope mounts. Takes down to just 19 inches for conven- 
ient packing or storage. Many safety features. .22 Short and Long Rifle models. 


YOUR BROWNING DEALER 


WRITE for “Guns by Browning” a colorful illustrated booklet containing 
complete information on all Browning guns and spe i chapters on shooting. 


Browning Arms Co., Dept. 73, St. Louis », Mo. U.S.A. 


Browning Arms Co. of Canada, Ltd. Dept. 73, P.O. Box 991, Montreal 9, P.Q. ilies 
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NEW!... MULTI-CHANNEL 


2-WAY RADIO 
for the sportsman 
F : 


Citizens 
Communicator 


A complete 4-channel radio station... for 
virtually unlimited business or personal use 
in vehicle, office, boat, plane 


Operates on new 11-meter Citizens Band 
Easy to obtain station license . . . no code, no 
exams. U.S. Citizens required only to com- 
plete simple F.C.C. form. 


ENTIRELY NON-TECHNICAL 

IN OPERATION ... 

Full feature Citizens Band Radio. No tuning 
... has quartz crystal-controlled channels for 
highest stability, reliability. Easy, press-to- 
talk operation has front panel channel 
selector, noise limiter, adjustable squelch, 
built-in speaker, transmitter tuning indicator. 
Is fully FCC type accepted. 


Employs latest electronic design techniques. 
is rugged, dependable, compact. Only 4'2 

H, 7” W, by 10” D. Weighs 11 Ibs. Has gim 
bol mount, 12VDC/117VAC universal power 
supply for fixed or mobile service. 


HUNDREDS OF USES!... 


BOATING CAMPING 
. VACATIONING 


FISHING... 
HIKING... 


HUNTING 
CLUB ACTIVITIES 


MINING 
OFFICE 
« » RANCH 


ALSO: BUSINESS 
WAREHOUSING 
PARKS, RESORTS... 


149°5 


PER UNIT... WITH MICROPHONE 
AND CRYSTALS FOR TRANSMITTER RECEIVER 
FOR ONE CHANNEL 


« INDUSTRIAL 
. CONSTRUCTION 
LUMBER FARM. 


Write today for free brochure and 
booklet, 11 meter 
Citizens Band Radio” 


Young Spring & Wire Corp 
801 South Main Street, Burbank, Calif. 


Gentlemen: Rush complete details on your 
Citizens’ Band radio, and free booklet 


mum." 
ADoORESS| 
| city a. STATE | 


MEG ONS E Toa 


Division of Young Spring & Wire Corporation 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


America’s Conservation Pledge 

was originated as a public service by 
Outdoor Life in 1946 and 

presented to the nation. It should be 
recited regularly by school 

children and other groups to help safeguard 
our natural resources. 


What’s on your mind? 


Recruiter Scooter 





The cover of your July, 1958, issue 
and an accompanying story, “The Fish 
Scooter,” by Bob Brister, introduced 
an unusual type of boat. Since this 
craft was the sort of thing that I'd 
been looking for, I built one of my own. 
But the use I make of it is not limited 
to fishing—-although I am an enthusi- 
astic angler and find that the boat 
serves very well. I use the boat princi- 
pally in my work as a recruiting ser- 
geant for the U.S. Army. Much of my 
territory (the Indian River area in 
eastern Florida) can be covered much 
more conveniently by water than by 
road, and my “Recruiter Scooter” real- 
ly comes in handy. 

The enclosed picture shows one of 
the many contacts I’ve made with my 
Larry Runte of Fort Pierce, 
Fla. I am sorry to report that I did 
NOT succeed in enlisting Larry, but 
have solace in the fact that he is going 
to attend Georgia Military Academy at 
Milledgeville, Ga., this year. 

When my day’s work is done, my 
scooter is a fishing boat, and on Sun- 
day afternoons it pulls water skiers by 
the dozen. There seems little this will- 
ing craft cannot do—except deep-water 
offshore trolling. 

Mr. Brister recommended a motor in 
the 10 to 15 horsepower range. My 
30-h.p. job is ideal. It gives me up to 
37 miles an hour, and will pull two 
adult skiers with ease. 

My little boat—it’s name, obviously 
is ‘“Topkick’’—is as versatile as any- 


scooter 
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thing on the water, much cheaper to 
build than most, and has given me 
many hours of pleasure.—M/Sgt. Jim 
Colman, Fort Pierce, Fla. 


Backpacking 


We have just completed a review of 
the recent article by your camping 
editor, C. B. Colby, entitled “Backpack 
Camping.’ We were pleased with the 
article as a whole, but the picture of 
the Everest Frame as shown in the 
Colby article is erroneous. It shows 
only a very small portion of the har- 
ness, an integral part of the frame. 
Through some drafting error, the back 
support straps have been entirely over- 
looked. 

Furthermore, the Everest Frame does 
not convert into a chair. It is our 
Everest Assault Pak that converts into 
a chair. 

The Everest Pak is the only pack in 
the world that utilizes the mechanical 
advantage of second and third class 
levers to achieve its carrying and lift- 
ing functions or coefficients. 

The Everest Frames incorporate a 
self-adjusting harness; if the carrier 
makes a fast turn or stumbles, the 
harness moves to take up the inertia of 
the carried load as it tends to throw 
its carrier off balance. The harness also 
adjusts to compensate for the type of 
clothing the carrier wears.—Richard 
G. Mack, President, Himalayan Pak 
Company, Monterey, Calif. 


Misplaced Lake 


I have just read with interest the 
story by Lee Kuluvar and Jack Connor 
titled “Special on Moose” in your Sep- 
tember issue. The party’s rendezvous 
point for the hunt was Larsson’s Camp 
at One-sided Lake, four miles south of 
Nestor Falls, Ontario. This camp has 
long been a welcome lunch stop for 
commercial men returning to Winni- 
peg, Manitoba, from Minneapolis or 
International Falls. 

R. J. Muncie of Winnipeg and I were 
having a noon meal at Larsson’s last 
December as the moose hunters in the 
story returned from their hunt and 
stacked their quarters of moose meat 





THE MOST SOUGHT-AFTER CALENDAR IN THE WORLD OF SPORTSMEN! 


The 1960 Seagram Sportsman’s Calendar 
is here—with a new Collector’s Edition 
of brilliant wildlife paintings! 








Janis LHO 5 Mebuang 
x 4S 6.7 

10 11 12 13 14 14 15 SPECIAL 
17 18 19 20 21 2: 21:22 Zz 26 2 LIMITED OFFER! 
*y 25 26 27 28 29 30 28 29 2.2.6 0 Just fill out the coupon 


Jit 


A 
day and en ” 


“ - 
Gine Whiskis Seagram Gince (857 coin(no stamps 


r 
nleas > 
MORE THAN A COVTURY OF BETEGATTY. CRAFTSMANSED AND TRADITION please). lake 


New Masterpieces in Nature Painting! Here’s the (pe = —— —— —  — = (PLEASE PRINT) = mm mm me mm me me me ey 
dramatic new edition of a great naturalistic series! The THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM, P. 0. BOX 560 

proud game of sea and forest in vivid lifelike strokes NEW YORK 46. N.Y. 

painted for the famous Seagram Collection by Paul , 
Bransom, Charles De Feo and W. Goadby Lawrence. GENTLEMEN: Please send me: (CHECK ONE) 


C Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars at 25¢ each. 
number 


| 
! 
| 
| 
Use the calendar—Frame the Art! Designed to be | 
framed as the months go by, each illustration is 9 x 12 | O-____ Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars at special gift rate 
in size— beautifully reproduced in Taliochrome. Six in | number of 5 for $1.00. 
all and you’ll want to save every one of them. 1 Tenclose___ _in cash (no stamps or checks, please). 
| 
| 
| 
| 
l 
l 
{ 
| 


ideal for lodge, den, office! Striking and decora- 
tive, as well as practical, the calendar is a handsome ad- 
dition to a man’s room and a thoughtful gift to serious 
sportsmen. Limited editions quickly make them collec- 
tor’s items so order yours now — and be sure you get 
enough for your sportsmen friends. 
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THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM |{______.____.______ 


FINE WHISKIES SINCE 1857 State laws prohibit making this offer to residents of Pennsylvania, 
_ — " ‘ : Mississippi, New Hampshire, Montana, Washington, Utah, Virginia, 
Seagram-Distillers Company, 375 Park Ave., New York Oklahoma, North Carolina, Minnesota, Texas, Kansas or Tennessee. 
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YACHTING 


.., the better way 
to travel 


Want to explore thousand-year-old temples 
in far off Yucatan? Or maybe you'd like 
fishing in Alaska, or moose hunting in 
Canada. Perhaps you know a road some- 
where you'd like to follow to the end. It's 
all the same with an Airstream Land Yacht 
—a personal highway cruiser outfitted down 
to the smallest luxurious detail for limitless 
road voyaging...good beds, bathroom, hot 
and cold water, refrigeration, heat and light 
independent of outside sources wherever 
you go-for a night, a week, or a month. 
Airstream Land Yachting means real travel 
independence—no time-tables, tickets, 
packing. You just tow your Airstream lightly 
behind your car and follow your travel- 
whims wherever they urge you to go. Yes, 
it’s the exciting, better way to travel here 
in this continent or anywhere in the world. 


write for interesting free booklet 


AIRSTREAM INC. 


3012 CHURCH ST., JACKSON CENTER, OHIO 
12804 E. FIRESTONE, SANTA FE SPRINGS 12, CALIF. 


on the lake ice in front of Larsson’s. 
The story of their hunt contains one 
phrase that’s confusing. It says One- 
sided Lake is in ‘“‘southeastern Ontario.” 
If that’s true [’ll eat the surrounding 
country rock by rock and tree by tree 
and that’s quite an offer from a man 
who’s eaten Mrs. Larsson’s home-baked 
pies.—F. FE. Bradner, Beaconsfield, 
Quebec. 


(Ed. Note: Just have another slice of 


| home-baked pie, Mr. Bradner. You are 


right. The “southeast” in the passage 


| you refer to should have read ‘‘south- 


west.” That one wrong word in the 


| paragraph is particularly painful, by 
| the way, because so many people here 





| “southwest” 


| 
| 
| 





|of maps, telegrams, and letters. 


worked with so many maps and queries 
to place One-sided Lake precisely. 
These few facts may help explain 
the muddle of the matter: The moose 
hunters in the story started from Lars- 
son’s One-sided Lake camp and flew 
northeast to Hector Lake for the actual 
hunt. All this is in southwestern On- 
tario. But Ontario has two One-sided 
(or One-side) Lakes and two Hector 
Lakes. We started with the wrong 
pair, north of Lake Nipigon, and 
worked our way southwest in a flurry 
Any- 
way, everything finally came out right 
except for that one treacherous word 
“southeast” which we’d have sworn was 
before the gremlins 
changed it.) 


Happy Hours Afloat 


47 


It has pleased me very much to note, 
especially in recent years, how boating 
is helping many physically disabled 
persons to enjoy happy hours of out- 
door recreation. Theodore Zamoski, an 
enthusiastic angler of Crescent City, 


| Fla., who has lost the use of his legs, is 


| especially 
|}and here’s a picture of him being 


one of them. He has a boat which was 
built to his requirements, 
low- 
two 
and 


ered into it. The outboard has 
chairs fitted with detachable leg 
foot supports plus rod holders and 
lockers built into the arms. The boat 
also has a folding chair built in the 


| bow, bait and fish wells, tool compart- 


| ments, 


and lockers.—J. A. Emmett, 


| Annapolis, Md. 
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6 ouTDOOR LIFE 


Getting 
the 
Range 


with 
JACK O’CONNOR 


Rifles for .22 WRFM 


| ign is one of the first under 
the wire with rifles for the sensa- 
tional, new .22 Winchester rimfire Mag- 
num cartridge. Both are bolt-actions. 
The Model 620K is a single-shot and the 
Model 640K is a five-shot bolt-action 
repeater. Both rifles are equipped with 
sling swivels and open iron sights. The 
single-shot sells for $28.88 and the re- 
peater for $39.88. The S-330 receive 
sight can be purchased for $5 additional, 
and the C-Lect-Power scope and mount 
for $24.95 extra. Both rifles with fac- 
tory iron sights weigh about 6 lb. and 
have 24-in. barrels. 

The other outfit fast on its feet with 
a rifle for the same .22 cartridge is 
Marlin. Its Model 57M is a lever-action 
with a 15-shot tubular magazine. 


New Marlin Scopes 


Bis-eame scopes in 2144 and 4X are 
now being offered by Marlin Fire- 
arms. They come complete with mount 
bar and split rings. Lenses are coated, 
and crosswire reticules are standard. 
Made of anodized aluminum, they are 
light, and Marlin claims they are mois- 
ture proof. Optics look good. 

Marlin Model 336 big-game rifles with 
the letters L, M, N, P, R, S, etc., in 
front of the serial numbers have fou 
holes tapped on top of the receiver to 
take the scopes. Older Model 336 rifles 
can be modified at the factory for $3 
plus return postage. Other makes of 
rifles can take the new scopes if base 
and 1-in. rings of other makes are pro- 
vided. The 214X sells for $44.95, the 4X 
for $49.95. 


.25/06 in Africa 

™M American rifle fancier, Frank C. 

Hendryx, who lives in Jeddah, 
Saudi Arabia, got so steamed up about 
the wildcat .25/06 I described here last 
year that he had Bliss Titus of Heber, 
Utah, build him one. In Africa, on 
safari with Glen Cottar, he found it 
highly useful. 

“I shot 13 head of game with it,”’ he 
wrote me recently, “and that included 
everything from tiny klipspringer to 
big waterbuck and oryx. I'd say that 
the latter are pretty big for the little 
117-gr. bullet, but both were one-shot 
kills; neither traveled more than 50 yd.” 
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New! 70 Pc. MITCHELL ULTRA- LITE SPINNING OUTFIT 


erases 








with H-I Ultra-Light Rod and Complete Spin Kit 
Only KLEIN’S has the terrific new $34.50 List Garcia 
Mitchell Model 308 Miniature Spinning Reel with extra 
spool...combined with the 1960—$29.75 List Horrocks 
Ibbotson Custom Built Registered Imperial Rod in the ultra 
light action, 5 ft., 2 section tubular power-taper glass shaft. 
You also get the complete Spin Kit for ultra-light fishing 
which includes $12.00 worth of selected lures, spinners, 
spoons, 200 yds. of Du Pont Mono Ultra Light line, pocket 
tackle box, plus all needed accessories. All finest 1960 
models. All selected and recommended by Tom MeNally, 


$76.25 List 


$3888 


BARGAIN PRICE 


Pay Only 
$3.89 Down 








famed fisherman and outdoor writer 





ITCHELL and H-1 88 Pc. FINEST SPINNING OUTFIT 
VOU GET EVERYTHING: The $32.50 List Mitchell Model 
300 Spinning Reel plus extra Spool; The 
U.S.A Imperial Crown Grade Custom Built Spinning 
seat; 200 yds. of finest Garcia Platyl line, tackle box, 
lures, 12 snap swivels, reel lube, reel tool, 
ual and spinning instructions. 
hand. All new 1960 First ee: 
KLEIN'S BARGAIN PRICE 


Certified $74.20 List. 


$27.50 List Horrocks-Ibbotson 
Rod with screw-locking 
6 famous Garcia 
hooks, maintenance man- 
State whether you cast right or left 


(Made in 
reel 


$ 











BARGAIN! 
LEVEL WIND! LARGE LINE CAPACITY! Here is 
well as big game fish 
button’’ Wondereel toaded with 12 Ib. line, 
lar fiberglass rod reinforced with Nylon, and 
with 4 plugs, spoon, spinner and jig, extra 8 Ib. 
and all needed accessories. State choice of 1-pce 
ft. 


line, 


Includes latest $24.95 List Shakespeare Model 
$24.95 List H-I Imperial Registered tubu- 
Jumbo $10.00 Spin Kit 
pocket tackle box 
» 51% ft. or 2-pe. 
rod. Certified $59.90 List KLEIN’S BARGAIN PRICE, all for only. 


SHAKESPEARE and H-1 SPIN-CAST OUTFIT 


a spin-cast outfit to catch panfish as 


1797 ‘*Push- 


614 


“99° 


“CHRISTMAS GIFTS FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN! 
SWEDISH MAUSER CARBINE M-94—Original Cost $90 ea. 





$3.00 Down 
prized for fast action, 
6.5x55 cal., 
Ibs., 5 


M94 Mountain Carbine 6.5rom cal 
weight, accuracy. Perfect shooting cond 
polished bolt assemblies. All machined parts. 7 
V.G. Cond. ($5.00 extra for excel. cond.; 
mint cond.) 6.5 Target ammo $5.0) per 
ammo $2.95 per 20. 


shc 


65. Soft point 


light- 
18” brl., 
ot. 
$10.00 extra for near 
6.5 


Finest 
44”. 
only $5.00 per 


only $6.75 per 90; 


English Enfield 
justable for windage 
All in very good condition. .3 
rifle 
Mint Condition Rifle 
Soft nose 


MITCHELL & H-I REAVY DUTY & 


SALT WATER SET 
Certified 
$ g** 


$79.95 
Mitchell 


List 
$39.95 

302 reel PLUS $40 

H-I 914 ft. 2-pe. 

powerglass rod with 1314” cork handle. 
State if you cast with right or left hand. 


SHAKESPEARE & H-l COMPLETE FLY 
OUTFIT j 


Certified 
$46.00 $1 95 
List 

$13.00 Shakespeare 
1837 auto. fly reel 
PLUS H-I 814 ft 
trout/bass or 9 ft. bass, 2-pe. powerglass 
rod, plus $8.00 complete fly casting ac- 
cessory kit, rod bag. All for $19.95. 


ZEBCO 33 SPIN-CAST OUTFIT 
88 


$19.50 
latest, best fresh 
water spin-cast reel 
with 6 Ib. mono 
line PLUS Horrocks- 
Ibbotson Custom Built Imperial registered 
$24.95 512 or 614 . (2-section) glass 
casting rod. 


ALCEDO MICRON REEL & WORLD'S 
LIGHTEST ROD 


Certified 
$3q% 


$71.25 

List 

ULTRA-LIGHT. 

$41.50 Alcedo Mi- 

cron Spinning Reel, 

"60 model, US $29.75 H-I Imperial 
registered ‘tion, 5 ft. tubular power- 
glass ultra-l action spinning rod. 


ZEBCO ULTRA LIGHT REEL AND nee 
77 


$17.95 Zebco 101 
Unilight. new for 
1960. Reel and rod 
built together as a 
unit on 2-section 
finest 5’1” glass rod. 4 Ib 
installed. Reel cannot come 














test line is 
loose! 


PAY ONLY 10% DOWN! | 


$4.50 Down 

Sniper’s 

251%” barrel, overall length 

3 Br. Caliber 10-shot. Add 

selection by Milt Klein 
$59.95. .303 

2.95 for 20. 


and elevatior 


for personal 
and Scope 


ammo $ 





BARGAIN! 10 GA. MAGNUM 
$41995 


$169.95 List 

$12.00 Down 
$170.00 Famous Brand 
Magnum Double Barrel 
both full choke. Hand en- 
rraved, Recvuil Pad. Select hand checkered 
walnut stock and beavertail forend. Wt. 


ot. 


New, First 
Gauge Pump! You 
list price by puttir 
minutes! Later you 

Mac 


iNew, first quality, 
10 Gauge 312” 
Shotgun, 


12 GA. PUMP 


Quality, 
et § 


le 
28” Full or Modified, 


SHOTGUN KIT 


Famous Brand 

55.05 off $125.00 
the kit together in 10 
can refinish the semi- 
in France. 12/30” 
or 26” I. C. 


SAVE $61.07! MARLIN 30/06 RIFLE 


a 58888 
t 


New, $149.95 List. First Quality 
Latest Model Marlin 455 Bolt Act 5 
shot De Luxe Model with che: 
ered < ’ orend, lea sling Leaf 
Sight 0.00 for Lyman 48 re 
ceiver sig anted Weig 734 Ibs 


Brand 


if w hs 





1014 Ibs. World’s most powerful shotgun! 


-303 RARE JUNGLE CARBINE 
$2495 





5 made for rough fight- 
10 shot. Stream- 
18” barrel, 714 
-303 Ammo 


Royal Enfield No. 
ing in jungles of Burma. 
lined jungle flash hider. 
Ibs, Very good condition. 


san 44” overall, 
Add $3.00 for 
303 Ammo 


.303 ROYAL ENFIELD 
Sere bargain! 10 shot rugged Mark I, 
4 Royal Enfield Bolt action rifles. 


select 
$6.75 per 90 rounds. 


$1595 


BARGAIN 
PRICE 


25" 
Good condition. 
if desired. 


9 Ibs 
grade 





$6.75 per 90 rounds. 


SAVE $8.07! WINCHESTER 22 RIFLE 
— $988 
FULL 
PRICE! 
Amazing low price due to huge special 
purchase from British Air Ministry. Genu- 
ine Winchester Model 67 bolt action .22 
single shot target rifle. Fair to good con- 





is the current 
Forces. 30/06, 
42” overall, 24” 
Ibs. Gas operated. 
select grade 


U. S. M-1 30/06 GARAND RIFLES 


$9750 
$9.75 


own 


Very good condition, all first quality. This 

rifle 

8-shot, 
barrel, 


of the U.S. Armed 
semi-automatic. 


clip fed. 912 


(Only $10.00 Extra for 


Sniper 


model is $139.95. 


U. S. ARMY 30/06 SPRINGFIELDS 


— 3 
Ss $4.45 
Down 
Special Purchase! These rare 30/06 high 
Springfields are in Very Good condi- 
available in select grade at 
and ex lent to perfect condition 
50. Ammo is $7.50 per 100 


no 
tion. 
$49 
at $54 


U. S. Model 1917—30/06 RIFLE 


Fo meses 52798 


Lowest price ever on a first quality 30/06 
rifle! 6 shot, 26” barrel, famed Enfield 
Model 1917. Very good condition, almost 
unfired condition. Precision receiver sight 

sling swivels. (Only $5.00 Extra for 
tion of a near perfect rifile.) 


Also 


50, 





selec 





dition. Open sights. Shoots perfectly! 


1, 2 OR 5 MAN RUBBER BOATS 


$ 88 and 
up 
All are durable, 
brand new, easy to 
inflate, fun to use! 
1 Man Boat 39” x 
67”, KLEIN’S PRICE, only $29.88 
2 Man Boat 714 ft. x 56” only $39.95. 
Man Boat 914 ft..x 64” only $69.88. 





— 
half 
gun 


with six 
with each 
A few Sr 
at $29.95 


oz 
able 


moon 


51% 


GENUINE COLT .45 REVOLVER 


Good 
Cond. $2495 
$2.50 Down 
U. S. Post Office 
Surplus! Good Con- 
dition. Shoots Colt 
-45 auto cartridge 
clips (included free 
barrel, blued, 36 


nith & Wesson 45’s are avail- 


NEW! 1960 RUGER GUNS 
sine | 


Free ee 00 


$63.< 
hawk 
$96.00; 357 


$37.50; Bearcat $49.50 





WESLEY -38 OR .45 CAL. REVOLVERS 
aser, $9495 


Famed British Pilots 
and Officers Royal 
Webley Revolvers, 
now yours at less 
than 1% the original gov't cost! 6 shot. 
Very good. State choice: .38 or .45 cali- 
ber. (Add only $3.00 for select grade.) 


Special Caliber. 
lect grade. 


SMITH & WESSON .38 SPEC. 


Good 

cond. 23995 
$4.00 Down 
U. S. Gov’t Surplus 
Good condition. 2” 
barrels. Practically 
unfired! Famed 38 


Only $5.00 extra for se- 
Also a few 
4” barrel length at $34.95 and $39.95. 


same available in 


FRONTIER DERRINGER 
ere Ld 


Exact duplicate of 
original Remington 
Double Derring 
All De Luxe 
with twin firing pins. 2 Blued 
95; 22WMR— 
$34.95. 


Chrome .2 -$29.95; 


38 Spec 


Rifle with 4-power scope ad- 


Near 
Target Ammo 


55 List 19° oy 


LUXOR Reel 
ndH-lRod For sorn 
& ROD 
You get $35.05 off on this $27.50 List brand new, first quality 
1960 LUXOR Model 1 Spinning Reel, balanced perfectly with 


your choice of H-I Registered Spinning Rods: Either the Ultr: 

Light 2 oz. $29.75 List Imperial 5 ft. Rod, or the $27.50 List 
7 ft. medium-light action Imperial Rod. The famed Luxor reel 
weighs only 9 oz., s made in France to highest quality 
standards. H-I Power Glass Spinning Rods are top quality! 


INSULATED ALASKAN FUR PARKA 
Keep Warm to 
30° Below! 


“new $1699 


NEW 
KLEIN'S PRICE 


FIRST 
QUALITY 

COMPARES WITH PARKAS 

SELLING AT $39.95! 

Luxurious Alaskan Wolf Fur 

as used by Little American 
Expedition. Water Repeilent 

and Windproof Double Ply 

Finest Du Pont Nylon. Genu- 

ine Du Pont 6 oz. Virgin Da- 

cron Polyester Fiberfill 
Quilted Insulation! Warm as 

toast . Light as a feather! 

Four Exciting Colors: Tan, Red, Yell 
State choice of color and suit or dr 


Deluxe 2-Pc. Insulated Underwear 
. . . 
Fleece Lined! Bargain Priced! 
AMERICA’S BEST THERMAL UNDERWEAR, BAR 
NONE! Protects to 30° below zero! Finest 70 
denier Du Pont NYLON shell, deluxe 6 oz. virgin 
Du Pont DACRON FIBERFILL quilted insulation 
Extra warm because of the luxurious Nylon 
Fleece lining. Lightweight, won't mat, washes 
easily—dries overnight. Bi-swing action bac 
kidney flap for extra protection. Protected zipper 
jacket closure, handy breast pocket. Nylon knit 
collar and cuffs. Tan or red color. State color and 


your suit size. S$ 88 


KLEIN'S BARGAIN PRICE 
$3.95 Matching Booties, State Shoe Size, Kiein’s Price $2.29 


LUXURIOUS, FURRY WOLF COAT 


HAS ALL OF THE LUXURY AND 
WARMTH OF GENUINE FUR. 


HIGHLY STYLED $1388 


PARKA FASHIONED 

SLIPOVER. 
Klein’s Wolf Coat is as good looking as it 
is practical! Made of sleek, furry Dynel 


and Verel thick pile——the miracle blend 
of today! Warmth without weight even in 
sub-zero temperatures. Oversize shaw! col- 
lar for that rugged masculine look. Knitted 
cuffs for wind protection. Guaranteed 
washable. State choice of charcoal, tobacco 
or olive color—and size—small, medium, 
extra large 


JACKET STYLE WOLF co af 


A HE MAN'S JACK 
FOR MEN OF ACTION! 


WARM AS TOAST, $1988 


LIGHT AS A FEATHER 
AND WASHABLE. 
cuffs and waistband in seebaaation per 


Bulky heavy knit ps 

body and sleeves of miracle blend Dynel 
and Verel thick pile, as described with 
Wolf Coat Comfort endorsed by 
Outdoorsmen for all cold weather activi- 
ties. No guy will feel sheepish in this 
Wolf Coat 

Button front and man sized slash pock- 
ets. State choice of Charcoal or Olive 
color—and size—small, medium, large 
or extra large 








yw or Black! Sizes for all— 
8 
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BRAND NEW GUNS - BARGAIN PRICED TO SELL! 
Marlin Model 422 Brand , First $ 


quality, Latest Model $139.95 List 
action Rifle. Brand 
.. $7388 


tage Bm: $129.95 List 

Some ae at le nel eae: >a 2s. 39Q88 
r RUSH YOUR MAIL ORDERS FOR FAST DELIVERY TO 
© ‘a KLEIN’S—Dept. 0-12 
SG Ces Bow 4 4540 Ww. Madison st. 
SS lobatestsmezerere td Chicago 24, Illinois 


HERE'S HOW TO ORDER BY MAIL 
Order in full or $2.00 deposit on ¢ 
$1.00 for postage on any size order 
Sniper's Rifles, Handguns, 
Charges Collect 


222 caliber 


new 


Colt Model “‘57"" 
new, First Quality, 


Reg 


Send Check or Money 
O.D. orders. Add only 
Exception: Garands 
Boats and Ammo shipped Ex 
press, 
CREDIT CUSTOMERS 10% 
nee plus very small service 
mthly paymer 
Credit ¢ 


more Down Payment 
charge to be paid in 5 equal 
charge if paid in 30 days 
Send your credit and employment 


send or 


No service 
ustomers 


ormation with order 








ADDRESS 
KLEIN'S 6 Chicagoland Stores 
Jackson, 2438 N. Harlem, 4056 
Hillside Shopping Center. KLEIN’S big new 
at 4540 West Madison Street is open 7 
days a week, includ ry Sundays 10 A.M. to 3 P.M 
Only KLEIN'S—CHICAGO 24, Gives You 30 Days Free Trial, 
100° Money Back Guarantee. Pius Easy Credit Terms. 


by all or 
Washing 
d 


Order 
Ww 


Cicero, a 


shor 
79 W 
warehe 


use’ store 


“e* «ea ee eaten ae eee eee eee eee 2S 





Reports from the field / cHaRLES ELLIOTT 





Quail Prospects Excellent 


ACH YEAR about this time the game departments 
of the Southern states get inquiries from all over 
the nation about quail hunting in the South. 

Since most quail shooting in the 12 states of this re- 
gion begins in November and extends through Decem- 
ber (some into February), we considered this a timely 
month to report on the prince of upland gamebirds, 
with suggestions on where to shoot and how to arrange 
a hunt. 

We called on gunners and technical men familiar 
with quail conditions in their states. Generally they 
agreed that the average resident and nonresident gun- 
ner may select one or more types of shooting. 

Reasonably certain to produce a limit of birds are 
shooting preserves. Most of the states now have longer 
seasons for this put-and-take method. About 50 pre- 
serves now operate in the South; a list is available from 
the Sportsmen’s Service Bureau, 250 E. 43rd St., New 
York 17, N. Y. 

Another type of shooting area is land developed and 
managed by a state game department, where permits 
are issued and close tabulation is kept on game killed. 


Most of the quail crop is harvested on private 
lands, Some shooting on private lands may be done 
commercially, and much may be obtained by asking 
permission of the owner. Where gunners in the past 
have conducted themselves well, farmers and other 
landholders will readily grant shooting permission. 
Where the shooting privilege has been abused, the 
average guy looking for a place to hunt may run into 
a lot of no-trespassing signs. 


The consensus is that this will be one of our top quail 
years. Most states had good carry-over of breeding 
birds, and nesting and rearing conditions have been 
good. Here is what hunters and game men report: 

From Arkansas, Bill Apple, a top nonprofessional 
conservationist and an observant hunter, says that his 
state turned out a “bumper crop” of quail in 1958 and 
that it is 20 percent better this year. 

“The best hunting,” he states, “will be found in the 
rolling country of our Ozark foothills. It lies between 
a line northeast from Little Rock and another due 
south. This region takes in better than half the state 
and includes 80 percent of the top quail territory. 

“For rougher hunting, much of the rolling hill coun- 
try north and northwest of Little Rock to the Missouri 
line, is idle with scattered, abandoned farms. Whether 
the hunter is a native or a visitor, most of this aban- 
doned territory may be shot at any time.” 

Bill Apple also indicated that with the proper ap- 
proach, most of the landowners throughout the top 
quail range in Arkansas will grant hunting privileges 
to visiting gunners, and that the visitor with a pair of 
good bird dogs will even likely find a willing and agree- 
able partner in the farmer. 

In Virginia, R. H. Cross Jr., chief of the game di- 
vision, says, ‘‘Casual observations of our field personnel 
indicate an excellent crop of gamebirds, including quail, 
grouse, and turkeys. The highest population of quail 
per square mile will probably be found in southeastern 
Virginia.” 
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From Texas, Russell Tinsley, who does an outdoor 
column for the Austin American Statesman, says that 
“over-all, the quail season in Texas should be one of the 
best in history. Only one area, deep east Texas, reports 
a measurable reduction of birds compared with last 
season. In other regions, quail populations are much 
higher.” 

Tinsley gave us a report on quail prospects by re- 
gions, and named towns where chambers of commerce 
will help visiting hunters to get top shooting. Here it is: 

South. Both bobwhite and blue (scaled) quail at an all time high— 
(Towns) Carrizo Springs, Brackettville, Cotulla, and Crystal City. 

West. One of best quail-hunting years in history forecast. Census 
lines show quail populations up 150 percent over last year. Mainly 
blue quail—Marfa and Alpine. 

North-central. Census shows quail population increase ranging from 
150 to 300 percent over last year—Mexia and Marlin. 

Possum Kingdom Area. Populations perhaps not quite as high as last 
year, but adequate for excellent hunting—Archer City. 

Panhandle. Lower panhandle or south plains should offer better 
hunting than northern panhandle. Populations generally up over last 
year—Matador and Paducah. 

Central. Populations on par with or better than last year—Rockdale, 
Brady, and Burnet. 

Deep East. Populations down slightly from last year. Hunting should 
be only fair—Silsbee and Buna. 

Rod Amundson of North Carolina’s Wildlife Re- 
sources Commission, reports that field personnel fore- 
cast one of the top quail crops of all times for his state. 
They attribute this to ideal nesting weather and abun- 
dance of food and cover. 

“In addition to developing privately owned farms for 
quail,” Amundson says, “North Carolina has created 
several wildlife-management areas for public shooting. 
In Caswell County, near Yanceyville, is the newly ac- 
quired Land Use Area of about 14,000 acres of mixed 
hardwoods and farmland. It will be opened to quail 
shooting after November 27. 

“Just below Southern Pines, on U.S. Highway No. 1, is the Sandhills 
Wildlife Management Area. This 56,000-acre tract has a number of 
nearby segments open to public shooting. 

“The charge for hunting on either of these areas is $1 per day. The 
hunter must bring his own dogs. 

“Quail are abundantly distributed throughout the Piedmont and 
Coastal Plains areas, but there are few guides. We know of only one 
real entrepreneur of quail hunting—Axon Smith of Belhaven, in the 
tidewater section. Axon has dogs and guides for quail. 

“Near Mattamuskeet at New Holland, Dick O’Neal can fix you up 
with quail shooting in Hyde County. 

“One of the best ways to get some good quail shooting is to stop at 
the hardware or sporting-goods store in almost any small Piedmont or 
Coastal Plains town and mention that you’re looking for a good 
quail hunt.” 

From Mississippi, Bruce C, Johnson, assistant federal- 
aid coordinator of the game and fish commission, states 
that the commission operates one area about 60 miles 
southwest of Jackson, between Hazlehurst and Port 
Gibson. These 65,000 acres are known as the Copiah 
County Game Management Area and are excellent quail 
habitat. They will be open to the public after Decem- 
ber, on the following dates: January 5, 7, 9, 12, 14, 16, 
19, 21, 23, 26, 28, and 30, and on February 2, 4, 6, and 9. 
The gunner must bring his own dogs and make his own 
arrangements for food and lodging. 

“The commission,” says Johnson, “has four manage- 
ment areas ranging from 100,000 to 300,000 acres which 
are open to quail hunting during the entire season from 
December 10 to February 10, or for designated periods 
between those dates. These areas are the Chickasawhay 








Into a Super Power 
500-Foot TV Antenna! 


IT IN YOUR HOME — FREE FOR 10/ DAYS 
Enjoy Clear, Movie-like Pictures Even \on 


\ 


Old TV Sets or PAY NOTHING! \ 


TRY 


Sets up in 1 Minute—No Tools or skill needed 

Increases TV Receiving Area Scores of Times! 

Simply plug in socket—Uses no current! 

Adds new life & sparkle even to weakest channels 

This new type antenna now used in over 100,000 homes 
Recommended by Radio & TV dealers 





Have you been getting wishy-washy TV pictures lately 
—-the blurry, faded out kind with no contrast . no 
detail? Have you been annoyed with ‘‘snow’’ and 
“‘ghosts"’ . . . streaks and wavy lines? Why waste 
money on service calls, paying up to $95.00 to 
replace your picture tube——when chances are the real 
trouble maker is your antenna. Yes! Millions of home 
owners get weak, grayish pictures, annoying flickers 
and even blackouts—simply because they rely on a 
20 foot roof antenna or those 3 foot indoor ‘‘rabbit 
ears’’ to pull in good TV pictures , . 
from miles and miles away ... You get movie sharp pictures 
d steel. . . thr even on weak channels. Correct the 
fluttering . . . the annoying 

‘‘snow’’ and ghostly grays. 
pensive TV 3s i i j h, new vivid con- 
you satisfaction, . New obrilliancy — and 
set is any better than its Stronger, cleaner sound too! Even 
tenna! sets 5, years old will give 


you unbelievable reception. 
Changes House Wiring To i; this can be yours in less 
a $00-Foot TV Antenna 


than one minute after you receive 
. your RADAREX-TENNA. 
In your apartment or house, right 
now, you have a huge. built-in Simply hook the RADAREX to 
aerial hundreds of feet “4 your set, plug into any outlet and 
much longer than the famous TV in less than a minute you've 
antenna atop the Empire State given your ew life, 
Building—yes, your house wiring unbelievable performance. Costs 
can be made into a giant TV an- nothing to operate because it uses 
tenna in less than a minute. Now no current. Has no moving parts. 
you can harness all this tremen- Never wears out. Never overheats. 
dous reception power by using Never needs adjustment. Plug it 
amazing new invention—the in and forget it. You'll be a 
RADAREX-TENNA. booster too when you start using 
the principle of this new electronic marvel, because 
new discovery acts just like Ra- 
dar—pulls in TV waves from yo 
every direction, north, south, east older type antennas—even the home 
and west, with as much as 500 ‘‘tower’’ types that cost as much 
feet or more of i instead as $85.00. Yet it can now be 
of the 3 to in older yours at the low, low price of 
type home aerials. i it only $4.88, plus a few cents for 
- +. the reception area is mul- postage—that’s lower than com- 
tiplied scores of times! Result: petitive products. 
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money comes right back to you. 


Mail Today 
for FREE Trial! qs 


Banish Low Reception Troubles with RADAREX-Tenna! 


Radarex - Tenna 
banishes weak. 
unsightly ‘‘rab 
bit-ear’’ an- 
tennas once and 
for 


A heavy rain- 
storm or wind 
can damage any 
roof antenna, 
cause annoying 
lines and static. 
This could 





trie current, darex-Tenna. 





new 





upon t 
and maintenance 


marvel of electronic science—the RA 


= 
we 
& 











Are you irritated over paying $3 er $5 for 
the same old T. V. repairs? Don’t blame 
your service man if he can do little or 
nothing for you—very often the trouble 
is not INSIDE your set, but OUTSIDE! 
Yes! The real culprit can be your old, 
small and weak TV antenna! Simply in- 
stall the new powerful RADAREX-TENNA 
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How many times a week do you have to fix 
a jumpy TV screen—a fluttering, washed-out 
muddy picture? How often during the eve- 
ning do you have to get out of a comfortable 
easy chair to adjust a channel? How often 
are you bothered by ‘‘ghosts,”’ streaks, lines, 
distortions, ‘snow,’ static? You're in the 
same boat as MILLIONS of others. But now, 
at last, you CAN do something about it. Re- 
member, the causes of many TV interferences 
DON’T come from inside the set — but from 
sources OUTSIDE your set. Yes, it’s common 
knowledge that your antenna not only picks 
up the picture you see on the screen, but alre 


picks up electrical static waves that can ac- 
tually ruin your TV viewing picture. A jet 
zooming overhead can make your TV picture 
flutter. A passing trailer, truck or car can 
distort the TV picture. Even the electrical ap- 
pliances in your home or apartment — that 
vacuum cleaner, oil burner, refrigerator, etc. 
—can streak, distort or haze your TV picture. 
One of the best ways to block out these TV 
interferences is with Radarex-Tenna that in- 
creases your TV viewing area SCORES OF 
TIMES! Local interference signals are diluted. 
Your Radarex heips BLOCK THEM OUT 
COMPLETELY ! 
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near Laurel, Red Creek near Wiggins, Wolf River near 
Poplarville, and the Dancing Rabbit near Macon, Hunts 
aren’t managed, and if a gunner doesn’t know the area, 
he should go with someone who does.” 


> Mississippians are looking forward to their 
third excellent season in a row, Johnson states. He 
claims that the northeast, central, and southwest por- 
tions of the state are top areas this year, with the 
delta and southeast also running strong. Public 
lands bordering the four large flood-control reser- 
voirs—Sardis, Grenada, Arkbutla, and Enid—in 
north Mississippi, should afford good bobwhite shoot- 
ing. He warns that anyone going into Mississippi 


from out of the state should make arrangements in 
advance with landowners for permission to hunt 
private holdings. 


Eddie Finlay, secretary of the South Carolina Wild- 
life Resources Department, says there was an unusually 
good carry-over of birds from last season, and although 
some birds were lost to heavy July rains and floods, the 
state is expecting a bumper quail crop. He passed on 
one extremely optimistic note from Walter Schrader, 
leader of the commission’s farm-game project, who 
declared, “All over the state there are more birds than 
I’ve seen since I came to South Carolina in 1939.” 

(continued on page 22) 
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Good Month for Hunting 


IS IS THE TIME of year when many sportsmen 
around the Midwest put their guns away in the mis- 
guided belief that December hunting has little to offer. 
They couldn’t make a bigger mistake. Actually this 
month offers close to unlimited possibilities for the shot- 
gun addict, and is generous with the rifleman, if you 
know where to go and what to hunt. 


> Ohio has a surplus population of ruffed 
grouse in the timbered hill country of the southeast- 
ern counties along the Ohio River, and you can hunt 
them until February 25. Hayden W. Olds, chief of 
the Division of Wildlife, tells me that so far as he 
knows that is the longest grouse season in the coun- 
try. Game men would welcome a bigger harvest of 
the birds, and a winter hunt for them will give any 
bird-dog man action to remember. 


Wisconsin also invites attention from grouse hunters, 
with a plentiful supply and a season running through 
December 20 in 22 southwest counties. 

If you'd like to get in on some of the hottest quail 
shooting in the country, there’s still time in southern 
and southeastern Nebraska and the eastern half of Kan- 
sas. Both states went into fall with bobwhite popula- 
tions at record highs, The Kansas season (staggered, 
with some days open, some closed) runs through De- 
cember 13, Nebraska’s closes on the same date. 

Quail hunting is likely to be very good in the south- 
ern half of Iowa this month, too, with the season open 
to December 20. Shooting for Kentucky’s bumper bob- 
white crop will be legal through January 18. 

Although most states close their pheasant seasons 
December 1, there are still two tempting ringneck pos- 
sibilities on this beat: South Dakota and Nebraska. 
Both have whopping pheasant populations in the better 
counties, with the season running through December 13 
in the best South Dakota areas, through December 27 
in Nebraska. Ringnecks are smarter and harder to 
hunt now than at the start of the season, but that’s no 
reason for holding back. 

In spite of shortened seasons, duck hunters still have 
plenty to look forward to in several states. December 
mallard hunting, a hot item in the Batchtown-Grafton 
area of southern Illinois, will be legal the first eight 
days of the month. Kentucky will wind things up 
January 8, and looks for its best hunting on the Ballard 
County area. 
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Cornfield mallards are the big deal in Iowa now for 
hunters who know the tricks (see “How to Bust Ducks,” 
OuTpooR LIFE, September, 1958). They’ll be legal 
through December 8. Missouri, with duck season open 
through Christmas Day, is expecting more than its 
share of shooting. Game men believe drought condi- 
tions to the north may pile ducks up in Missouri 
marshes, Duck hunting will be at its best along the 
Missouri River in South Dakota in early December 
(legal only the first five days), but nonresidents are 
barred. In Nebraska the season ends December 8, and 
the forecast is for a lively wind-up. ' 

Geese also are a prime December bet in Nebraska, but 
the goose capital of the Midwest continues to be south- 
ern Illinois, where four counties—Alexander, Union, 
Williamson, and Jackson—will be open through Decem- 
ber 15. That takes in the famed Horseshoe Lake and 
Crab Orchard areas, where more Canada geese gather 
each fall than at any other place in the country. A 
December hunt there is worth all it costs to any water- 
fowl enthusiast. 

Rabbits hold out the greatest possibilities of all for 
shotgunners on this beat. You can hunt them in aay 
Midwest state this month and find plenty, but there are 
a few places that are especially good. 


> Missouri heads the nation in the size of its 
annual cottontail kill—around 6,000,000 in recent 
years. If you can’t get your fill of beagle music 
there, it will be your own fault. Season runs to the 
end of February, and Dan Saults, assistant director 
of the State Conservation Commission, reports rab- 
bits all over the place. Ditto for North Dakota, 
where there are no limits and no closed season on 
either jacks or cottontails, and rabbit hunters don’t 
even need a license. 


Iowa, Kentucky, Nebraska, Indiana, and South Da- 
kota also offer abundant rabbit hunting. The cottontail 
population is up in Iowa; nonresidents can hunt cotton- 
tails in South Dakota this year for the first time; Ken- 
tucky has an exceptionally good crop, and Nebraska 
allows a limit of 10 cottontails a day. Indiana calls the 
rabbit picture good over the entire state. Season runs 
through January 10. 

If you own a rabbit hound that needs exercise, your 
best bet this month is northern Minnesota, Wisconsin, 
or Michigan for snowshoe hares. They’re grossly under- 
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harvested in all three states, and they will give you 
plenty of action and excitement (see “Runnin’est Rab- 
bits,” page 56). 

Odds and ends? Aerial hunting for predators, mostly 
foxes, will get into full swing in North Dakota this 
month. It’s lively business and an important winter 
pastime in that state. If snow comes on schedule, the 
December fox kill will run into the thousands. 

Finally, there are always crows. The big winter popu- 
lations are established in their roosts now, and until 
they pull out on the spring flight in March or April, 
opportunities for wing-shooting are almost limitless in 
many states. 

For riflemen interested in bigger game, there is still 
time to go for moose in Ontario or Manitoba. The sea- 
son in Ontario will run through December 24, in Mani- 
toba through December 31, for both residents and non- 
residents. Any moose is legal. 


Hotspot for Perch 


HE HOTTEST ice-fishing spot for perch around this 

part of the country developed last winter on the 
Canadian side of Lake Erie, from Leamington west to 
the mouth of the Detroit River. 

Once, in late February, I counted close to 1,000 fish- 
ermen on the ice off Kingsville. Cars by the hundreds 
were driven as far offshore as the ice was safe. Fisher- 
men from the States got word of the bonanza and flew 
to the area in chartered planes, and catches of 40 to 50 
big perch in an hour were common, Ontario sets no 
limit for hook-and-line fishermen in these waters. 

Old-timers along that shore told me nothing like it 
has happened in 40 years. Will it be repeated this win- 
ter? Nobody can say, but it’s certainly a place to keep 
an eye on once Lake Erie freezes. 

—Ben East, Midwest Field Editor. 
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' Gallup’s Poll on Guns 


HIS IS A WARNING to hunters, skeet and target 

shooters, plinkers, and all the many other owners 
and legitimate users of shotguns, rifles, and handguns 
to be on the lookout for, and to be prepared to fight to 
a finish, a flood of restrictive legislation designed to dis- 
courage the use of all firearms by making their posses- 
sion difficult and bothersome. 

Introduction of such proposed legislation or regula- 
tions at municipal, state, and possibly even national 
levels undoubtedly will be incited by newspaper publi- 
cation over the country of the results of a Gallup Poll 
which indicate that three quarters of the general public, 
and six hunters out of 10, favor enactment of laws mak- 
ing the obtaining of a police permit mandatory for the 
purchase of any firearm. 

The editors of OUTDOOR LIFE are in close touch with 
a large number of hunters and other firearms users in 
every section of the country, and know that all of them 
are bitterly opposed to the enactment of any firearms: 
regulation laws in addition to those we now have. 

The Gallup Poll is a commercial venture which deals 
in the sampling of public opinion—not at all the same 
thing as fact-finding—and sells the results of its sur- 
veys to about 100 large-circulation newspapers over 
the country. Newspaper editors use feature mate- 
rial only on topics in which they feel certain their read- 
ers are interested, and the directors of the Gallup Pol! 
are astute in their selection of such topics for their 
delvings into the public’s thinking. 


p There is limited general interest in firearms-con- 
trol legislation as such, but just now people are more 
than usually interested in crime—they can’t help but 
be, there is such a lot of it. Because firearms are 
used in the commission of some major crimes, there 
is news value in an opinion poll purporting to reveal 
what the public thinks about proposed laws to re- 
strict the possession of guns. 


Because attempts to encroach on our right to possess 
and use firearms is a matter of serious concern to a very 
large majority of sportsmen, I talked with Emery Ruby, 
editor of the Gallup Poll, who willingly answered my 
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questions about the method of taking the firearms- 
regulation poll. He told me that: 

Two thousand persons over 21 years old were inter- 
viewed by the poll takers. These were not picked at 
random, but selected by mathematical methods to ob- 
tain an accurate cross-section of the adult rural and 
urban populations of each section of the country. This 
is the same size ‘‘sample” used in all Gallup Polls except 
those on Presidential election campaigns. 

Fifty-one percent of those interviewed were women 
—the same proportion as in our adult population. 

The first question the poll-takers asked was: “Would 
you favor or oppose a law which would require a person 
to obtain a police permit before he or she could buy a 
gun?’’ Gun owners were asked: “Do you, or your hus- 
band (or wife), go hunting?” 

According to the three releases sent to the 100 news- 
papers which buy the Gallup service, results of the fire- 
arms-regulation poll show: 

That 75 percent of the public believes that a police 
permit should be mandatory for the purchase of a gun 
of any kind. 

That 65 percent of present gun owners would favor 
a law requiring such a permit. 

That 62 percent of hunters would favor such a law. 


. The published results of the poll also indicate 
that 54 percent of the public would favor a law re- 
quiring a police permit for the purchase of ammuni- 
tion; that one adult in three (and four women in 
10) would favor a law forbidding the use of any gun 
by persons under the age of 18, and that 59 percent 
of those interviewed would favor a law forbidding the 
possession of any handgun except by policemen and 
other “authorized” persons. 


Introductory paragraphs leading up to disclosure of 
the poll’s results highlighted a shotgun killing in Wash- 
ington, but it didn’t mention that at about the same 
time, and only a few miles away, a girl killed her boy- 
friend just as dead with a vegetable-paring knife. Nor 
did it explain why the load of shot would have been less 
lethal if it had been fired from a gun bought with a 
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permit, licensed, registered, or otherwise annoyingly 
and time-wastingly documented in a police station. 
Gun-using sportsmen, or any others who have given 
serious thought to the subject of firearms regulation, 
will not accept the results of this poll as an accurate 
reflection of public opinion. The “sample” of 2,000 
interviewed out of our adult population of 100 million 
—one person out of 50,000—is much too small for the 
results to be convincing. In all probability, many of 
those interviewed never had given a thought to fire- 
arms control before the poll-taker popped his first 
question. And, as many will remember, sometimes 
Gallup Poll results are a long way off the beam—as they 
were, 11 years ago, when they forecast that Dewey 
would beat Truman by an overwhelming majority. 
This Gallup Poll on firearms regulation is an out- 
standing disservice to sportsmen—not because it will 
convert any significant number of citizens to the ex- 
ploded doctrine that the way to decrease crime is to 
snarl up hunters, target shooters and other law-abiding 
gun users in a tangle of governmental red tape, but 
because it will incite and stimulate the introduction of 
crackpot antifirearms legislation designed to make gun 
ownership and use intolerably difficult and bothersome. 


» Sportsmen all over the country should safe- 
guard their legitimate interests by watching for such 
proposed legislation, and opposing it strongly. Any 
weakness or indifference now may result in the im- 
position of severe restrictions on our Constitution- 
guaranteed right to own and use guns. 


Newfoundland’s Moose 


F%: the past few years Newfoundland—say it so it 
rhymes with understand—has offered as good moose 
hunting as is to be found anywhere in America. Last 


year it was remarkable—three out of four of the 10,000 
resident and nonresident hunters who bought moose 
licenses got a bull or a cow. Returns for this year’s open 
season, which runs through December, aren’t in yet, 
but it is expected to be even better than ’58’s because 
more country has been opened to hunting of these 
fine trophies. 

Some of the big island’s best moose areas are deep 
in the interior and can be reached only by plane. Hunt- 
ing them comes high. Camps usually charge about $400 
a person, including air transportation from and back to 
Gander, for a week’s trip. But other good moose coun- 
try can be reached and hunted much less expensively 
than that. 


.» There are several areas, including the excel- 
lent Codroy region, on or near the new Trans- 
Canada Highway not too far from Port-aux-Basques, 
which is only overnight from Sydney, Nova Scotia, 
by car ferry. Round-trip ferry fare is $16 for a car 
and $9 per person. A moose license is $35, Most 
camps charge about $25 a day, including guide serv- 
ice. Usually the weather isn’t cold, but sometimes it 
is very wet, and there’s a possibility you may run 
into snow, 


Last year four married couples from New Jersey had 
one of the most remarkable moose hunts on record. 
Traveling in two station wagons, they crossed from 
Sydney to Port-aux-Basques, where they arrived early 
in the morning, drove to the Millertown area, and killed 
six moose before dark. Next morning they turned out 
early, killed two more moose, drove to Port-aux-Basques 
in time to catch the ferry at 2 p.m., and were back in 
Sydney, their cars heavily loaded with moose meat, in 
time for a late dinner. 

—Arthur Grahame, Eastern Field Editor. 
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Best Bets for Mixed Bags 


IXED BAG? Most hunters south of the freeze-up 

zone tell me December is their best bet. Special 
and extended seasons on deer and other big game are 
open in some states, and waterfowling should be good 
on the unfrozen marshes. Upland bird shooting will 
be good in California and Washington, with plenty of 
opportunities for chukars in Utah, doves and quail in 
Arizona, quail in New Mexico, and rabbits virtually 
anywhere. 

In Southern California it will be possible to bag 
ducks, geese, chukars, quail, pheasants, rabbits, and 
the band-tailed pigeon. In Monterey County wild boars 
are legal. Many hunters look for the best duck shooting 
in mid-December as flights were held up by unusually 
late nesting. Early rains have relieved the drought in 
many areas, but waterfowl are still fairly well dis- 
persed. If a hard freeze makes acorns and pifion nuts 
pop out, and if the long-awaited upturn in the popula- 
tion cycle occurs, band-tails may be plentiful late this 
month, 


A good late duck season jis expected in Wash- 


ington, according to Wes Hunter of the Department 
of Game. Popular duck is the mallard, and best bets 
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should be the Yakima and Columbia River areas. 
Pheasants are scarcer than last year, but shooters 
should benefit from the harvest of farm crops and 
the loss of much natural cover from frost. Wes says 
the big problem has been to harvest the cocks down 
to an adequate breeding level. The quail population 
is at a high mark and shooting will be good. Chukars 
are about the same as last year, and successful hunts 
will depend on the weather. 


Waterfowl will be the No. 1 target in western Oregon, 
which has had one of its wettest falls in years. Phil 
Schneider, director of the State Game Commission, re- 
minds me that the extended deer hunt in Willamette 
Valley—December 5, 6, 12, 13, 19, and 20—is open to 
nonresidents. State license and tag are the only permits 
needed. Like all the Western states, Oregon offers good 
predator hunting in December—especially coyotes. 
Southeastern counties are good bets for varminting. 

Big-game hunting will still be on in parts of Arizona, 
Colorado, Idaho, Montana, Nevada, New Mexico, and 
Wyoming. In Arizona’s south Kaibab and Tucson moun- 
tains, bowhunting for deer will open, as will a bighorn 
hunt by permit. Colorado will have special deer sea- 





sons. Idaho will allow permit hunts for mountain goats 
and bowhunts for antelope as well as bow and firearms 
hunts for elk. Montana elk may be taken in designated 
areas, and moose by permit. Nevada will allow deer 
hunting in designated areas; New Mexico, deer in desig- 
nated areas and elk under special-license hunts. Wyo- 
ming has deer shooting and special seasons on elk and 
moose. 

During the California dove season, I heard complaints 
from hunters about the bag limit of 10, comparatively 
small considering the near-record population and short 
season. I also heard that birds were wasted by lack of 
adequate shipping facilities in Imperial Valley. Look 
for sportsmen to demand either a larger limit or posses- 
sion of two bag limits next year. 

New Mexico’s Department of Game and Fish may 
well have set an example for other states which have 
ample gamebird populations. Director Fred Thompson 
tells me that the commissioners, acknowledging that 
the state has its greatest quail crop in years, have held 
that processed birds stored in home freezers and other 
nonportable storage will not count against the posses- 
sion limit imposed by regulations. 


» California’s special pronghorn antelope hunt 
was successful for 70 percent of the 171 permit hold- 
ers. Don Moretti, of Petaluma, Calif., not only 
bagged the biggest, which ran 121 pounds field- 
dressed, but seems likely to earn a spot in the Boone 
and Crockett Club record book. The horns rated 
8254 points and will win 32nd place if the score is 
confirmed. 


Moretti drew one of 35 permits in the Eagle Lake dis- 
trict north of Susanville, and, like most trophy animals, 
his was no accident. The first week he passed up numer- 
ous bucks that weren’t big enough. He returned the 
last weekend, stalked the only buck in a herd of does, 
and dropped it at 135 yards with one shot. 

The 171 who hunted in the seven areas in Modoc, 
Lassen, and eastern Siskiyou counties were selected by 
lottery from 11,000 applicants. It was the state’s first 
antelope hunt since 1951. An aerial census indicated 
the herds totaled 2,040. 


The Popular Kokanee 


HE KOKANEE salmon is growing in importance 
due to the ever-increasing demand for more fish in 


Western lakes and reservoirs. While Idaho’s Pend 
Oreiile still affords the most phenomenal fishing of all 
kokanee waters—its 50-fish bag limit and commercial 
season are unique—some states that got into the 
kokanee business late are stepping up their hatchery 
and stocking programs. 

California first stocked kokanees experimentally in 
1941 with indifferent success in Lake Tahoe. Gradually 
the fishery developed, however, and anglers at such 
widely separated lakes as Arrowhead, in the mountains 
of Southern California, Shasta Lake, Donner Lake in 
Nevada County, and Gold Lake in Sierra County, began 
to catch limits of the fish. 

In Arrowhead and Shasta limits became common, 
and many sportsmen expressed hope the kokanee would 
reduce pressure on the expensive trout program. 

Other California waters, such as Millerton Lake in 
Fresno County and Salt Springs reservoir in Amador 
County, produce spotty kokanee fishing. 


The hatchery schedule for 1960 in California 
* calls for production of 2,650,000 kokanees. An egg- 
collecting station was established on Chatterdown 
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Creek, a tributary of the lower McCloud River, which 
flows into Shasta Lake. First attempts to take spawn 
were unsuccessful because the station was too far 
upstream and bears tore up the equipment. Only 
100,000 eggs were taken. However, lessons learned 
were expected to remedy the mistakes and assure the 
goal of eggs. 


Colorado’s kokanees are luring more anglers every 
year. General, statewide open season ended October 31, 
but the fish may be taken by shore fishing from Granby, 
Green Mountain, Twin Lakes, and Vallecito reservoirs 
through December 31. There is no bag or possession 
limit from August 1 through December 31. Surveys 
have shown mature kokanees—which spawn in the fall 
of their fourth year and then die—are far more numer- 
ous than necessary for natural repopulation. 

Ross Leonard, director of Idaho’s Department of Fish 
and Game, told me sockeye salmon, usually called 
bluebacks in that state, are re-establishing themselves 
in Redfish Lake. He theorizes the bluebacks may be 
descendants of a few adults that surmounted Sunbeam 
Dam on the Salmon River by a faulty ladder, or off- 
spring of a few migrants in the Columbia that found 
their way up the Snake to the Salmon head:waters, A 
few may have reversed the trend of evolution and mi- 
grated from Redfish Lake down the rivers aad back to 
the ocean. 

Between 1939 and 1952 the Payette lakes were 
stocked with 3,500,000 kokanees. They throve, and some 
have drifted down the Payette to Cascade reservoir 
causing natural stocking there. Someday Cascade may 
rival Pend Oreille, where as many as 1,250,000 are 
taken in one year. 


» Winter steelhead fishermen on the West 
Coast believe early rains, plus the heavy run of half- 
pounders in California’s Klamath River, indicate one 
of the best seasons in years. In Washington, Enos 
Bradner of the Seattle Times tells me he looks for 
the run to hit its peak in January. Most salmon runs 
were late, he says, and steelheads often follow the 
same pattern. He expects fishing for steelheads to 
te at least as good as last year. 


Best bets, Bradner expects, will be the Skykomish, 
Snoqualmie, and Green. Other productive streams may 
be the Dosewallips, Duckabush, Toutle, Elochoman, 
Humptulips, and the Quinault, the latter for big iron- 
heads. The Skagit is a late river. 

Oregon’s reliable steelhead streams should be the 
Nehalem, Siletz, Wilson, Nestucca, and most of the 
lower Columbia tributaries if water conditions are right. 

California’s top streams are the Klamath, Eel, the 
Sacramento, and such smaller streams as the Noyo, 
Garcia, and Gualala when rains open up the bars. The 
Russian may be hot, too. 

More than 1,000,000 yearling steelheads have been 
released in the Upper Sacramento in the past six years. 
At last count, one out of every six adult steelheads 
caught was a hatchery fish. 

Most Western fishermen know that Lake Mead is one 
of the best bass lakes anywhere, but many anglers 
miss out by not braving the December weather to fish 
it. First of a series of 100 percent creel checks made 
by the Arizona Game and Fish Commission last year 
was on Sunday, December 28, at all access points. It 
showed that 513 persons fished a total of 2,292 hours to 
catch 1,285 fish. That’s .56 fish per man-hour. Last 
complete census made—Monday, July 27—-showed 2,604 
fishermen caught an average of .8 fish per hour. 

Joe Mears, West and West Coast. 
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SALT WATER: 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


Featherline Fishing 


rod flexed and shot 35 ft. of 2- 

lb.-test monofilament line across 
a brisk run of tidal current below the 
causeway that crosses Florida’s Ba- 
nana River. I kept the bail of the reel 
open as my bait, a tiny sand bug, rode 
downtide. I snapped it shut only after 
the belly of the line became too wide 
to handle a strike. Riding well, the 
bait swung directly into the tail of 
the pool below me. Suddenly the line 
hesitated. 

I gave the rod a firm, upthrusting 
yank. The line went tight and throbbed. 
The throbs became blows. The line 
sizzled forward, hooping the rod and 
buzzing the drag of my reel. Then 
the current parted. Out of the watery 
gap burst a glittering, vibrating curve 
of spotted weakfish. 

“Hurray! You've caught on!” 
whooped Joe Thomas, my host and 
instructor in the art of what he calls 
the featherline technique. 

I could see I wasn’t connected with 
any minnow. That spotted weak--or 
sea trout—must have weighed all of 
4 lb. Whipping him with tackle as 
delicate as mine wasn’t going to be a 
one-sided contest. 

The fish fell back with a heavy 
splash. Expressing down the pool, he 
executed a right turn on two fins, 


M Y FEATHERWEIGHT spinning 


zipped across 60 ft. of current and 
took to the air again. Then he plunged 
and bulldogged, alternating underwater 
tactics with another leap and several 
surface rolls. Everywhere he went the 
thin strand of mono trailed him, build- 
ing up pressure as the flexible tip of 
the rod kept jabbing. Some 10 minutes 
later I succeeded in coaxing that spot- 
ted weak into my net. He weighed a 
good 4 lb. 

“What do you think of that feather- 
line trick now?” Joe asked. 

“Great,” I said, staring happily at 
my bulging net. “But for a while I 
thought I’d never get the hang of it.” 

“From now on it’ll come much eas- 
ier,” Joe assured me. “It’s the best 
way to catch finicky fish I know. It'll 
take all kinds, even stripers.” 

My introduction to the featherline 
technique came about by chance. While 
driving down Florida’s east coast I 
stopped at Cocoa, the town that claims 
to be the sea trout capital of the world. 
Cocoa—which is only a few miles 
southwest of Canaveral—-doesn’t make 
this claim without reason. The water 
surrounding it yields hundreds of spot- 
ted weaks each year that weigh be- 
tween 6 and 12 lb., as well as many 
thousands of smaller ones. But I'd 
picked a time when the fishing was 
off. The first day my catch amounted 





Underseat Bait or Live Box 


J Two-piece top fits flush and rests on top edges of box 


—— 


= , Seat fastens to stringers 
rf and 1” x 2” lip on box 


ff 4 copper tubing 


le 


Waterproof plywood is recommended for this project. The scoop, which should have 
a strainer attached, can be bought or made of sheet copper. Outlet, to be slanted 
down, determines water level and should be 1 in. lower at box than intake. Water 
circulates with boat under way and the valve open. Inside should be fiberglassed 
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to nothing more exciting than a few 
tripletails and a sea trout so small 
I could nearly cover him with my 
outstretched palm. 

Discouraged, I’d about made up my 
mind to leave when I saw a man walk- 
ing toward the causeway that links 
the towns of Cocoa and Merritt with 
Cocoa Beach. He was lugging half a 
dozen spotted weaks that averaged 
about 4 lb. His name was Joe Thomas, 
and we talked for nearly an hour. 
Both of us had fished many of the 
same waters. 

“I’m fishing again tomorrow morn- 
ing,” said Joe. ‘Want to learn how 
to catch sea trout that are off their 
feed ?”’ 

“You have a guest,” I replied. 

“Fine. Meet me here at six and 
bring along your lightest line.” 

The next morning I followed Joe 
down a pathway leading from the 
causeway road to a spot where lively 
river currents flowed into a deep tidal 
hole. 

“You should be able to drift your 
bait into that hole from where you're 
standing,’ said Joe, indicating the 
movement of the tide with a sweep 
of his arm. Then he took the end of 
my monofilament line and set about 
rigging me up. 

Using a pair of thin-nosed jeweler’s 
pliers, Joe reached into a small alumi- 
num box and took out the smallest 
hook I’d ever seen used in salt water. 

“That’s a fly hook!” I exclaimed. 

“That’s right—a No. 18. It’s part 
of the featherline idea.” Joe had to 
hold the hook and leader close to his 
bifocals to thread the 2-lb. mono 
through the eye of the tiny hook. 

“Isn’t using a hook as small as this 
something like stunt fishing?” I asked. 
“Suppose a good-size weak gulps it 
down. No fish can put up much of a 
fight with a hook in his belly.” 

“You haven’t met these sea trout 
when they’re fussy,” said Joe. 

Groping in his pocket, he brought 
out a little plastic box that held a 
supply of split-shot sinkers about the 
size of No. 6 shotgun pellets. He 
pinched two of them on my line, one 
about 10 in. above the hook and the 
other about 2 in. above the first. Then 
he reached into the moist sand of a 
bait box on his belt and came up with 
a lively sand bug. He impaled it on 
my hook, working the point from the 
bottom through the back so the crea- 
ture would face the current. 

“Now cast this bug into the river 
crosswise,”’ (continued on page 18) 
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‘and when 
you run out 


of shells, 
throw rocks!’’ 


That’s what the inventive 
hunter will do on an 
Arkansas hunting trip. 
There are so many ducks in 
the Grand Prairie rice 
country of Arkansas (Duck 
Hunting Capitol of the 
World) that you’re almost 
sure to run out of 
ammunition. Other than 
this temporary 
inconvenience, you'll love 
every minute of a duck 
hunting adventure in 


arkansas 
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instructed Joe. ‘‘Let it float on a slack 


|line toward that pool below us and 


make it look natural.” 

I followed instructions. The little 
terminal rig drifted downtide easily, 
arriving at the tidal pool in a few 
seconds. During the drift I felt what 
I thought were a few thumps of the 
current. 

“Reel in,” said Joe, 
his bait box again. 

Much to my amazement, the hook 
was bare. “‘That’s odd,” I said. “You 
had that bug firmly on the hook.” 

“You had a bite,” Joe chuckled. “He 
swiped your bait as it curved into 
the pool. When sea trout are in this 
mood, they’re smarter than pickpock- 
ets. You've got to lea’n to strike when 


reaching into 


| you feel the least nudge. Part of the 


trick is learning the difference between 
the current and the nip of a fish.” 


gain I cast and brought back an 
empty hook. On my fourth at- 


| tempt I thought I knew when the fish 


was doing his pilfering. But I was an 


|instant too late with my countering 
| thrust. My reflexes were still too slow 
| during the fifth and sixth drifts. Dur- 


ing my seventh I was sure I felt the 
hook graze a jaw. On the eighth, how- 
ever, I missed cleanly again. 

It was my 10th drift that succeeded 


| in connecting me with a fish. I'd been 
| watching closely, noting the area in 
| which the strikes came and pinpointing 


the location within inches. Thus, I 
struck a shaved second before I actu- 


| ally felt the bump that proved to be 
| the strike. 


_Now that I had at last succeeded in 


| landing a spotted weak with the feath- 
|erline method, Joe went into action. 


His weapon was a fly rod, a 712-footer 
weighing around 3 oz. and equipped 
with a semi-automatic fly reel filled 
with 6-lb.-test, single-filament, nylon 
line. His leader tested only 1% lb., and 
he pinched on only one shot. 

Casting across the current as I'd 
done, Joe drifted his sand bug toward 
the tidal pool. His line was curving 
into the deeper water when he struck 
sharply and hooked a flashy 2-pounder, 
a fish that gave his slender tackle a 
stiff workout. 

“Now and then a few babies come 
along,” said Joe, gently unhooking and 
releasing his fish. “There’ll be bigger 
ones.” 

I continued working the featherline, 
losing two sand bugs before my timing 
improved enough to snatch a 3-pounder 
with my third. I wasn’t disappointed, 
though. I’d done lots better than dur- 
ing my first try. Before noon my score 
was 11 sea trout. 

“Here’s the one I’ve been waiting 
for!” Joe yelled suddenly. 

My partner had good reason to be 
excited. About 75 ft. of line was 
stretched taut from the tip of his labor- 
ing rod when I looked up. The end of 
that line lifted, throwing sheets of 


| spray. Then the spotted weak, at least 


a 7-pounder, burst out, leaping high 
and clean, shaking furiously, and hurl- 
ing splash nearly to the height of a 
man’s waist when he fell back. After 


that he went in for submarine-styie 
warfare. It took Joe more than 25 
minutes to whip that fish to a stand- 
still. 

“You really get to feel their power 
when you fish for ‘em this way,” said 
Joe. “As far as I’m concerned, the 
featherline can’t be beat.” 

Nearly 10 years have slipped by 
since Joe Thomas introduced me to 
the pleasures of fishing the featherline 
Just as he’d told me in Cocoa, it works 
just as well on many other species of 
gamefish. Regardless of how savage 
fish may be, there are always times 
when they show indifference to arti- 
ficial lures and natural baits fished in 
the conventional way. It’s during these 
spells that the delicate featherline is 
at its best. 

The eating habits of gamefish, espe- 
cially those of the top-water variety, 
aren’t much different than those of 
animals, including man. As every ex- 
perienced angler knows, there are times 
when they lack interest in foods they’d 
tear into under normal circumstances. 
I’ve seen stripers turn away from bait- 
fish schools close enough to tickle their 
snouts. Salmon have similar moods, 
and even bluefish are occasionally so 
indolent they’ll refuse to go after the 
most skillfully presented artificials and 
natural baits. 

Fishing pressure is still another 
reason why gamefish become wary and 
skittish when large natural baits, 
plugs, and metal lures are offered to 
them. This worked to the advantage of 
the spin-caster during those earlier 
days when the threadline first came 
into use. Lighter lines and softer de- 
liveries with smaller lures time and 
time again took fish when conventional 
methods failed. In fact, spin-casters 
of the New England area referred to 
their technique as feathering off. I 
watched one of the crack casters of 
the New England Spin Association 
demonstrate what this meant when a 
pair of stripers, cavorting in a rip 100 
ft. from shore, refused all the lures 
hurled out there by seasoned surfmen 
using conventional tackle. When his 
lure—a tiny, silver wobbler—hovered 
over the rip, he pulled back gently on 
the rod and killed the momentum of 
his cast. The flasher settled on the 
water as gently as a tern’s feather. 
Almost instantly one of the stripers 
hit it. 


Be changes have taken place along 
most salt-water fishing grounds 
during the last decade—especially in 
tidal rivers, bays, sounds, lagoons, and 
canals. Because spin-fishermen now 
outnumber those who use other types 
of tackle, gamefish are no _ longer 
strangers to the many kinds of spinning 
lures that have virtually revolutionized 
angling. When fish are off their feed 
now, they can only be captured by 
anglers who employ techniques even 
more advanced or different than those 
commonly used by today’s spinning 
enthusiasts. 

When using the featherline with 
natural bait, one must keep in mind 
that nearly any bait available in the 





area will attract fish as long as it is | 


small and light. Sea worms too tiny 
for standard hooks are perfect for fly 
hooks ranging in size from No. 10 to 
20. The same applies to crabs whose 
bodies aren’t large enough to cover the 
nail on your little finger, to bait fish 
hardly longer than the minute hand of 
a wrist watch, to grass shrimps that 
you’d otherwise dribble out as chum 
by the quart, and even to the varieties 
of sand bugs so minute that most refer 
to them as sand fleas. All of these 
baits, plus their many cousins, become 
hook-hiders when the featherline tech- 
nique is used. 


Ore day about four years ago I was 


with another angler on a bridge | 


that crosses one of Rhode Island’s tidal 
rivers. The water was clear, the sun 
just right, and we could see a small 
school of stripers in a run of current 
that emptied into a deep hole. They 





were nice fish, ranging in weight be- | 
tween 8 and 12 Ib. The only drawback | 


was that those bass refused to strike 
at anything, whether it was natural or 
artificial. 

“We've been trying to get one of 
those stripers to hit for days,” growled 


| 


the fisherman. “Nothing interests | 


them.” 


A few minutes later I saw one of | 
the local rivermen pull in a live-bait | 


box he had anchored in a quiet spot 


above the bridge. It was loaded with | 


fiddler crabs. Because he was gather- 
ing the fiddlers for the bait market, 
the man was tossing away all the 
midgets. 

“Say, mister,” I asked, “may I have 
a few of those small ones that you’re 
throwing away ?”’ 

“Help yourself,” he said. ‘“‘They’re no 
good to me. Too small to stay on a 
hook.” 

I put a dozen of those pea-size fid- 
dlers in a container. Then I took the 
lightest spinning outfit I had in the 
car—a 6-ft. rod and a small reel filled 
with 3-lb.-test mono—selected a size 
12 fly hook, a couple of tiny split shot, 
rigged my outfit, and returned to the 
bridge. 

“Fishing for shiners?’ the other 
angler asked. 


I said nothing as the lightly hooked | 
fiddler crab I’d set adrift floated like | 
a thistle past the stripers toward the | 


pool below them. It had hardly reached 
the deeper water when one of those 
bass, swimming purposefully, headed 
downstream and vanished in the darker 
waters of the pool. A few seconds 
later my line started to go thump- 
thump-thump. 

Acting instantly, I raised the rod 
with a stabbing sweep. The line tight- 
ened and vibrated. Then it raced down- 


stream. For the next half an hour I} 


was very busy. 

“What a freak of luck,” said the 
angler who’d vowed those bass wouldn’t 
take anything. “It'll never happen 
again in a month of St. Patrick’s 
Days.” 

I’m happy to report he had to change 
his mind within the hour.—George 
Heinold. 
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Paratroop Boots 


will you find all of these foot- 
comfort features. You'll like 
"em your feet'll love ’em. 
Write for your Corcoran 
Paratroop Boots today 
only $16.87 in black, € 
tan or heavy oil finish. . Not 
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Beset by Dogs 


A TRUE TALE by Gary Wehrle, Erie, Pa. 


4 


WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 


Out hunting one day, I heard dogs barking and saw a deer coming Slightly dazed, I heard the dogs coming closer, and down 
my way. I thought he’d turn, but he knocked me against a tree hill I saw the mangiest pack of wild dogs I'd ever seen 


I had my gun set as they started by, but Fangs bared, the vicious beast Instantly, the whole snarling pack was at me, 
suddenly the lead dog saw me and stopped leaped on me. My shot went wild tearing and biting at my heavy hunting clothes 


I tried desperately to get away by rolling downhill, but they kept Suddenly they left and took after the deer again. I was 
after me. I lay motionless as they ripped my clothing to shreds badly scratched on hands and neck, but lucky to be alive 
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What's New 


in retail store products, 
and ideas for sportsmen) 


GAS-POWERED LIGHTER—The first 
windproof lighter for outdoor use to be | 
powered by butane gas, the new Ron- | 
son Varaflame Windlite can be refilled 
instantly by means of an equally-new 
“fuel-injection” arrangement. The lat- | 
est in lighters from the Ronson Corp., 
One Ronson Rd., Woodbridge, N. J., the 
Varaflame Windlite gets the first half 
of its name from the fact that the | 
height of its flame can be finger-tip ad- | 
justed to suit your needs. A fine gift 
for any outdoor-loving sportsman, the } 
chrome-plated lighter sells for $9.95. 


MUSICAL-TONE CALLS—tThe kind of 
tuning versatility you might expect to 
find on a musical instrument rather than 
on a game call insures that the new 
Green Head Adjustable-Tone Duck and 
Crow Calls will provide the right sound 
for any weather instantly. As simple | 
to master as they are to blow, the calls | 
were developed by the Green Head Co., 
346-2nd St., La Salle, Ill. The adjust- 
able models are priced at $6 for the 
duck call and $3 for the crow call. For 
a folder on these and other calls, drop 
a line to the manufacturer. 


SHOTGUN-SHELL PACK—This win- 
ter, for the first time, thousands of 
sportsmen will be carrying around what 
looks like a 20-gauge shotgun shell- 
but is actually the latest in packaging 
devices for a new medicated stick for 
chapped lips relief. Called ‘“Lip-Ivo”, 
the novel shell pack contains a colorless 
pomade to ease the dryness and irrita- 
tion that often comes with a little ex- 
posure to the cold weather. Now being 
marketed by Weco Products, Chicago, 
Ill., the item retails for 39¢. 


REPEAT-FIRE PISTOL—The utmost 
in safety in an air pistol is afforded by 
the positive action safety button with 
on-off positions incorporated into the 
new MPR Repeater Air Pistol brought 
out by Marksman Products, 2101 Bar- 
rington Ave., Los Angeles 25, Calif. 
The pistol fires 20 BB’s with repeating 
action, as well as pellets and darts. Fin- 
ished in baked-on black satin, the .177 
caliber repeater has the weight and feel 
of a .45 automatic. Now at your local 
sporting goods store, it sells for $8.95. 


SPORTING-MAN’S PRIMER—Wheth- 
er you are in the market for a shotgun 
or a spinning reel, you will probably | 
see a lot to interest you in the latest | 
American-International Distributors | 
catalog. Picturing many of the most 
popular items in the entire sporting 
goods field, the 72-page booklet is sure 
to include a number of items on the 
“must buy” list of any sportsman. For 
a copy, send a quarter to the American- 
International Distributing Co., Dept. | 
B-20, P. O. Box 20, Morris Heights 
Station, New York, N.Y.—Ben Smith. 
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ELLIOTT REPORTS 
(continued from page 10) 


“Generally speaking,” says Finlay, “hunting 
is better in the lower and central parts of the 
state, but an out-of-state hunter with no local 
contact has little chance of getting a good 
shoot. The best private lands are posted and 
protected. 

“However, a few men who lease large acre- 
ages of good quail land take out shooters for 
native birds. Most stay booked from year to 
year with regular guests, but a few have open- 
ings. 

“The Kearse Hunting Lodge at Erdhardt is 
a fairly typical operation, with 40,000 acres of 
fine quail land and lodging, guides, dogs, and 
horses (or motor transportation if preferred). 

“Other operators with large acreage, dogs, 
and guides include John R. Gamble, P. O. Box 
221, Greeleyville; D. M. Evans, New Zion; and 
Cc. 8. Ard, P. O. Box 51, Olanta. All of these 
are located in top quail country, and complete 
information may be obtained by writing to 
them. 

“Two other places that offer shooting of 
native (as well as pen-raised) birds are Lands 
End Plantation, Box 703, Beaufort; and Hut- 
ton Plantation, Yonges Island.” 


Grits Gresham, Louisiana outdoor 
columnist and contributor to OUTDOOR 
LIFE, reports that the “Cajun” quail 
comeback will continue this season. 


“With the possible exception of the lower 
tier of marsh parishes,” says Gresham, “all 
sections of Louisiana will produce quail in suf- 
ficient quantities fer the most ardent gunners. 
Highest concentrations are along the fertile 
farmlands of the river bottoms—Red, Ouachita, 
Black, and the upper Mississippi. A polite in- 
quiry will open the gates of some posted lands. 

“The northern portion of the state, from 
Webster Parish in the west and on east to the 
Mississippi River, pleases bobwhites. Great 
numbers of birds are killed on small farms, 
pasture, woodlands, and creek bottoms, and 
the outlook this season is especially promising. 
A place to hunt is easier to find here than in 
the river-bottom farmlands, but most of the 
spots require permission. 

“The nonresident will get his best hunting 
in the west-central portion of the state. This 
is mostly a vast pine region that was virtually 
clean-cut long ago, and is now in the various 
stages of come-back forest management. Very 
litle is posted against hunting. 

“Key parishes are Beauregard, Allen, Ver- 
non, Sabine, and Desoto, with the towns of 
DeRidder, Leesville, Many, Mansfield, and 
Loganport places where hunters may head- 
quarter and get information.” 


Will H. Hon of the Tennessee Game 
and Fish Commission, says that bob- 
white hunting in his state will follow its 
usual pattern: excellent in west Tennes- 
see, moderately good in the central por- 
tions, and light on the east side. 

Figures presented by Hon indicate 
that even in poor quail years hunters 
harvest some 500,000 bobwhites in his 
state, and in the good years they may 
take as many as 2,000,000 birds. 

“This season,” he says, “we expect to 
be above average, and even better than 
last year.” 

Bob Short, chief of information for 
Georgia’s game and fish commission, 
reports that the department’s game 
men predict an unusually heavy quail 
crop for almost every section of the 
state. He quoted Herbert Stoddard, 
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noted quail authority, who declared that 
“this should be the best season Georgia 
has had in 37 years.” 

Short points out that too many 


Georgia acres are posted, but that many ° 


landowners will give permission to hunt 
when asked. 


Ranger contacts recommended by Fulton 
Lovell, the commission director, and his in- 
formation chief include Steve Bush, whose 
address is Dawson; Lemuel Screws, Newton; 
W. E. Hobbs, Blakely; J. W. Maxwell, Cairo; 
Tom Smith, Pearson; Mallory Hatchett, Way- 
cross; and J. D. Atchison, Metter. 


Charles Kelley of Alabama’s Depart- 
ment of Conservation, says that the 
quail hunters in his state expect the fin- 
est shooting they’ve had in years, with 
brag hunting in Bullock, Macon, Bar- 
bour, Henry, Lowndes, and Dallas coun- 
ties. Most of this land is privately 
owned, with much of it in established 
shooting preserves, though Lowndes 
and Henry counties have a large num- 
ber of small landholders with acres not 
in the private clubs. 

“For the nonlandowner,” Kelley re- 
ports, “there are adequate areas to hunt 
in Alabama. High on the list are the 
wildlife-management areas, which get 
better as the season advances. Four of 
these units will not open until January.” 

For December shooting, Kelley lists 
the following: 


Coosa County Area, about 40 miles north 
of Montgomery. The terrain is rough; good 
dogs are needed to find birds. Kill during past 
two years has been higher than on any area 
under management for public. 

Barbour County Area. Quail population 
greater than on any other management area. 
Birds exceedingly wild. Requires experienced 
hunters, good dogs. Open Tuesday through 
Saturday between November 26 and February 
20. 

In January, the following lands are recom- 
mended: 

Blue Springs (Conecuh National Forest), 
Covington County. Excellent quail population. 

Rob Boykin, Washington County, fair quail 
population (season here does not open until 
January 15). 

Clarke County, just north of Rob Boykin, 
fair quail hunting after January 15. 

Butler County, excellent quail populations 
in certain sections. 

“There is no charge for permits to hunt the 
above management areas,”’ says Kelley. *Per- 
mits are issued by the district biologists or area 
managers, whose names may be obtained by 
writing to Pittman-Robertson Section, Con- 
servation Department, Montgomery.” 


George Crouse of Oklahoma's wild- 
life conservation department, says that 
conditions were never better in his state 
for a top quail year. 

Mutt Standefer, department direc- 
tor, and Buel Atkins, federal-aid divi- 
sion head, both say the bobwhite popu- 
lation is higher than it has been in many 
seasons, and that the blue-quail crop in 
the extreme western part of the state 
looks very good. Atkins points out that 
Sooner hunters and their guests harvest 
more than 2,000,000 quail a year. 

Here is what George Crouse says 
about places to hunt: 


“Most Oklahoma farmers realize there is 
an abundant quail population and are willing 


to permit hunting, but also the state has 
something like 300,000 acres of public lands 
open to all hunters. 

“The open game areas are at Canton Lake 
in northwest Oklahoma; the Lexington area, 
south of Norman or north of Purcell; Wister 
area on Lake Wister in the eastern part of the 
state; Hickory Creek in Love County near 
Marietta; Fort Supply Lake, northwest of 
Woodward; Hulah, along the Kansas line in 
northern Osage County; Fort Gibson, near 
Wagoner in eastern Oklahoma; Okmulgee 
area, near city of same name; the Cherokee 
and Camp Gruber areas, east of Muskogee; 
Lugert Lake, near Altus; the Quachita Na- 
tional Forest in Le Flore County; as well as 
public lands around lakes and reservoirs.” 

Hunting is permitted only on Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays and all holidays, 
from November 20 through January 1. 


Bob Dahne of Florida’s Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission says that 
if you've never hunted in Florida, you’d 
be wise to take one of three courses. 

“One is to hire a licensed guide. Al- 
though you can hunt without a guide, 
the professional operator has dogs, 
transportation and know-how. 


“There are about 50 licensed hunting guides 
in the state, a list of which may be obtained 
by writing to the Game and Fresh Water Fish 
Commission at Tallahassee. 

“No, 2 recommendation is some part of the 
almost 4,000,000 acres of public shooting land 
under supervision of the game department. 
Top area is the Cecil M. Webb, located in 
Charlotte County in south Florida. Newest is 
the Apalachee in the northern part of the state, 
near Lake Seminole. A list of all areas may be 
obtained by writing the commission. 


“Final option for the visitor-hunter is 
to hunt with friends who know the ter- 
ritory. If all else fails, you can strike up 
an acquaintance with a resident Florid- 
ian, or go it alone, asking permission of 
local landowners.” 

Dahne’s summation for his state ap- 
plies to just about all of the quail-hunt- 
ing territory in the South.—Charies 
Elliott, Southern Field Editor. 


Range of Shotguns 


b fervane Cartridge has done a lot of 
experimenting on killing range of 
shotguns, and has found that for clean 
kills on a mallard-size duck, hits by 
five No. 4 pellets are needed. A full- 
choke gun using 1 oz. of No. 4, as ina 
20 gauge, will take ducks up to 43 yd. 
A charge of 11%, as in the 16, will give 
sufficient pattern density to 46 yd.; and 
1% oz., as in the 12, the 16 gauge with 
the 2%-in. Magnum shell, or the 3-in. 
20 gauge Magnum will take them to 
49 yd. With 1% oz. of shot, as in the 
12 gauge with the 2% in., the killing 
range is 55 yd. Keeping the same pro- 
portion of 3 yd. increased killing range 
for each additional % oz. of shot, the 
maximum. range of the 3-in. 12 gauge 
Magnum with 1% oz. of shot would 
then be about 64 yd. Because the 10 
gauge Magnum with 2 oz. of shot 
would have a shorter shot column with 
less shot deformation, it might main- 
tain sufficient pattern density out to 
70 yd. But the problem is how far they 
should be led at that distance.—J.O’C. 





QUITE A DUMPING JOB for a 15” model 
can be performed by this powerful hydraulic 
dump truck that can actually lift 15 Ibs. and 
tow 20 Ibs. Steering wheel, lights, horn and 
gears all work. Disassembles to teach hydrau- 
lic operation. $13.95 ppd. Madison House, 
Dept. OL-12, 305 Madison Ave., N. Y., N. Y. 


IDEAL AS A HUNTING KNIFE or as a col- 
lector’s piece is this famous 9%” Khukri 
Gurkha Fighting Knife imported from India. 
Ebony-stone with brass handle. 6” steel 
blade. Mint condition. Leather sheath with 
2 extra ceremonial knives. $7.95 ppd. Gem 
Import Shop, Box 89, Washington, lowa. 


JEEP OWNERS 


Re-Power NOW with A V-8 or 6 Cyl. Engine—Use 


Ford-Chev-Mercury-GMC-Pont-Stude-Dodge or Piymouth 
in Jeeps, Jeepsters, Sta-Wgn, Trucks, Kaiser & H. J. 
cars. Conversion Kits $45.35 to $56.90. Want fast action? 
Give us full information, send $15.00 Dep. and we will 
ship correct kit. Bal COD. Send full amount for prepaid 
Wire, phone or write today. Details FREE. 


HOOSIER MACHINE PRODUCTS Co. 
313L S. &. oe St., Phen CR6- 3442, Pendleton, Gregen 


MAKE ¥5 $5°° AN HOUR AT HOME 


Let Me Prove It To You FREE! 
I'll show you how Plastic Sealing and 
Laminating at home, spare time, can 
give you as much as $5.00 each hour you 
operate. Table-top machine sets up anywhere. 
Easy. Fun. Noexperience needed. We furnish 
everything. No house-to-house selling needed. 
Prospects everywhere by mail. Write today 
for full facts FREE. No salesman will call. 


WARNER E ELECTRIC, 1512 Jarvis, ub 49- -P, Chicago 26, Wl. 





shipment. 





 SAF-T ICE CREEPERS 


Walk on ice and snow with- 
out fear of slipping or fall- 
ing. Made of 15 ga. steci, 
precision die cut, will last 
for years. 65c pr. postpaid— 
with extra pr. straps $1.00 
Dealers write for wholesale 
Prices. 


MURPHY PRODUCTS 
P.O, BOX 625, LIMA, OHIO 





22 5.1.1. r, caliber Revolver $47.50 
40 on. All Stee! Working Ports 
The fomous six-s! 
ally 4 


jon be! 
} Quick Orow Belt & Holster My personally designed font 
drow rig. Special low price “ot $12.50 ¢ comp. Send belt size 
ier Mensch, S006 0k: cela! far sow wemssl, lavedes 
| speci! low prices rs r~4 holsters, guns, grips, etc. Information on how to 
ick draw, etc. Rush your orders in today for manual, Frontier Six 
outfit. Send cash, check, or money ord: 
q wy HUNTER FIREARMS 1 * CO. BURBANK, CALIF 
Ss ss 
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IN THE HOLIDAY MOOD are these red and 
green felt bow ties that add a festive touch 
at home and office parties during the Yule- 
tide season. Clip-on mechanism holds tie 
securely. Santa or holly berry design. $1 
each ppd. Greenland Studios, Dept. ODL- 
129, 5858 Forbes St., Pittsburgh 17, Pa. 





THE FIRST PHOTO HISTORY to tell the story 
of the Confederate States is this just-pub- 
lished “Pictorial History of the Confederacy”. 
Hundreds of photos, battle scenes, engrav- 
ings of Lee and generals plus documents hid- 
den since the 1860's. $5 ppd. Angus Books, 
Dept. OD, 305 Madison Ave., N. Y., N. Y. 


Town AUSSIE —- 
TI BOOMERANG 
—~ Speetal 98 q 


Exciting Sport 


GUARANTEED 
TO RETURN 


NO SPECIAL SKILL REQUIRED Terrific fun to throw! For | 


young and old alike. Scientific airfoil design makes it 
return unfailingly. Crafted from tough plastic. 15 inches 
across. Practically indestructible. At dealers or send to: 
WHAM.-O MFG. CO., Box 17-R, San Gabriel. California 


NYLON COLL 


WHOLESA 


ALE 2% 


These brand new ee “zero suits cost | 
Double layer | 


the government $23.00. 
nylon gives unbelievable protection from 
the cold. Micro tight knit seals body 
warmth in and locks cold weather out 
Light weight - designed for U.S. Jet Pilots 
ear under your jacket for real body 
comfort. Check these features: 
Double layer of water repellent nylon 
lasticized ankles to seal wormth In 
Heavy duty zippers last a lifetime. 
Flex action knees for free movement. 
This amazing bargain won't last at this 
price of $2.98—Medium, smal! size only! 
Satistaction Guaranteed. Wool Hood for 
Head $1.98—Jacket $2.98 (as shown) 


Sendto S&R RESEARCH _ Box 80-A, San Gabriel, Calif. 


WHOLESALE 


NOW! FOR THE FIRST TIME 


EASY CREDIT TERMS 


NO DOWN PAYMENT 
NEW! 


IMPROVED! «ocean: Iam 


REDFIELD BEAR CUBS 
Bear Cub 2% X 49.50—33.75 
59.50—40.50 


Bear Cub 4 X . le 
Bear Cub 6 X 79.50—54.00 


WEAVER 60B SERIES SCOPES 


Weaver . 28 or K3 3.95 
Weaver 28.75 
Weaver K v re 95 
Weaver K 6 ; E 48, 95 
Weaver K 8 or K 10 i , .50—37.95 


BAUSCH AND LOMB SCOPES 


Baitur 2/2 X 65.00—52.00 
Balfor 4 x 5 52.00 
Balsix 6 y 00 
Baleight e x 85. 68.00 
Balvar 2'2 X to 4 X .00—64.00 
Balvar 2'/2 to 8 X 99.50—79.60 
Balvar 24 6 X to 24 X 160.00—122.95 


FREE! GIANT CATALOG 


HUNDREDS OF ITEMS 


Fully illustrated ali newest suns. 
mounts, clothing, footwear at lowest pric Ever 
thing and fully guaranteed. ‘Tron Clad 
refund policy assures complete satisfaction. 


Send for Credit A No Obli 


Add postage on all items. 20% deposit on all ¢ COD's. 
ices subject to c tA. without notice 


a 












































3516 White Plains Road (Dept. OL129) 
New York 67, N.Y.—Phone TUlip 1-1900 








SUIT 


Insulated 
lining 
for 

cold-weather 


use 
style 210 





uses new amazing thermal material! 


Keeps feet warm even in sub-zero weather. Made with amaz- 
ing new lightweight insulating material that retains body heat 
Husky, handsome boots of soft, pliable cowhide. Long wearing 
cushion crepe outsole with non-slip tread, storm welted. Full 
gusset construction; genuine rawhide laces. Get a pair today! 


walk all day in comfort with cushion insoles! 
JOHN C. 
QuTDOORSMAN 


For nearest deoler, write 


FRIEDMAN-SHELBY, Division of Internotionel Shee Company, St. Levis 3, Me 





Fisherman’s Christmas Gift 
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WORLD’S MOST POWERFUL’ 


17” FLASHLIGHT 
WITH NEW DIAL 


SWITCH 


GIVES CONTROLLED LIGHT 

Select your light inten- 

- sity, by turning the DIAL 

SWITCH. For ordinary use turn it port 

> way on, and for peak power just move 

it to ‘‘full on’’ position. Dependable new design 

of switch gives you trouble free action with posi- 

tive finger control. Nothing like this ever before 
on a flashlight. 

80,000 CANDLEPOWER WITH 6 CELLS 
Combination of special bulb, observatory type re 
flector and precision manufacturing, gives light for 
more power than any other light made. 

USE 7 BATTERIES SAFELY, for more than 100,000 
candlepower, Because the switch turns on gradually, 
the bulb will take the power of 7 batteries nego 
danger of quic! k burnout giving more than a mil 
range. Using 7 cells also gives longer battery life 
because of less drain om each battery 
STL Std. model, with slightly 
ONLY $695 smaller head, and s!iding type 
of dimmer switc 95. 
Add 35¢ each for postage an +d qheotet pac ‘king. 
Extension to make 7 Shoulder sling for 
cell $1.00 light 1.49 
Extra bulbs, special long New bracket, secures light 
life-—5 for $1.00 to gun or steering 
Batteries extra long 2s column 1.19 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE Son Tax" Detroita3.mich. 


WORLD'S 
SHORTEST 
NIGHTIE 


This is delightfully ridiculous—a nightie that 
prevents “cold shoulders” and little else! 
Made of pink sheer nylon with fluffy lace trim 
and a small bow at the neckline. Give it to 
your lady love and spend happy hours dis- 
cussing how foolish we can be. Or are we? 
THE PERFECT GIFT FOR . $ 50 
YOU KNOW WHO! PAID 1 


GREENLAND STUDIOS Dept. OL-12 
5858 Forbes Avenue — 


NOW IN 
KITS—TOO 
U.S. Pat. 22616566 


SAFE-LOCK GUN RACKS 
THE GUNS AND AMMUNITION ARE LOCKED IN 
Handsome, sturdy sun racks safely lock guns in attrac 
ive display. La awer locks up ammunition, clean 
ng gear, etc. jun nnot fall or be taken out one key 
miocks drawer 1d is. Children-proof, Foolproof. Com 
plete, in hand rubbed honey-tone knotty pine, or lovely 

maple or mahog any finish. 
4-Gun Rack — 24 x28" (Shown) $19.95 in Kit $11.95 
6-Gun Rack — 24x40" (Taller) $29.95 in Kit $17.95 
3-Gun Rack ~ 24x21" (No drawer) $13. Soinkit ss. 50 
Gun and 6 Gun Racks a. Chgs. 
(2 Gun Rack and ALL Kits Ppd. d 5% wank ‘of Miss.) 
1N COMPLETE XITS for easy Teeny assembly. Prefitted 
drilled, sanded, ready to finish. Simple instructions 


large New Free Catalog—300 Pcs.—Complete or in Kits 


Immediate Delivery YIELD HOUSE 


Money-Back Guarantee De pt. OL12-9, No. Conway, N.H. 


MASS PRODUCTION MAKES — ron 


THESE PRICES POSSIBLE! 
-=~\) 
Only world’s largest boot “ 12 tt 
kit maker can deliver such quality at mF FREE 
such prices! Kits from $42, Foy ye $99.50 COLOR 
paid. EASY PAYMENT PLA CATALOG! Y 


’ 
U 


___ Pittsburgh 17, Pa. 


QUIET THE BIG ONES with one of these 
weighted metal billies, the “Fish K.O.", 
that belongs in every tackle box. Has 
solid stainless steel blade, rawhide lan- 
yard. Rustproof. German-made. 6” over- 
all. $2.95 ppd. from Sportsman’s Imports, 
Dept. OL-12, P. O. Box 8, Little Silver, N. J. 


SURER GRIP FOR SHOOTERS is afforded by 
these imported boar skin gloves that also 
serve as non-slip driving gloves. Special 
strips in palm and thumb add to strength 
and durability. Sizes for men (712-10) or 
women (6-712). Cork color. $4.95 ppd. 
Corcoran, Inc., Box PLY, Stoughton, Mass. 


CALL OF THE WILD for hunting throughout 
the year is this wood fox call that lures 
all types of predators from long range. 
Beautifully finished walnut. $3 ppd. Bar- 
gain kit with long range call, short range 
call, instruction record, $5 ppd. Burnham 
Bros., P. O. Box B, Marble Falls, Texas. 


WORN LIKE A WATCH though it serves as 
an ingenious direction finder is this Nite- 
Glo Wrist Clo Compass that permits easy 
reading even at night. Scientifically accu- 
rate. Snaps shut for protection. Leather 
strap. $2.98 ppd. Thoresen, Inc., Dept. OL- 
971, 585 Water Street, New York 2, N. Y. 


24 ourpoor LIFE 


SANTA DOES THE JOB of boiling 4 cups of 
water in just 2% minutes thanks to this 
ceramic electric pot that bears his cheery 
countenance. Enables truly instant coffee, 
tea, cocoa, soup. Finished in red. Cord 
included. $2.98 ppd. Spencer Gifts, Spen- 
cer Bldg., Dept. OL, Atlantic City, N. J. 


THE FINISH YOU PREFER as well as a 
choice of .22, .32 or .38 caliber are avail- 
able on this Hijo Quick-Break revolver. 
Blue finish: target grip, $42; pocket grip, 
$39.95. Nickel finish: either grip, $6 more. 
Send for free brochure. Walzerarms, Dept. 
OL, 88 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 


FOR FINDING THE FISH while probing the 
depth of the water this portable, self- 
powered Raytheon Fathometer “Angler” 
depth sounder adds safety and convenience 
to any size boat. Shows type of bottom, 
whether fish are present. $125. Marine Prod. 
Dept. 708, Raytheon Co., Waltham, Mass. 


FOLDS DOWN IN SECONDS to overnight 
case size—that’s the amazing part of this 
new all-aluminum Joy-Ride Motor Scooter. 
Can be carried by hand, stored in small car 
trunk or boat. 2.25 hp. (40 mph.) engine gets 
100 mi. pergal. Ruggedly built. $184.95 ppd. 
Daviin Sales Co., 32 W. 46 St., N. Y., N. Y. 





cor roaoor a> 1 FABN TO MOUNT 
a BIRDS and ANIMAL 


AN ACTUAL RACING MODEL that can go 
20 m.p.h. on a straightaway is this finely 
detailed 4” long Volkswagen. Micro-sensi- 
tive adjustment and differential for preci- 
sion steering, brake, free-wheeling, crash 
absorber. $2.95 ppd. Lee Products, Dept. 
OL-12, 103 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


CHILDREN WILL GO WILD over these 
“Animal-Jamas” that make leopards out of 
little boys and bunnies out of little girls. 
Detachable caps, snap-back closures. Warm, 
shrink-proof cotton flannel. Sizes 2, 4, 6. 
$4.50 each ppd. Lad ‘N Lassie Shops, Forest 
Lake Shopping Center, Columbia, S. C. 


© 
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STONES MADE BY MAN to rival the finest 
in nature are these Linde star sapphires and 
star rubies. Woman’‘s 14-kt. gold ring with 
2-carat star, $42.50. Man's 14-kt. gold gypsy 
ring, from $46.50. Tax extra. Write for free 
ring size chart & catalog. Regent Lapidary, 
Dept. OLP-92, 511 E. 12 St., N. Y., N. Y. 


TO INSURE PERFECT FOCUS from 5” to a 
full arm’s length this Hand Gun Scope with 
its own clamp-on mount fits over 300 re- 
volvers. No drilling or tapping required. 
22” eye relief. 1.4x with coated glass op- 
tics. $14.95 ppd. Pan Technics, Ltd., P.O. 
Box 578, Dept. OL-10, Encinitas, California. 
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Here is something NEW—somethin em oes Act NOW, 
Learn TAXIDERMY at home. WORLD’S FINEST HOBBY! 


MOUNT YOUR GAME 


Hunters! Anglers! DOUBLE your pieas- 
ure from anes | Lm Fishing! Get more 
FUN from one or two fine specimens than 
‘ou ager gg al a pA killing the limit! 
B i, to mount all 
kinds. J BIRDS, SES, FISH, GAME- 
HEA museum. TAN 
FURS, MAKE “LEATHER. Mail coupon TO- 
DAY for FREE boo! 


EASY LESSONS 


Our easy lessons are marvels 

Start actual taxi with a oa first 
lesson. This famous school has taught TAX- 
IDERMY for over 40 years--to over 400,000 
MEN and BOYS. It’s GREAT. It’s wonder- 
ful. Rush Coupon for free — -tells how 
you, too, can learn easily, quickly. UN- 
BELIEVABLY LOW FEE. Get the FREE 
BOOK.-then decide. Ne obligation. 


Use Common Specimens 
No wild-game is necessary. Have fun and art 
and beauty and fame with Mounted squir- 
rels, pigeons, chicks, owls, crows, even frogs. 
A world of pleasure for you in Taxidermy! 


TAN LEATHER, FURS 


We teach the Finest Krome-Tan Methods. 
y, make money. Yes, learn the 

it art of Taxidermy. Se ond today, THIS 
limute for FREE BOOK. State your AGE. 


NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 
1312 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebr. 


a for Free 











AUTOMATIC 


PROFITS! yaar 


All sportsmen needand want 
their trophies Mounted. 
You'll soon be requested, on 


pc A hand, to Mount for ¥ 
Others, at fine profits. ° r 


BOYS! 7 


You will LOVE nosidermay. 

foots al ors ee : - 

orming--even bo: an é ke 
succeed. Get FREE oo 
then enroll for FUN anc 

also for spare-time earnings. 


Birds, Animals, Fish 


Save and Mount for your 

ALL kinds of wilde life. Decorate 

and Den. You will — _ 
‘00. This is 


profits ¢ t OPPO 
TUNITY. Send COUPO! yay Now! 


Get FREE BOOK 


Send coupon or a postal will do. You will be 

delighted with this STRANGE FREE 

with 100 photos of wild game, and All Facts | 

about Re - Pao at home. Rush 

cou STA YOUR AGE. OR SEND 

= NY POST CARD IF YOU PREFER. 
INT NAME, ADDRESS, AGE. 


Mail Coupon Now 


tern School of Taxidermy, 

1312 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebr. 

Send me your FREE illustrated Book ‘‘How 

To Mount Game.”’ Also tell me how I may 
learn this fascinating art easily and quick! 

by MAIL. No obligation. State your AGE. 


ee rr 
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75 POWER ee #998 


> FISH ROD HOLDER | | NEW! Toe im gge une 


ideal Christmas Gift 


Stil! Fishing © Trolling « Oftdoc Brass 
ice Fishing needs no attentic “ | bright 
Automs atically sets the hook when 
bites. Results every time 

» for information for Muskie 

a 24 pound trigger 

pressure. Re $9.90. Limited Time | 
Only. Send Check or Money Order. closer 
Postage Paid. 
Fed. Tax inc 


AUTOMATIC FISH ROD MFG. 





Ry re 4s 


bound 
images a 5 and 


for long range. Guaranteed 
to bring distant stars 

moons, 
sports events Most powerful 
75 times sco) sold anywhere 


object 


pe s 
near this amazing low price. 
American made, 5 sectio: 36”. 
closes 1 ft.; contains ‘a's youn 
‘u — 


lenses. can also be used as powerf 
cope. Mass praduction enables us to offer telescope com- 
plete at $3.08 postpaid. Money back guarantee. 


6325 Chalfonte Detroit 38, Mich. | CRITERION CO., Dept. LBT-67 « 331 CHURCH 





WEW WESTERN HAIG 


USES 4.4 MG. POWDER CHARGE 


This small bore gun shoots .12 cal. lead bullets fired by small 4.4 
mg. powder charge. Not a CO: gun! You'll like the handsome 
lines, grip, and balance. Western in style, but patented ball and 
cap action allows this low price. 954" steel — cased in knurled 
styrene stock, overall 132”. Develop pistol form, accuracy at a 
Long Barre/ fraction of cost of large caliber —_ oon with 50 lead bul- 


lets. Satisfaction avaranteed. Send $ 


12 CALIBER HAIG MFG. CO., P.O. Box S- 7, Alhambra, Calif. 





tired of 
gorgeous gal 
calendars? 
Weary of dolls with classic 
dimensions and come-hither 
allure? Relax. Here are a 
dozen downhill dames who 
shun tape measures and 


form-fitting dresses. They give YOUR female a | 


cuddly superiority complex! 
Order our HANGOVER PIN UP BEAUTIES. 


The UN-bewitching 1960 Calendar That Fea- | 


tures Big Week-Ends and Absolutely NO 
Mondays, Sent in plain wropper 4 
{like our models) ppd. 
Greenland Studios Dept. OL-122 
5858 Forbes St. Pittsburgh 17, Pa. 


GENUINE MAUSER RIFLES 


aap pe 
We offer these fine high grade 
Model 91 German Mauser Rifles at a very 


low price while they last. Manufactured Pre War 
I. All parts Milled and Polished, (7.6 m/m or 
30 Cal.) Barrel 29” with 6 Shot Magazine. Very 
Accurate for Big Game Hunting or Target. Se- 
lected by C.H.B. like new in and out. $23.95. Also 
a few with 24” Bbl. and Contour Bolt Customized 
$32.75. 

EXTRA SPECIAL—German Mauser Mode! 1909 
with famous 98 Action Cal. 7.65 m/m with 29” 
Barrel (Not Illustrated) Selected $48.95. Ammu- 
nition for both Models—Military $7.50 Per 106 
Soft Nose $3.80 Box of 20. 

WRITE FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED GROCHURE & LIST 


Hudson Sporting Goods Co. L-52 Warren Street. N.Y. C 


CH. BERTSCHINGER. Sole Owner No C.O.D Ss 





DUSK AND TWILIGHT 2.50 for 


NOW! HUNT AT \ 350 ppd. 


MORE- LITE, 
POWER LENS. 


AMAZING NEW TELESCOPE-SIGHT ATTACHMENT 
Slips on im seconds! Increases visibility in poor light. 
Gives deep shadow penetration with greatly increased 
target detail. Does not change rero setting. Fits all 
scopes BUT MUST STATE MAKE AND MODEL OF SCOPE 
WHEN ORDERING. Send cash, check or M.O. for $3.50 
ond your More-Lite Power Lens rushed postpaid; only 
2.50 for small size to fit 22 scopes with %/,” tube. 
Must be delighted of money back. ORDER TODAY! 


Box 928-LE © ‘Fine Optics Since 1941°' © TYLER, TEXAS 





RemnnD? 


ENJOY NEW FREEDOM om , 
. 


Yes, enjoy new freedom 

of action, peace of mind 

and comfo Ml E., wo 

play. Pro ‘ 

MILLER holds. your rupture 
back Day and Night will 
bring you at ng relief, has 
helped thous ° 

For FREE tacts in plain pc 
per. Send Name and Address to 


Dept. 9-T, FRED B. MILLER 
_Hagerstown, Maryland 


FINEST 
BERETTA PANTHER 
NEW 25 CAL. FLATHORWEIGHT—9 SHOT 


Send $5.00 down, bal. C.0.D. 25 hate Cos (50 3.45 
Le GODFREY IMPORT CORP., Dept. OL-12, 261 Broadway, N.Y. 7, N.Y. 








“ VUIDOUOR LIFE 


FOR AN EXOTIC TOUCH to the decor of 
any room this tropical Hawaiian Fern Plant 
can be grown in water or soil. Grows as 
high as 4 ff. at normal room temperature. 
Mailed directly from the tropical forests 
of Hawaii. $2.98 ppd. Murray Hill House, 
P. O. Box 126, Dept. L, Bethpage, N. Y. 


IT TAKES A SQUEEZE on the sides of this 
embossed leather ‘““Squeeze-Drop” Key Case 
to cause the keys to drop out, ready for use. 
Scenes of Denmark (where made) embossed 
on light brown leather. $2.75 ppd. from 
Denmark. Lepage Trading, M. O. Div. 5, 
390-15th Ave., Lachine, Quebec, Canada. 


STARTING TO CATCH ON in this country 
are these mountain-style ski caps from 
Germany featuring the “high uplift front’. 
Full lining and flap for both neck and ears. 
Green, blue or gray. $5.95 & 35¢ pstg. 
Edelweiss troop insignia, $2.50. Ainsworth 
Co., Dept. OLP, 158 E. 38 St., N. Y. 16,.N. Y. 


ALL YOUR CAR RECORDS can be carried 
without folding in this pocket-size Car 
Wallet of long wearing pin-seal vinyl. 
Keeps license and registration visible and 
clean. Pockets for other identification. 
Black, beige, red. $1 ppd. Car Wallet Co., 
Dept. 154, 507 Fifth Ave., N. Y., N. Y. 
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UP TO ONE BILLION can be added, sub- 
tracted, multiplied and divided on this 
pocket-size metal adding machine. Feed 
figures into machine and answers pop 
up automatically. Simple way to calculate 
anything; never makes a mistake. $1.98. 
L & MCo., Dept. OD, Box 881, St. Louis, Mo. 


AS PRETTY AS A PICTURE but as handy as a 
wall bar is this ingenious Picture Wall Bar 
that serves as both. Hangs on the wall like 
any painting, but opens to reveal liquor- 
proof bar tray. With 3 gold-lettered de- 
canters, 4 glasses. $6.95 & 50¢ pstg. Jay 
Norris, Dept. OL, 487 B’way, N. Y., N. Y. 


SPRAY CAN FOR SHOOTERS makes it a 
cinch to lubricate and protect all working 
parts of shooting equipment with a thin but 
long-lasting film of Anderol Gun Oil. Pre- 
vents rust and corrosion, eliminates need for 
separate solvent. 3 oz. can, $1.25. Lehigh 
Chemical Co., Dept. OL, Chestertown, Md. 


LET THE RAINS COME when you have the 
Protection of this zippered Sportsman’s 
Plastic Rain Jacket with detachable hood. 
Heavy duty gabardine-textured vinyl film. 
Red, yellow, tan. S, M, L, XL. $4.95 ppd. 
Matching pants, $4.95. Solomon Sporting 
Goods, Dept. G, 79 Chambers St., N. Y.,N. Y. 








Se werwwenes Ter iat 


for Indoor and 
Outdoor Life 


STOP GETTING COLD FEET with the safe, 
flameless heat provided by this handy 
portable Sportsman’s Footwarmer that goes 
where you go. Burners (3) operate on regu- 
lar lighter fluid. One filling lasts 8 hrs., 
maintains 110-170 degree heat. $9.95 ppd. 
Taylor Sales Co., Dept. ODL, Wayne, Pa. 


OLD-TIME HUNTING HORNS crafted from 
selected steer horns make a most out-of-the- 
ordinary gift. Imported bugle-type horn is 
hand-polished, comes with rawhide shoulder 
thong. Areal collector’s piece. Measures 18” 
along the curve. $3.95 ppd. Arms & Weap- 
ons, Dept. L-12, 49 E. 41 St., N. f. 17, N.Y. 


JUST ONE OF MANY uses that sportsmen 
have for this Easy-Go Portable Power Winch 
is pulling out stuck cars. 2.25 hp. gasoline 
engine. Line pull: 2,000 Ibs. Easily carried. 
Fine for small boats, dragging game or 
logs. $249.50. Free brochure. Easy-Go 
Products, P. O. Box 37C, Kenmore, Wash. 


THE COMFORT OF CAMPERS is assured by 
this novel Combination Sleeping Bag & Tent 
made of water-repellent nylon pima. Can 
be completely ericlosed in rain or snow. 
40” x 82” x 42”, $19.95. Cotalog-handbook 
of camping equipment, 25¢. Morsan Tents, 
Dept. OL, 10-27 50th Ave., L. I. C., N. Y. 


DECEMBER, 1959 2/7 





GUNNERS, BOWMEN, 
CAMERAMEN 


“I told you nothing beats 
the Scotch Duck Call!”’ 


ewe Swe 


sewe Own FF SF fF THEE Sef WSwrrre 


HUNT THE YEAR AROUND 


’ CALL EN 
PREDATORS 


THIS EASY WAY 


CALLS 


. NO BLOWING 


Thrilling 
new year ‘round sport! 


REVOLUTIONARY SCOTCH CALLS MAKE ANYONE AN EXPERT 


The most effective duck call 
ever made. It’s so easy fo use 
that even an amateur can call 
ducks like a professional. Simply 
shake or depress and the Scotch 
call produces the most natural, 
life-like tones you have ever heard. 
Used by hunters, photographers, 
and naturalists all over the world. 
There’s nothing like it. Try the 
Scotch call at your dealer’s today. 
Scotch Duck Call #1401, only $7.50 


JUST 


_ SHAKE 


IT 


Call in fox, coyotes, coons, wolves, 
hawks, etc., even some birds and 
game animals. It’s easy with the 
Scotch Predator Call. Even young- 
sters have called predators to within 
a few feet. Hunters and photogra- 
phers are thrilled with this new 
spine-tingling, all season sport. You, 
too, will be amazed at the variety 
of game you can call in. TRY IT for 
excitement you'll never forget. 
Scotch Predator Call #1503, only $7.50 


SEE AND TRY SCOTCH CALLS AT BETTER DEALERS EVERYWHERE 


Scotch Calls are qual- 
ity made and guaran- 


teed. Special 


hand-fin- 


ished hardwood sound- 
ing throat and neoprene 
diaphragm assure years 
of trouble-free operation. 


is Tt ‘Your dealer cannot Supply, order direct 5 


SCOTCH GAME CALL CO., 13721 Brush St. 

Dept. 10, Detroit 3, Michigan 

Enclosed is $7.50. Please rush complete 

with instructions 

4 Predator Call (1 Duck Call 
Send free literature 

Name 

Address. 

City 
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EXECUTIVES SPECIALTIES, 


Dept. K., 


SPORTSMEN’S BARGAIN 


Every hunter and fisherman is aware of 
the value of a sharp knife available when 
you need it. A regular sheath knife is 
often unhandy, and a pocket knife is a 
problem when hands are wet or slick. 

Now you can solve your knife problem at an 
unbelievably low price. Only $2.98 for a pair 
of beautiful imported knives. Stainless steel! 
razor-sharp blades (won't rust), fish sealer 
backs, bottle opener and a self-containing 
sheath. Handle and sheath are polished wood 
ten inches overall, and they float. Ths 
knives are a must in every tackle box or 
hunting bag. Don’t wait—order yours today 
Only $2.98 a pair, postpaid. (To insure 
Christmas delivery, add $.25 for Airmail.) 


15 Northmoor PI., Godfrey, Ill. 











MALAYAN BLOWGUN SET 


FAST GROWING SPORT! 


Goes thru 's4" plywood! Accuracy 
like a rifle! Compression of breath 
in barrel gives terrific air power W 


You won't believe your eyes! 
Shoots over 150 ft 


- 
are 
7. 


, HUNTING-TARGET 


Average person hits bullseye at 30 ft 
Powerful, silent—kills small game and varmints. For 


target fun with friends, set up in den. Set includes 
four 5” steel darts, four safe suction-cup darts, and 
range target. Rubber mouthpiece. Extra dart kit (6 


hunting, 4 target) $1. At sports dealers or send $1.98 
WHAM-O MFG. CO., P. 0. Box W-10, San Gabriel, Calif 











only $79 


subject to 3% tax 
for Fla. residents only. 
Money back guarantee. 











THERMAL LINED 


ALCAN HAT 


Good For 
30° Below 


NOW IN.. 


TIMBER WOLF 
GRAY 


AND 
SCARLET, YELLOW 
KEEP WARM—comfortable BROWN 


in the coldest weather. AIR FORCE BLUE 

The new ‘‘Alcan’’ with thermal] lining is the warmest, 
most comfortable hat you'll ever wear. Lightweight 
Soft. Keeps your head ‘‘as warm as toast’’ even in 
sub-zero weather. Worn by jet pilots. Sizes: 6% to 8 
ONLY $4.95 post-paid or 25°, deposit on C.0.D. plus 
charges. Deluxe Alcan with rich brown suede leather 
top: $9.95. Money-back guarantee. The Alcan makes 
an ideal gift, too 


THERMAL LINED “MICHIGAN” MITTS 


Good For 30° Below 


The warmest sportsman’ 
mitts made. 
Lightweight. Waterseale 


split. palm (right or left) or 
tiona ly 
Guaranteed 

Write for circular 


WILLIAM GALLAGHER CO. 


612 Leroy St., Fenton 1, Michigan 


s 


Arctic tested 


d 


>~ 


3.95 postpaid 








Folding Saw 


“DEAL 


XMAS 


GIFT 


Sage 


FOR HUNTERS ... CAMPERS . 


wood. This imported saw cuts almost anvthing 
pull stroke 
blade, polished hardwood handle, 18” overall. Bla 
handle, Drilled for thong. Money Back Guarante 
Only $2.95. Send check or money order to: 


(-FGLD_A. SAW | 


Dept. OL-1, Box 2945 








. FISHERMEN 


Dress your deer, build stand or blind, safely cut fire 
on 
Rugged construction, fine carbon steel 


locks in fully extended position or folds safely into 


Myrtie Beach, S. C. 











FOR THE LONGEST WEAR there are few 
seat covers as rugged as these washable 
denim “Car Jeans”. Easy to attach with 
tacks supplied. $2.98 for front or rear cover; 
$5.96 for both. Add 25¢ postage. Specify 
split or solid front seat. Cryder Sales, 
Box 79, Dept. DM-20, Whitestone 57, N. Y. 


AS YOU DRIVE ALONG the danger of fall- 
ing asleep can be eliminated by this tran- 
sistorized “Driver-Larm” electronic warning 
device. If driver's head nods, warning sig- 
nal awakens him. Weighs a few oz., lasts 
for years. $12.95 ppd. Driver-Larm, Inc., 
1620 McGee, Dept. OL-9, Kansas City, Mo. 


BEST KIND OF PROTECTION any fishing 
rod can get is with this handy Rod Caddy 
for up to 6 rods. Telescopic case locks in 
any length from 34” to 56”. Handsome 
luggage quality; sturdy metal parts can not 
corrode. $4.95 ppd. Bulin Company, Dept. 
OL-11, 912 Ernst Ct., Chicago 10, Illinois. 


LISTEN TO THE RING of this 7-jewel Swiss 
Pocket Alarm Watch and you will be sur- 
prised at the sharp, clear tone. Back 
opens to form a stand for use on desk or 
night table. Can be set on the quarter 
hour. $13.25 ppd. from Prince Enterprises, 
Dept. OD, 305 Madison Ave., N. Y., N. Y. 


PORTABLE SLIP- 
PROOF CHESS SET 


Chessmen are pegged to fit 
notched playing field, can- 
not slide off board. Play on 
train, plane, moving car, 
anywhere. Beautifully 
crafted of selected fruit- 
wood. Folds to 312" x 7”, 
opens to 7” square. Small 
enough to go everywhere, 
big enough for real fun. 
Perfect gift for amateur or 
pro, young or old. Immedi- (3 sets for $11.00) 


ate delivery. Fully guaran- Cash, check or M.O. STYLED AFTER THE KAYAK of the Eskimo is POURS JUST ONE JIGGER at a time—that's 
teed. this deluxe mode! Oogiak Boat that weighs what makes this new Automatic Bottle 
LORD GEORGE, LTD. on. viz 270 Sreoducy only 90 Ibs. Easily carries 2 large men plus Pourer a big help in making drinks. Self- 
packs. Fiberglass construction. Styrofoam measuring spout dispenses 1 oz. shots 
float chambers to make it unsinkable. 13 exactly (size of shots can be adjusted). 


sh AVER SALE! ft. long. $199 delivered. Conrad Co., $1.98 ppd. Sporting Items Co., Box 3048, 
@ Box 989, Dept. U-10, Minneapolis, Minn. 


Grand Central Station, N. Y. 17, N. Y. 
Men's Electric Shavers, brand new, factory fresh and fully 
guaranteed. All of these shavers are the latest model and 
are complete with all attachments exactly as sold in all 
stores. Our price is your complete cost, wo pay the postage! 
MODEL VALUE OUR PRICE 
RONSON—C-F-L $11.75 
NORELCO—SPEEDSHAVER $14.95 
SUNBEAM—ROLLMASTER . $24.95 $16.85 
REMINGTON—ROLL-A-MATIC . $29.95 $17.45 
We mail all orders within 24 hours. We will make a com- 


plete refund to you, if you are not fully satisfied with 
your Shaver. Send check or money order to: 


BROOKS, DEPT. 86, BOX 212, ST. LOUIS 66, MO. 


GET THIS FAMOUS 
FILSON CRUISING COAT 


Long-wearing, comfortabie! 


Onty 3.98 pomaiete 








| 


$24.95 





OLD BATTERIES NEVER DIE if you have a 
Mitymite Battery Charger on hand to keep 
car, truck, boat and farm machine batteries 
at full charge. Plugs into any electrical out- 
let; can not overcharge. For 6 or 12 volt 
batteries. $9.95 ppd. Meridian Co., 366 
Madison Ave., Dept. OL-10, N. Y. 17, N. Y. 


GET RID OF RUST as you sharpen 
knives and tools with this handy 4-piece 
Electric Drill Kit. Big 3” wheels; includes 
thick grinding stone, double-thick muslin 
Thru Your Local Dealer buffer, sturdy wire wheel. Polishes, grinds. 
For a complete description $1.98 from Standard American Drill Kit, 

write to C. C. FILSON CO. Dept. OL, One Park Ave., N. Y., N. Y. 
Maritime Bidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 
Since 1897 28 








OUTDOOR LIFE 








for Indoor and 
Outdoor Life 


A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING that usually gets 
knocked around in car trunks is provided in 
this handy Tire Caddy & Tool Holder that 
slips right over your spare tire. Roomy 
pockets hold maps, car polish, flashlight, 
tools. Heavy vinyl. $1.59 ppd. Magic Mold, 
Dept. OL, 467 Livonia Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


TO HOIST THE ANCHOR with no strain at 
all this new Pelican Anchor Lift has a 
spring-loaded cradle arm that does the 
work. For 4 Ib. and 8 lb. Danforth type 
anchors, small boats up to about 22’ long. 
$42.50 to $107.50. Write to Pelican Prod- 
ucts, Box 2025, Dept. OL, Houston 1, Tex. 


FOR EVERY OUTDOOR USE from hunting to 
sightseeing these 7 x 35 field glasses offer 
the fine optical craftsmanship of meticulous- 
ly ground coated lenses. Sturdily con- 
structed but lightweight. Handsome pigskin 
case, shoulder strap. $10.98 ppd. Thoresen, 
Dept. OL-171, 585 Water St., N. Y., N. Y. 


e 


MANY TOOLS IN TWO are these chrome 
finish combination fish disgorging pliers 
and fisherman’s knife that make up the 
improved Overland Fisherman’s Friend set. 
Fit into special leather sheath, handle every 
angling chore. $4.95 ppd. General Imports, 
P. O. Box 19577, Los Angeles 19, Calif. 
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| .22 Cal. Automatic $@ 95 


The skilled hand of the German | gunsmith is re 


sponsible for this .22 caliber, 6-shet repeater 


matic with self-ejecting clip. Just 4” long, fits easily 


into pocket or purse. Ideal for sporting events, 


stage 


use (not available to Calif. residents). NOT A LE- 
THAL WEAPON. Sold on Money Back Guarantee 


Comes for $6.95 ppd. from Best Values 
Dept. A-212, 403 Market, 


MEXICAN INDIAN HAND-LOOMED 
“CHALECO” Sport JACKET 


Comfort plus, in_these 
new imported all-pur- 
pose hunting, sport 
jackets. Bold, dashing 
colors in striking moun- 
tain-Indian designs. 
Built for hunting—arm 
freedom, yet warm 
when needed. Ideal for 
all winter sports. No 
two exactly alike. Sizes: 
S$ M L for Men & 
Women, only $6.95. 
Men's XL . . $7.95 
Child's . ” $5 95 (4 
to 12). Add 30¢ for 
postage, etc. Send § 
check or M.O. to 


LATIN VILLAGE 


P. 0. Box 606-H Old San Diego 10, Calif. 


STAMP COLLECTOR'S BONONZA!! 


eREe 400 


GENUINE} 
POSTAGE STAMPS 


from: AFRICA— EUROPE — 
ASIA & the BRITISH EMPIRE 
worth $10.00 or more at cat- 
alogue prices. A fascinating 
mixture from foreign monas- 
teries—convents——-banks—ete. 
Lots of pleasure & adventure 
who knows what you will 
find! All yours as our get 
icquainted gift and further- 
more you will receive a help- 
ful STAMP COLLECTORS 
HANDBOOK worth $$$ to you. Offer to ADULTS 
ONLY. A fine selection of stamps for your in- 
spection will also be enclosed 
FRASEK CO. OL WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


100% All Wool U. S. Navy 


TOQUE DICKEY 


Now Post 

Only $] Paid 

A Real $3.50 Value! 
Guaranteed New Never Used 
A real comfort in Cold & 
Damp weather. Fits every- 
one, Men, Women & Chil- 
dren. Keeps Ears, Neck & 
Chest warm. Soft, Durable 
Flexible, Comfortable. Con- 
verts any jacket to a parka 

SEND $1 TODAY 

(Sorry no C.O.D.) 
SPECIAL 6 for $5 Postpaid 


A. L. ROBBINS 


36 BOWERY, Dept. O, New York 13, N. Y. 


RUPTURE! 


An amazing Air-Cushion 

Invention allows body 

freedom at work or play. 

Light, neat,cool,sanitary. 

Durable, cheap. Day and night protection helps 
Naturesupport weakened muscles gently but surely. 
No risk. Sent on Triail Write NOW for free Booklet and 
Proof of R All corresp e 


Brooks Company, 140-B State St., pruerror Mich. 























Newark, New Jersey - 


IMPORTED 


GURKHA KNIVES, BOAR SPEARS, 
DAGGERS, BOWIES, & SWORDS, 
HUNTING KNIVES, POCKET & PEN 
KNIVES, FENCING EQUIPMENT, 
THROWING KNIVES, RAZORS, etc. 
From Germany, England, Italy. 
Spain, Mexico, Sweden, and others. 


J.D. CLINTON 


MT. CLEMENS 4, MICH. 





GENUINE 
Cherokee Indian 


BULL 
_ WHIP 
P| H 


Hand Me — by Cherokee Indians— 
a Handle 
-~Guaranteed Sat 


Strong Durable 
Genuine Ts ~y ee 1ide Leather 
Best Quali 1e Leneet Pri« 
isfaction ARDER. TODAY 

5S ft. Bull Whip 

7 ft. Bull Whip 

8 ft. Bull Whip 
CHEROKEE PET FARM 
e 31 


Dept. 0, P Blacksburg, South Carolina 








° FOR 
HUNTING 


* SPECTATOR 
SPORTS 

ELECTRIC 
SOCKS 


$] 4-95 Ped. 


IF DESIRED 
BATTERIES 
$2.00 EXTRA 


Pa Re otes nis 
Sale 


Blectric » s let yo y e« as of warm feet 
f rid The se durable 
re 


hardware store provide 
i2 and 13 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
TAYLOR SALES CO., Wayne 3, Pa. 








NOVEL GIFT for OUTDOOR FRIENDS 
Throw-Away Frying Pan 


For hunting, fishing, bik. 
weues, picnics, 
. etc. 8” alu (Refills 
6” deep for $1.00 
ee heavy wire 
frame fold-away for 16) 
handle Tries pan complete plus 3 extra refills, 
(postpaid including tax) $1.00. Order direct. 
ALUMINUM PKG. CO., Fi. Madison 5, lowa 














MORE TIME FOR FISHING FUN 


A&H HOOK REMOVER 


WORKS INSTANTLY—EVEN IN THE — 
Immediate release & swallowed hooks. N 





— "" epaowse ween HEU. 





Shank pulls through holl hoo! 
point seats in teeth on circular head. ‘Treble 
hooks, too! Never a struggle. Small end for 
an fish, etc. Large end for the big ones 
rough ag song. If Re dealer 
cannot supply. order direct today. SOc each 
postpaid. 


A& 0 TRONS O8. » Cave, Q-12 
902 N. Los Calif. 








NEW IMPORT 
Seve up to $2.50 


SMALL PRINT READS BIG 


Sportsmen—make fine precision repairs on fish- 
ing gear, guns, and equipment. Read smallest 
print without squinting. Wear like regular 
glasses. Fits all heads for men and women 
without eye affliction. New style permits look- | 
ing over or under for your nor- $ 98 

mal vision. Handy pocket pen- 2 for 
like case protects glasses fully. $5.00 

WEAR ON 10-DAY TRIAL—GIVE AGE 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Send M.O., Check of 
Cash, we pay postage. If C.O.D. Postage extra. 
DALO IMPORT, Dept. 512, 4333 N. Pulaski, Chicago 41, iil. 


[DELUXE .22 Cal. REVOLVER 





only 
$4395 


Precision made 6-shot revolver by Europe's 

finest gunsmiths. 5 inches over-all length |. 

ished biue steel. REAL A BLANK. Fires 

22-caliber short ammo. Side gate loading, 

screw-in ejector rod. ideal for plinking, target 

practice or protection 10-day money-back guarantee. Only $13.95. 
C.0.D.'s require $5.00 deposit. Shipped F.0.6. Chicago, express 
charges collect. Send cash, check or money order to: 


IMPORT ASSOCIATES & CO. 
33 W. Harrison St., Dept. OL-12, Chicago 5, Ill. 











A Genuine 
FUR-LINED POTTIE 


You've heard about this beauty before, but we'll bet you've 
never seen one. Yep, it’s an honest-to-goodness fur pottie 
(with real fur, no less), and we'll guarantee it'll get a 
mighty chuckle out of anyone—country folks or city slickers. 
(Makes a dandy TV seat, too.) You'll have to go some to 
beat this unusual gift! A bargain in fun for only $3.95 ppd. 


LINCOLN PRODUCTS, Dept. G, 60 East 42nd St., N. ¥ .17 


SAVE ‘11.00 


NORELCO “Speedshaver” Men's Electric 
Shaver. Latest model, brand new, fully guar- 
anteed and complete with travel case. Now 
on sale for $14.95 postpaid. All orders filled | 
a within 24 hrs. Your money back if you are not 
>’ fully satisfied. Send check or M.0. for $14.95 to: | 








imu Shopping 


JUST THE RIGHT AMOUNT of light that you 
want can be regulated on this Hi-Bred 1960 
chrome flashlight by means of its ‘throttle 
switch’ that glides from dim to super 
bright rather than simply flicking on or off. 
6 cells. $5.99 ppd. Dog Supply House, Dept. 
12-M, 18440 Grand River, Detroit, Mich. 


TO MAKE MOUTHS WATER there are few 
delicacies more exciting than the one’ in 
this Game Sampler gift box with a real 
sporting flavor. Contains venison, smoked 
oysters (including a pearl), rainbow trout, 
whale steak, mussels. $10.50 ppd. Deerskin 
Trading Post, Rt. 1 at 114, Danvers, Mass. 








yo bet ghee» on, et, 
Child 


sailboaters. 5-Day No-cost trial convinces. Send for 
free booklet. DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


x 
HYDRO-FIN vere K au 


oh THROW AWAY 
YOUR OARS! 


aed fpncz bon pre dengan he 
cor ee te troll. Make 
to unique 


can operate. Praised by fishermen, duckhunters, 




















GIFT FOR A SPORTSMAN 


A bolo tie with slides and tips 
handmade of deer, elk or moose 
horn. Cords are of braided leath- 
erette in tan or brown or combi- 
nation of tan and brown. 

An ideal gift for $2.00 


State style wanted. Money back quar- 


BROCK’S HOBBY SHOP 
REXFORD, MONTANA 








1959 illustrated book of 100 pages lists over 
2,000 American pistols, revolvers, Also how 
to collect old guns, make money, etc. 
Valuable book for buying, selling, collect- 
ing. Only $1, postpaid. 


ANTIQUE GUN PRICES 


PIONEER BOOKS, Dept. OL 
HARRIMAN, TENNESSEE 














AUTOMATIC FISHER 

Wonderful bait-fishing oatcher. 
Easy to operate. Hang from tree, 
pole, boat, pier it will catch, play 
fish then automatically land it. 
Great for all types of fish, espe- 
cially ice, lake, or river fishing. 
Rust-proof. Nylon line and swivel. 
Only $2.00. ‘Send check or M/O to 


i TIMBERLINE Sporting Goods 


» PO Box 5468 Gloversville, N. Y. 








BROOKS, Dept. 30, Box 212, St. Lowis 66, Mo. 30 ourpoor LIFE 





SAVINGS CAN ADD UP with these “His and 
Hers’‘ Date-Amount Banks that actually force 
you to save $200 a year. Perpetual calendar 
keeps up to date (and totals savings) only 
when you put in 25¢ a day. “His”, “Hers” 
or plain. 2 for $3.95 & 20¢ pstg. Leecraft, 
Dept. OLH, 300 Albany Ave., B’klyn, N. Y. 





SMALL FRY ON ICE will find these Hans 
Brinker Ice Skates imported from Holland 
mean good fun for 3- to 8-year-olds. Strap 
on securely over boots or shoes. Swedish 
steel blade, beechwood skate deck, leather 
straps. Give shoe size. $4.98 pr. ppd. The 
Windmill, Box 107, Dept. L, Darien, Conn. 


PLAY A SIMPLE MELODY in a matter of 
minutes with this ingenious Automatic 
Chord Selector. Strike simple bass chords 
instantly with left hand as note selector 
guides right to melody. Sample lesson, 
chord selector, note selector, 5 songs, 10¢. 
Dean Ross, Dept. O, 45 W. 45 St., N.Y., N.Y. 


NO MATTER HOW COLD or damp the 
weather this 100% wool Toque Dickie keeps 
ears, neck, head and chest warm. Converts 
any jacket into a hooded parka. Soft and 
flexible; fits any man, woman or child. 
$1 each; 6 for $5 ppd. A. L. Robbins, 
36 Bowery, Dept. O, New York 13, N. Y. 





for Indoor and Outdoor Life 


THE WARMTH YOU WANT plus the latest 
in style make this 100% wool bulky knit 
“Continental” pullover a handsome ward- 
robe addition. Choice of white, olive, gold, 
black or red. Sizes: small, medium, large. 
$8.95. Rodgers Enterprises, Inc., Dept. OL- 
109, 42 West 34th St., New York 1, N. Y. 


MADE ENTIRELY OF WOOD to afford dura- 
bility plus true tone is this expert-tested 
duck call that brings results for novice 
hunters as well as experts. Simple to use. 
$2 ppd. including instructions. Other mod- 
els up to $19.50. Lohman Mfg. Co., 3801 E. 
18 St., Dept. OL-119, Kansas City, Mo. 


MOUNTED IN YOUR CHOICE of 14K gold 
or platinum settings a genuine diamond 
gives a ring a meaning all its own. Hun- 
dreds of styles of diamond jewelry in the 
latest settings, $25 to $5,000. Write for free 
36-page diamond-buying guide. Kaskel’s, 
Dept. 924, 41 West 57th St., N. Y. 19, N. Y. 


FROM FAR-AWAY PLACES come these col- 
orful 2 x 3 ft. travel posters by leading 
foreign artists using unusual techniques. 
One full-size poster, plus descriptions & 
sources for 85 free ones, $2.95 ppd. from 
country of origin. Travel Service, 1038 So. 
La Brea, Dept. OL-12, Los Angeles, Calif. 


SPORTS CARS IN MINIATURE include the 
strikingly accurate replicas above of such 
favorites as the Porsche Spyder, Ferrari 
500 TRC, “D” Jaguar, Thunderbird. French- 
built all metal cars are 1/43 scale. Coil- 
spring axles. $1.49 ea.; 3 for $4.25. R. 
Gordon, Dept. A, 32 E. 59 St., N. Y. 22, N. Y. 


LIKE AN EXTRA HAND to help you bring in 
the ones that might otherwise get away is 
this new Automatic Stakeout Rod Holder for 
stream, dock, trolling, ice fishing or as 
spare rod in boats. All precision-built steel. 
$3.79. Automatic Fish Rod Mfg., Dept. 
OL, 6325 Chalfonte, Detroit 38, Michigan. 








SPORTSMEN 


RID _= of offensive odors *®~ 


AMAZING DISC ERY! 
Doesn't camouflage odor with 
fragrance. Actually removes 
fish oil, liver, etc., from the 
pores of your skin. Completely 
harmless. No more bait or 
game smell on your hands 
while eating - gone in seconds! 
With ordinary soap, the smell 
remains even after two or 
three washings - sometimes 
for days! Campers. . abandon 
that sandy bar of soap! Clean, 
efficient, handy squeeze bot- 
tle dispenser fits in your pocket 
for trips. Wonderful gift for 
sportsmen, also housewives 
remove garlic, other kitchen 
on Satisfaction guaran 
d. Send $1 (3 for $2.50) to 
S$ &R RESEARCH, Box B- 3, “San Gabriel, California 


CLEAN 
DUCKS, 


FISH, ETC. —. 


—NO SMELL 





Model Changeover Sale 
8’ TILT ARBOR 
POWER SAW 


1359 MODEL 
BLADE TILTS 


Heavy duty all cast 
iron and steel con- 
struction. Precision 

st . Price in- 
s cast iron mitre Was $24.95 
patented motor drive 


pcrane 590 
els, mitres, 
dadoes, outs compound angles. hdjustable depth of 
cu 
SPECIAL BARGAIN during » 
is a 1959 model. Brand ne 
tory sealed cartons. Sold «. 
from factory at a fantastic ba ; e- 
over of assembly lines to 1966 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE—1.y 
10 days. If not completely deligh. 
REASON—return for immediate refund 
SEND EXPRESS COLLECT—Send che or M.O 
$2.00 deposits on C.O.D.’s. We reseryv right to 
refund money if stock = exhausted. Av. d disap- 
pointeeat Order right n 
ERICAN MACHINE. a TOOL COMPANY 
Royersford 50, Pa. 


‘el changeover This 
yo bu in, fac- 
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famous saw 
-~fOR ANY 
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IMPORTED FROM ITALY 
Do Not Be Misled by copies of this origi- 
nal Black Beauty. This fabulous BLACK 
BEAUTY imported from Italy, made of 
high test carbon steel, is NOW available 
in the U.S.A. This collector's PRIZE is 
famous on the Continent for its startling 
speed in desperate hunting and fishing 


emergencies. 
SvAays oar 


LOOKS SHARP! 

OPENS EVERY T 
This _precision- edema “NEW 
BLACK BEAUTY is not a switch- 
blade knife. It's GUARANTEED 
to open every single time. No idle 
seconds lost . . no messy buttons 

. Ro broken’ springs. Open blade 
LOCKS into position with a click- 
ing sound. Easy to handle. Razor- 
sharp cutting edge. ACT NOW. 
Send M.O., check or cash. SPE- 
CIAL! All 4 sizes for $19.50. 
Refund in 5 days if not thrilled, 
Florida residents add 3%. 
FLORIDA IMPORTS, DEPT. OL 
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FOR THIS R 


Make money. Know how to break and 
train horses or ponies. Write today for 
this book FREE, together with special 
offer of a course in Animal Breeding. If 
you are interested in Gaiting and Riding the 
saddle horse, check here ( ). Do it today—now. 


BEERY senecs OF HORSEMANSHIP 
Dept. 2812 Pleasant Hill, Ohie 








FRONTIER 
DERRINGER 


Exact replica of old, original 

. Remington Derringer — 
& brand new! Now our Deluxe mode! at no extra cost 
increase. Beautiful hard, chrome finish — twin firing 
pins. Single automatic ejector — the finest at this 


tow orice. 22 cat. $24.95 38 Soecisi $34.95 


HY HUNTER ¢ Burbank 0-11, California 
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Buckman Bidg., Jacksonville, Fla. Dogan 
CATALOG 25¢ Free 





Professional forester type 

sighting compass in com- 

pact pocket size for out- 

doorsmen. Accurate and { 
easy to use for locating 
your hunting camp and 
following map courses, 
making preliminary sur- 
veys, joking out mining 
claims, etc, 244” diam.; 

wt. only 4 ozs. At your 
dealer or order by mail. . 
Complete with illustrated 
guide showing how to make 


Dealer 
Inquiries $9.95 full use of sighting compass. 
Invited Send check o¢ m.o. (No COD's)} 


LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, Inc 
4445 N. E. GLISAN ST. « PORTLAND 13, ORE 





WEAPON COLLECTOR 


Our 208 page Catalog-Reterence Book contains over 1600 items 
tor sale. American & Evropeon Firearms & Edged Weapons 
of all periods. Every item in our Book is 
PHOTO-ILLUSTRATED, completely described and priced. 
Send *1. (refunded with first purchase 
for this valuable Catalog. 

You will be so glod you did! 


the Museum of Historical Arms 
Dept. V 1038 ALTON ROAD, MIAMI a FLA. 
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Get more Genuine Pleasure 


from this Genuine Milwaukee Beer. 


BREWED IN THE GREAT TRADITION... f= A 
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OFA 


©Miller Brewing Co., Milwavkeo, Wis. 
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Younger rival hooks antlers with big buck as they spar wild-eyedly for the advantage 


SMARTEST DEER | EVER MET 


By WYNN DAVIS 
For 12 days this buck had made a monkey out of me, but I had one scheme left 


SUDDEN, unfamiliar sound stopped me cold. I 

A stood with one foot in the air, my mouth open, 

my ears straining. But there was only silence. 

Not even a blue jay or a chickadee stirred. The big 
Adirondack woods seemed to be listening. 

Slowly and carefully I lowered my foot and shifted 

my weight to a comfortable position so I could continue 


to listen. Years in the woods have taught me never to 
hurry when trying to identify wilderness noises. 

As far as I could see, high mountains rolled away, 
ridge after blue ridge on every side. A pale haze sof- 
tened the sharp granite and the pines. Underfoot 
stretched an endless pattern of red, yellow, and brown 
leaves. It was beautiful, but treacherously dry and 
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Color Photo by George Santillo 
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One doe gazes after departing buck, the other gallops my way 


Smartest Deer | Ever Met 


continued 


brittle, ready to telegraph my slightest movement. 

After what seemed like an age of silence, I heard the 
sound again, louder than before. I felt the hair rise on 
the back of my neck, and noticed my heart quicken. 
In all the years I’ve been haunting the big woods, I’d 
never heard anything quite like it. 

There was no wind. But when I wet my finger, it felt 
cooler on the side toward the sound; the thermal air- 
drift was moving uphill. Whatever had made the sound 
below me couldn’t possibly wind me. Or could it? Did 
scent flow downhill when there was no appreciable wind, 
as some outdoorsmen have recently claimed? 

Cautiously I stepped toward the sound, silently be- 
moaning the dry leaves. About 20 paces brought me to 
a small mountain meadow studded with scrub pine and 
clumps of shadbushes. The soil was sandy and the 
ground cover was blueberry bushes and some clumps 
of blackberry. Whatever was going on was going on 
right out there. 

For a moment I saw nothing. Then from behind a 
pine stepped a huge, eight-point buck, as fat and sleek 
and beautiful as you could ever hope to see. Suddenly 
he lowered his head and with almost unbelievable fury 
charged a small pine. The impact shook the tree to its 
roots, making the same sound I’d heard moments before. 
So help me, I couldn’t believe my eyes. But there it was 

a buck sparring with a tree. 

The deer was so intent on his game that he didn’t see 
me. If the season had been open and I’d been carry- 
ing my .300 Savage, that fellow would have dropped 
right there. But open season was still about 72 hours 
away. 

I didn’t even have my camera, which I usually ‘“hunt”’ 
with during pre-season scouting. I could only watch in 
astonishment as the big buck stood, feet apart, glaring 
at the tree as if it were his mortal enemy. Never before 
had I seen anything like that. The buck suddenly 
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Almost perfectly camouflaged, she watches battle of bucks 


snorted, danced a bit, and reared up on its hind legs 
like a doe fighting. Then he dropped back on all fours 
and pawed the sand with his forefeet like a bull. Ina 
flash, he lowered his head and once more ripped into 
the pine. 

After that, he turned slowly, shook his head, flicked 
his tail, walked off unhurriedly toward the woods, dis- 
appearing in the darkness under the limbs as though 
perfectly satisfied with his workout. Now if I could 
just arrange to meet this eight-pointer again during 
open season! 

He must live in this area, I figured, for it has been 
my experience that whitetails in the East—unless 
driven out by weather, coyotes, wolves, or hunters- 
seldom range over more than one square mile of coun- 
try except possibly to feed at night. There were a few 
coyotes around, and though I’ve heard tales of timber 
wolves in that area, I have never seen evidence of 
them. I was certain that nothing was disturbing that 
whitetail swain but thoughts of love. I decided to have 
a look around; maybe I could learn something about 
this buck and his daily routine. 

I wandered in the direction the deer had taken and 
found a well-worn game trail. I followed it along the 
top of a ridge and soon spotted a small tree with the 
bark rubbed off one side: a rubbing tree where a buck 
had polished his antlers for duels to come. Before that 
day was over, I found several deer trails leading up to, 
across, and along the high ridge, and I discovered two 
more rubbing trees. My buck (unconsciously I was al- 
ready referring to him that way) had been busy, all 
right, getting ready to prove his right to a doe. 

For years it has been my conviction that when you 
find several rubbing trees and know a thing or two 
about hunting deer, your buck is practically hanging 
from the meat pole. Had I only known then what I 
know now, I'd have left that fellow alone and sought 
another quarry. But how was I to know that any white- 
tail could be as smart as this one proved to be. 

In deciding to concentrate on this eight-pointer, I 








Victorious, my super-smart buck follows doe into the woods 


felt confident that no other hunters would bother the 
deer or me. The country I was scouting is big, high, 
wild, and far beyond the limits of all but the hardiest 
hunters. Most fellows—especially those from cities and 
far-off towns—are justifiably afraid of getting lost in 
those big New York woods. Another thing: I'd ob- 
served over the years that a large percentage of men 
who hunt the Adirondacks make one common mistake. 
They reason that with the coming of the first frosts, 
light snows, and the rutting season, the bucks leave 
the high country. Nothing could be farther from the 
truth. This error, game officials tell me, is responsible 
more than any other for the low percentage of Adiron- 
dack deer killed year after year. The deer (with cer- 
tain nocturnal exceptions) remain high till well into 
winter, and long after the end of the open season when 
deep snow and subzero winds finally make life on high 
too miserable. Only then do the deer come down. There 
aren’t enough exceptions in an average fall to make the 
hunting good during legal hours in the lowlands. 

Another thing that discourages many from hunting 
such tough country is that getting your kill out is no 
easy job. But to me, stillhunting deer, alone on some 
mountain high above the world, is the acme of deer 
hunting and worth all the risks and hard work. 

I’d made camp a good 3,000 feet up in a little valley 
on 5,112-foot McIntyre Mountain. It was a little world 
of solitude, and always excellent deer country—big-deer 
country. My comfortable lean-to of balsam and canvas 
was on the bank of a small, ice-cold spring of sweet 
mountain water. Five miles to the north was John 
Brown’s grave on the old Brown farm, and north of 
that was the beautiful resort town of Lake Placid. But 
here was a grim, silent, beautiful world. Close on the 
southwest was formidable Indian Pass with its wild, 
rocky cliffs and towering peaks all around, Hard on the 
southeast rose Mount Marcy, round and beautiful and 
the highest peak in New York. 

From that day on, I carried my camera strung 
around my neck, hoping to find (continued on page 86) 
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Suspicious and very belligerent, he stares straight at me 


I put camera on stump, set self-timer, and pose with my buck 
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The author’s entire trip, which yielded four 


fine big-game trophies, cost him only $470 


By TED HOWELL 


down amid the jumbled rock on 

the Alaska hillside. They faced 
directly away from me. A thin 
trickle of sweat inched down my 
cheek and plopped ontd my rifle 
stock as I eased into position. 

But I’m getting ahead of myself. 
It had all started some 10 months 
earlier in my gunshop in Longview, 
Washington. A trophy hunt in 
Alaska was my “some day” plan, 
but I knew from talking to my cus- 
tomers and readjng that a hunt with 
the usual guides and helpers was 
far too expensive for me. That idea 
was out. 

How much, I wondered, would it 
cost to fly there and hunt on your 
own without the guide and the trim- 
mings? The law no longer required 
a guide for nonresidents hunting in 
Alaska, and I figured I had enough 
woods and hunting experience to get 
by without one. 

None of my old hunting partners 
liked my plan, but it seemed more 
sound to me the longer I thought of 
it. After considerable research, I de- 
cided that one man could make this 
trip for about $500. The trip would 
not be de luxe, but my best ones 
never are. 

Although the idea of my going 
alone was met with some resistance 
on the part of my friends, the people 


T HE FOUR RAMS were bedded 


who knew me best, namely my wife 
and family, suggested I make the 
most of the opportunity. So it was 
determined that I take two weeks 
starting around the last of August 
and make the trip alone. 

I had made many trips alone be- 
fore, and had a great deal of experi- 
ence as a big-game hunter. I shot 
my first mule deer when I was 11 
years old, my first bull.elk at 16, In 
about 27 years of hunting, mostly in 
the Pacific Northwest and in British 
Columbia, I had taken about 100 big- 
game animals. A guide would be 
helpful, sure, but I thought I had 
experience enough to get by without 
one. 

I didn’t—and still wouldn’t—try 
to sell my idea of an unguided Alaska 
hunt to anybody who didn’t have 
considerable experience in wild 
country. 

I wrote a raft of letters to get ad- 
vance information about hunting 
areas, flying services, and game laws. 
Dan Ralston of the U.S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service office in Juneau re- 
plied with a lot of helpful advice. 
Andy Anderson of Wien Alaska Air- 
lines suggested a tempting flight into 
the Brooks Range. Frontier Air 
Service at Fairbanks offered trips 
to promising big-game areas. I also 
queried several bush pilots in the 
Anchorage (continued on page 76) 


ILLUSTRATED BY PHILIP RONFOR 


The three grizzlies kept me pinned down while the rams I wanted gaped at all of us 
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The author thumbs reel gently as his weakening steelhead cc mes close to beach. Final spurt by fish can break too-tight line 


STEELHEAD 
TIDINGS 


We got the jump on other California 
steelheaders by meeting the fish in 


tidal pools before they ran upriver 


By ROBERT L. CURTIS 
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plunged down the river riffle into the incoming 

tide of the Pacific Ocean. Jamming my thumb 
down tighter on the whirling reel spool, I finally stopped 
the big sea-run rainbow in the flat tidewater pool of 
Big River. 

It was the beginning of a new year. And my 16-year- 
old son Dick and myself were taking advantage of a 
five-day New Year’s vacation from my duties in public 
works for the city of Napa, California. My wife and 
teen-age daughters Jana and Cindy were comfortably 
situated in our 171!4-foot travel trailer down on High- 
way 1, Van Damme Beach State Park, Mendocino 
County, a few miles south of Fort Bragg, California. 
We were al! set for our annual steelhead season, 

The previous day we’d driven up the winding coast 
highway to Mendocino City, a couple of miles above 
the state park, to buy some tackle. As we crossed the 
mouth of Big River, where it enters the Pacific beneath 
the bluffs of Mendocino City, I spied an acquaintance 
that couldn’t have been more welcome than a tax 
deduction. 

Herman Figgero, retired after 50 years with the 
Union Lumber Company at Fort Bragg, leaned against 
one of the bridge pilings with his nine-foot glass steel- 
head rod propped beside him. He was watching anglers 


Te STEELHEAD, feeling the bite of the hook, 
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Curtis gets an assist from Big River angler Ray Ramsey in beaching his catch. Flip with booted foot tosses the fish ashore 


below lash the tide rip where it stemmed into the sea. 
Locally, Herman is called the Old Man of The River, 
and rightly so. Born and raised in this section, he prob- 
ably turns loose more big sea-run rainbows than the 
average angler, such as myself, catches. 

I parked beside Herman’s car and we pumped hands. 
“Not too many fish taken yet,” Herman told me. “Had 
a little rain, and a few went up into the fresh water, 
but most of the fish in the river are hanging in the tide- 
water, waiting for a river rise before they start up.” 

My wife asked Herman if the steelheads were late. 

“No ma’am, we’re just early,” the old man grinned. 
“Always a few small bunches in the river around the 
first of the year, but the good runs don’t come in until 
about January 15. Then, with enough rain for them to 
get up over the riffles, we’ll have some real steelhead 
fishing.” 

He stabbed a finger at Dick and me. “You boys hit 
the top of the tidewater a couple of miles below Boyle’s 
Camp, where I showed you last year. You'll prokably 
get a couple of fish there. Do you have good bait ?”’ 

We assured him we did have some fresh roe. Then 
we drove on into town to do our shopping and returned 
to our trailer at the state park. 

Our alarm clattered at 4 o’clock the following morn- 
ing. Dick and I rolled out, leaving the rest of the fam- 
ily to sleep. Twenty minutes later we drove into Men- 
docino City, turned east at the north end of town where 
the road sign says Little Lake Road, and made the nine 
miles down into the redwood-clustered Big River sec- 
tion of Boyle’s Camp before daylight. The land along 
this stretch of river is open for public fishing, but we 
wanted to get closer to tidewater. With waders and 
tackle we hiked on down a logging road on the north 
bank that’s only fit for jeep travel. 

As dawn stole down through the tall timber we 
could see that the river riffles were indeed shallow, and 
it would take a very desperate steelhead to attempt 
to negotiate them. Steelheads don’t get that desperate. 
We’d find them in the tide, we hoped. 

Suddenly there was a flurry of splashing at the 
tail of one of the shallow (continued on page 93) 
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Ramsey with 12-pound female. Males have long, pointed snout 


Author, right, and son Dick with two steelheads from tidewater 
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Pop, right, and Joe with 44-inch buffalo Pop followed up 


By ELGIN GATES 


Here is the unspoiled Africa of the 
old days—an area virtually unknown 
to American big-game hunters. 
It is Mozambique, where Lady Luck 
not only smiled at me but embraced 


me with both her arms and kissed me 











World Record Kudu : 677" 


The fantastic triple-twisted horns not 
only take top honors in length, but in 
straight line, spread, and circumference 


[sxe IS A ‘big spot on the 
map of Africa that for a long 
time had fascinated me. It is 

Mozambique, or Portuguese East 

Africa. Located on the southeastern 

coast, it is bordered on the north by 

Tanganyika and flanked on the west 

by Southern Rhodesia and Nyasa- 

land. I have made several trips to 

Africa—to the famous East African 

hunting fields of Kenya and Tan- 

ganyika and to French Equatorial 

Africa—but, until the late spring 

of 1959, I had never been to Mo-. 

zambique. 

So many Americans have hunted 
in Kenya and Tanganyika that there 
is hardly a sizable city in the United 
States without at least one local 
sportsman who has been on an East 
African shoot. But I have always 
liked to explore new fields. I was 
one of the first Americans to hunt 
white oryx, addax, and Barbary 
sheep in the French Sahara, and I’ve 
hunted in out-of-the-way places in 
Asia and on this continent. The 
more I thought about it the more 
convinced I was that I had to see 
what Mozambique was like. 

Very few Americans have ever 
hunted there, but I read what I 
could about the country. I could see 
no reason why it shouldn’t be fine 
for big game. I knew that the sable 
antelope, those coal-black aristocrats 
with their sweeping scimitar-shaped 
horns, and the greater kudus grew 
larger heads in the southern part of 
Tanganyika than they did in the 
north. Perhaps they would be even 
bigger in Mozambique. There should 
also be elephants, buffaloes, leop- 
ards, lions, and various smaller an- 
telope. But the thing that intrigued 
me most was that Mozambique is 
the home of the rare and mysterious 
nyala, one of the members of the 
handsome bushbuck family and the 
only one of the group I hadn’t taken. 
Probably no more than four or five 
of these beautiful creatures have 
ever been shot by Americans, I have 
killed greater kudus in various areas 
of Africa, the Patterson eland of 
Tanganyika, the bushbuck, the giant 
eland of French Equatorial Africa 
and the Sudan, the marsh-dwelling 
situtunga, the furtive, forest-dwell- 
ing bongo, and even the mountain 


World Record Sable: 5634" 


It tops Gates’ previous sable, taken in 
Tanganyika, by 73% inches. Only larger 
sable trophies on record’are from Angola 
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Natives, with baskets for the meat, trek through high grass to carcass of one of two elephants Pop shot. Both were killed 
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WORLD RECORD 


nyala, cousin of the Mozambique 
nyala. In the history of big-game 
hunting only one man, a Britisher 
named Capt. George Blaine, had ever 
taken every member of this wide- 
spread African family. Could it be 
done in modern times? I'd thought 
I would like to try. 

After some correspondence from 
my home in Surfside, Calif., I lo- 
cated a young, English-speaking 
Portuguese outfitter named Jose 
Simoes who said he could show me 
a nyala and other area game. I 
talked my father, who was 68 and 
had never been to Africa, into going 
with me. 

Our battery was assembled around 
my faithful old .300 Weatherby 
Magnum, which I have used for years 
in North America and other parts of 
the world and which is fitted with a 
Weatherby 2!4X-7X variable-power 
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Villagers like these feasted three days when we shot them a crop-raiding hippo 


SPREE 


scope. I had another .300 Weatherby 
with iron sights to be used as a spare 
and in the brush, In addition, I was 
taking a Super .300 Weatherby—an 
experimental job and the only one 
in the world—also equipped with a 
214X-TX scope. The cartridge for 
this is the .378 Weatherby case 
necked down to .30 caliber. The 
velocity is something frightening, 
and I had a yen to see what this 
super-speed job would do on buf- 
faloes and elephants. 

Our flight across the Atlantic to 
Paris was routine. Then we flew to 
Nairobi, in Kenya, where, after 
spending the night with friends, we 
took a once-a-week East African 
Airlines flight southward. This was 
a milk run, and our plane put down 
at every African village along the 
way that had an airstrip. Most of 
our flight was right down the east 


continued 


coast, with tropical jungle on your 
right, beautiful white sandy beaches 
below us, and the deep blue of the 
Indian Ocean to our left. 

When night came on the pilot 
landed at Mocambique in Mozambi- 
que, 300 miles south of the Tangan- 
yika border. There we had our first 
drink of that great institution, 
Portuguese rum, and changed some 
dollars into escudos—30 escudos for 
$1. 

At 10 o’clock the next morning our 
plane landed us at Beira, a beautiful 
seaport that reminded me of Acapul- 
co, Mexico. Our outfitter, Jose Si- 
moes (whom we promptly called 
Joe), met us and whisked us through 
customs in a flash. If this wasn’t a 
hunting story I'd go into detail about 
the wonderful Portuguese dishes we 
ate at Beira, dishes comparable to 
the best ever dreamed up in France. 
I thought I had lived high when I 
was on safari in French Equatorial 
Africa—and I had—but the meals 
turned out by our Portuguese native 
cook had it all over the chow I’d 
eaten in the Sahara. 

But I’m getting ahead of my story. 
On our first afternoon in Beira, Joe 
Simoes took Pop and me up in a 
plane over the delta of the famous 
Zambezi River to see some game. We 
saw hundreds of buffaloes, elephants, 
waterbucks, impalas, elands, wilde- 
beests, sables—just about every- 
thing the eastern part of Africa has 
to offer. 

When we purchased our licenses 
we were pleasantly surprised to find 
they cost much less than the high- 
priced game licenses of Kenya and 
Tanganyika. A Mozambique general 
license, for example, costs 1,570 
escudos—about $52—and allows un- 
limited birds, varmints such as hy- 
enas, bush pigs, and wild dogs, and 
one each of buffalo, hippo, nyala, 
zebra, kudu, sable, waterbuck, two 
wildebeests and reedbucks, four im- 
palas and an assortment of six small 
antelope. In comparison, a Tangan- 
yika license costs 1,000 shillings— 
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Pop and I found customs and game Joao De Silva 
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officials courteous and accommodat- : OOS. ‘ 
ing. Safari costs are less than in z : a. * 
East Africa farther north. All in all, 

I predict more and more Americans 

are going to hunt in Mozambique 

once word gets around that it’s the 

unspoiled Africa that existed in the 

old days. 

A couple of days later we had 
made our way by jeep to Catulene, 
Joe’s camp 200 miles north of Beira. 
In Mozambique the authorities allot 
hunting territory to the white hunt- 
ers, and no other hunters are allowed 
there—much the same system as is 
used in allotting territory to outfit- 
ters in the Yukon. Joe had about 
15,000 square miles of the finest 
hunting territory in all Africa. His 
camps are permanent, and his dudes 
live stylishly in adobe huts with con- 
crete floors and thatched roofs. The 
country around the camp looks much 
like southern Tanganyika—low, roll- 
ing hills with patches of heavy forest 
in the draws and open clearings 
covered with high grass. In some of 
the meadows the grass was only 
about a foot high and it was these, 
Joe told me, that the mysterious 
nyala visited early in the mornings. 

On our first hunting day, Joe and | 
I went out for a nyala and walked 
about five miles. We saw a lot of 
nyala sign, and I caught one brief 
glimpse of the gray striped body and 
the twisted horns of a good bull. He 
was out of sight, though, before I 
could get the .300 Weatherby to my 
shoulder. I did, however, knock over 
a red forest hog, a rare and odd- 
looking creature, the first I had ever 
seen, 

But Pop came in bubbling over. 
He and Gilbert Barros, the second 
white hunter, had collected two im- 
pala rams, (continued on page 120) 
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This tusker got our wind and was ready for trouble just before Pop nailed him 
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Joe’s north camp. Center hut is kitchen, dining and living quarters are behind 
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As day dawns, flock after flock of mallards come winging in to rest and dive for acorns on flooded atl flats off White River 


Shooting is fabulous in the drowned wilderness of Arkansas. 


up at the stars. An icy wind 
swirled wisps of dead grass 
around my moccasins and pushed 
the jacket collar hard against my 
ears, Though not even the faintest 
glimmer of light had touched the 
eastern sky, in the purple blackness 
was a promise of dawn. It was in 
the voices of the marsh, in the rest- 
less clacking of mallards deep in 
the drowned wilderness along Arkan- 
sas’ Bayou de View. I could hear 
it in the whisper of wings in the 
darkness. The ducks were flying in 
from the rice fields where they’d fed 
during the night, to rest and dabble 
in the pin-oak flats along the river. 
Shooting time was not too far 
away. I hurried back into the cabin, 
following the odors of country ham, 
eggs, toast, and coffee. Our host 
Bill Apple, an insurance executive of 
Little Rock, was making like a short- 
order cook. I joined Raymond Far- 
ris and Ed Dodd on the stools at the 


i STEPPED outside and looked 
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breakfast bar and fortified myself 
with a cup of heavy black coffee. Ed 
Dodd, artist-creator of Mark Trail, 
and I had driven in from Atlanta 
the afternoon before, and Ray had 
come over from his nearby planta- 
tion to make a foursome for the 
morning’s duck shooting. The plant- 


Shooting is fast as ducks dive to layout 
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er was giving the others a run-down 
on the section of swamp we planned 
to hunt. 

“Ain’t never seen a bunch with so 
many greenheads in it,” Ray Farris 
declared. “The string of birds was 
so long that when we shot down our 
limit, the ducks in the back didn’t 
know what was happening to their 
buddies up front, and they kept 
dropping into those trees until the 
water, the swamp, the sky... .” 

“You’d better come and get it,” 
Bill Apple interrupted mildly, shuf- 
fling slices of ham around in the 
skillet. “If we eat fast we’ll be 
there in time to catch the tail end 
of that flight Ray saw two days ago.” 

Outside, the first frigid indication 
of dawn had silhouetted the trees 
on the eastern horizon, Dressed in 
waders, heavy hunting coats and 
gloves, we loaded the car with guns 
and decoys. I stood for a moment 
trying to glimpse the long streamers 
of waterfowl against the first light 
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As Ed arranges decoys close in, Bill (left) tosses others from where he stands, Small fishing sinkers anchor them in still water 


of the dawn sky. This may have been 
old stuff to my hunting partners, but 
I was percolating in anticipation of 
those first hours on the pin-oak flats. 
Stuttgart, which claims to be the 
duck capital of the world, lay a few 
miles to the south. Shooting places 
with names familiar to every water- 
fowl hunter were all around us: 
White River, Bayou de View, Peck- 
erwood, Bayou Meto, Claypool, and 
Greenbriar. The mallard population, 
which we’d heard estimated at 114 
million ducks, was said to be heavily 
concentrated in this corner of the 
Wonder State, with an assortment of 
pintails, blacks, canvasbacks, and 
redheads tossed in for good measure. 
No doubt about it—-we were about 
to sample some of the best duck 
hunting in the Southern states. 
Bill pulled out of his front yard, 
rolled down the concrete highway 
for a couple of miles, and turned 
off on a winding dirt road pocked 
with water (continued on page 82) 


By CHARLES 
ELLIOTT 
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Mallards flock to decoys in a tumult of sound and color 


Above: Ed watches sky as Bill calls. 
: They compare kills from huge 
flock that swarmed into decoy stool 





CHRISTMAS TROU! 


By NEALE COPPLE 


It was hot in Arizona’s Valley of the Sun, and 
brookies were the last things I expected to find. 


But on this trip I was in for a pleasant surprise 


Duane breaks ice for fishing hole with log tied to a rope 


Within minutes he sets the hook into the first brook trout 


hot shuffleboard court, “let’s not be playing 
games with a guy who’s almost forgotten what 
a brook trout looks like.” 

“T mean it,” Bob MacIntyre insisted. 

That slow, Southern grin spread over his face as my 
shuffleboard shot slithered into the “kitchen,” costing 
me 10 points. 

“Now that you’ve ruined my game, you crazy, mixed- 
up fisherman,” I growled, “‘I’ll explain a couple of things 
to you.” 

“But I do mean it,” the transplanted Southerner in- 
sisted. 

“Now let’s look at the facts,” I said patiently, “Do 
you see that out there?” 

“Yep,” he said, nodding toward a giant cactus. 

“And that there?” 

“Yep,” he agreed again, this time looking at a date 
palm. 

“Fine,” I continued. ‘Now, that cactus and that date 
palm grow where it’s hot, and even though it’s two days 
after Christmas this is Phoenix, Arizona, and it is hot. 
Brook trout and cactus just don’t...” 

“All I asked you was ‘Do you want to go brook-trout 
fishing this afternoon?’ ” Bob interrupted. 


N= LOOK, buddy,” I said, squinting down the 


Bob leans out to break open another hole in the thin ice 
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“You’d better get back up to your mountain resort,” 
I grumbled. ‘This valley sun’s getting to you.” 

“That’s what I’ve been trying to tell you,” Bob said. 
“T want you to go up to our place. The brook trout are 
biting like crazy.” 

I began to realize I wasn’t being kidded. With my 
wife and two youngsters, I had left the snows at home 
in Lincoln, Nebraska, to spend Christmas with my 
folks at Mesa, Arizona. Brook trout were the last 
things I had expected to find, but this boy MacIntyre 
really was serious about going fishing. 

“O.K.,” I said to him. “Explain.” 

“First we get Duane to fly us up to Show Low,” Bob 
went on. “Then we get my jeep and go on back up into 
the mountains. When we get to the lake—Lee Valley— 
we break the ice. And you never saw such beautiful 
brook trout.” 

“By golly, you are serious,” I said. 

It didn’t take us long to find my brother-in-law, 


Duane Allen, a Moses Lake, Washington, airport man- 
ager who had flown to Phoenix with his family in his 
own plane for Christmas. And it didn’t take much 
longer to convince him that MacIntyre had not been at 
either the loco weed or the tequila. Within an hour we 
were in the air. 

“How long?” I asked Duane as we climbed out of the 
Valley of the Sun. 

“It’s 160 miles by road,” he answered. “By air we 
ought to make it in about an hour.” 

Below us, the valley, with its cacti and palm trees, 
disappeared. Soon we were over Roosevelt Dam. 

“Bass fishing and goose shooting down there,” said 
Bob, with that grin. 

“We believe you,” I said, “but are you sure about 
those brook trout ?” 

“Positive,” he replied, “all except one thing...’ 

“Now we hear about it,’ I said to Duane. 

“What’s that one thing?” (continued on page 97) 
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NORTH AMERICAN BIG GAME: No. 3 


‘Lhe Moose 


By JACK O’CONNOR 
Illustrated by Douglas Allen 


He weighs nearly a ton, has the keenest nose and ears in the 
woods, and makes a fine trophy if you have a 14-foot ceiling 


that has ever walked the face of the earth, larger 

even than the extinct Irish elk. It is difficult for 
the man who is used to hunting deer or even elk to con- 
ceive of the enormous bulk of a big bull moose. It takes 
a large mule deer, northern whitetail, or bighorn sheep 
to weigh 300 pounds on the hoof, but the largest moose 
of northern British Columbia, Alaska, and the Yukon 
will probably weigh as much as 1,800 pounds. A big 
northern moose is a much larger animal than the East 
African eland, the heaviest antelope. The only herbiv- 
orous creatures in the world other than the elephant, 
rhino, and hippo, that are larger are the wild cattle 
such as the American bison, the Asiatic gaur and wild 
water buffalo, and the African Cape buffalo. 

The moose is not only very heavy, but with his long 
legs is also tremendously tall. The largest moose I 
have ever seen dead was one shot by my companion 
Myles Brown of Cleveland, Ohio, in the White River 
country of the Yukon in 1945. From the bottom of 
the hoofs to the top of his hump, he measured about 
7 feet. I have heard of moose that measured eight 


f | YHE MOOSE of North America is the largest deer 


Timber wolf is principal 
enemy of the majestic moose 
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feet and a bit over from hoof to hump, but the late 
Jean Jacquot, who lived in the Yukon for over 50 
years and outfitted hunting parties, told me he didn’t 
think a Yukon moose that tall had ever lived. However, 
moose that go seven feet are not uncommon even in 
eastern and southern Canada, where they run a good 
deal smaller than they do in the far north. 

I saw my first bull moose in 1943 when I was travel- 
ing by packtrain across a corner of Jasper National 
Park in Alberta on the way to the Sheep Creek-Muddy- 
water River country to hunt bighorns. The bull had 
just finished cleaning the velvet off his antlers, and 
they hadn’t yet been stained by contact with brush. 
They were snow-white. His black-brown body was as 
round and fat as a stuffed sausage, and in the brilliant 
sunlight his hide shone as sleek as the hide of a 
wet seal. 

The typical moose is black on breast, shoulders, and 
flanks, and fades to a reddish brown on the withers, 
back, head, and neck. The net effect of the moose, how- 
ever, particularly if seen in the shade of timber, is of an 
enormous black animal. The neck is short and the 
head is carried low. The ears are very large, the nose 
pendulous, and both sexes wear a “bell’’ which hangs 
from the neck. In young moose the bell is long, but in 
old ones it is generally much shorter. The story in the 
north country has it that the lower part of the bell, 
where circulation is not so good, freezes off in bitter 
weather. Tracks of the elk are round and cowlike, but 
those of the moose are pointed like those of an enor- 
mous deer, which, of course, is exactly what the moose 
is. The droppings look like those of a deer except that 
they are very much larger. 

Like a great many other North American big-game 
animals, the moose is a migrant from Asia and crossed 
Bering Strait over a land bridge that existed off and on 
for over a million years. He has relatives clear across 
northern Asia and Europe as far west as Scandinavia, 
but the Old World form is a smaller animal with the 
antlers less well developed. 

Our “m..ose” is actually an elk, and he is so known 
in the Old World. When settlers in North America en- 
countered t.:e wapiti, they named him the elk, as they 
probably hac: never seen an elk but knew of it only as a 
large deer. Then when they found the true elk, they 
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Antlers like table tops 
adorned head of that bull, 
yet neither O’Connor nor his 
partner could fire a shot 


had run out of names, so it had to be given the Ojibway 
name, moose. 

New World settlers managed to mix up the names of 
North American big game pretty badly. Used to the 
British red deer, which is related to the animal we call 
elk (but which is properly called wapiti), they gave 
the name deer to the very different whitetail and mule 
deer. Among other things, they called the cougar or 
puma a lion, and in Mexico and South America, the 
jaguar is a tiger. Our “antelope” is a unique creature 
only very distantly related to the antelope of the Old 
World. However, we did manage to recognize that wild 
sheep were actually sheep and that our bears were 
bears. 

In North America the moose is found from arctic 
Alaska far north of the limit of trees, clear across Can- 
ada from west to east, and a:. ‘ar south as eastern Idaho 
and northwestern Wyoming around Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park. Moose are found close to the sea in the 
Kenai Peninsula in Alaska, and in the Northwest Terri- 
tories and the northern Yukon they range not far from 
the Arctic Ocean, However, in Canada they are not 
found along the coast west of the mountains, and they 
are not present on the islands off the Alaska and Cana- 
dian coast. There are still moose in Maine and Nova 
Scotia, and there are likewise some moose in Minnesota. 
In historic times they ranged in New York state and 
even in Pennsylvania, but generally they are northern 
animals, 

The only states of the U.S. where moose are regular- 
ly hunted today are Alaska, Idaho, Wyoming, and Mon- 
tana, but Maine used to be famous for its moose hunt- 
ing. Generally moose are increasing because of good 
protection and also because of changes in habitat. 
Logged and burned-off country supports more moose 
than virgin timber. In parts of southern British Colum- 
bia, where 50 years ago moose were very scarce, they 
are today so abundant that they threaten their food 
supply. In western Wyoming and eastern Idaho, moose 
were once so rare that there was some doubt as to their 
existence. Today they are common. Part of this up- 
surge of moose numbers can no doubt be laid to the 
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scarcity of wolves, as it is the great, gaunt timber wolf 
that is the principal enemy of the moose. 

The range of the moose in North America is continu- 
ous, but the moose grow smaller as they go east and 
south and, for purposes of record keeping, they are di- 
vided into three subspecies. The common moose, Alces 
americana americana, is found clear across Canada. The 
Shiras moose or Wyoming moose, Alces americana 
shirasi, was first classified in the Jackson Hole country 
of Wyoming, but the moose of extreme southern British 
Columbia and Alberta and in that tongue of Rocky 
Mountain mvuose country that terminates around Yel- 
lowstone Park are presumed to belong to shirasi and 
are so classified in Records of North American Big 
Game. Although the Shiras moose are much smaller 
and have less massive and less well developed heads 
than their larger relatives, they are still big animals; 
a good Shiras bull will stand six feet or a bit over at 
the shoulder. 

The Alaska or giant moose, Alces gigas, was first 
classified on the Kenai Peninsula of Alaska, but all the 
moose of Alaska, northern British Columbia, and the 
Yukon are the same breed—terrific creatures with spec- 
tacular antler development. I have never hunted moose 
on the Kenai, but I have hunted them in Wyoming, 
British Columbia, Alberta, and the Yukon, and pre- 
sumably I have shot all three subspecies. Certainly it 
has been my experience that the Shiras moose is the 
smallest, and the animals of northern British Columbia 
and the Yukon the largest. The largest moose I have 
ever laid eyes on, and the largest bull I have ever shot, 
were both in northern British Columbia around the 
head of the Prophet and Muskwa rivers in the same 
towering limestone mountains that produce the world’s 
largest Stone sheep heads. 

For whatever the reason, hunters most often speak 
of moose “horns,” but they are antlers, not horns, and 
are shed annually like any antlers. The young bull 
grows his first antlers—two snags—in his second sum- 
mer. The next year he grows prongs, which are often 
called “bootjacks.” The third pair begin to palmate, 
and henceforth the antlers continue to grow larger until 
the seventh or eighth year when the bull is at the peak 
of his mature vigor. Then, after three or four years, 
they slowly go downhill and tend to freak, just as with 
deer and elk. Moose antlers are usually shed in January 
or February. 

The antlers of a mature bull are two wide, many- 
pointed palms. At one time, spread was the sole cri- 
terion of the excellence of a moose head, but now the 
head is judged not only by spread, but also by width 
and length of palm, number of points, and symmetry. 
This is as it should be, because some moose heads with 
very wide spreads and a high standing in the old rec- 
ords were actually quite narrow of palm, and spindly. 
The impressiveness of a moose head is in its great mass. 

In the latest edition of Records of North American 
Big Game, the first three heads in the records are all 
from Alaska’s Kenai Peninsula, and of the first 10, all 
are from Alaska except for one Yukon head. More big 
moose have been taken from the Kenai than from any 
other area. There are two reasons for this, In the 


@ This is the third in a series of 20 monthly 
stories on North American Big Game by Jack 
O’Connor, famous shooting editor of OUTDOOR 
Lire. Each story will be accompanied by a 
full-color painting, suitable for framing, by 
talented wildlife artist Douglas Allen. 
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Heading the parade was the cow moose, followed by four bulls that all knew their places in the line 


first place, of course, the moose there are very large. In 
the second, they are very plentiful; the trophy hunter 
there has a chance to look over a great number of heads 
before he shoots. At one time moose were very scarce 
or absent altogether on the Kenai, but a great forest 
fire about 75 years ago burned it over and turned it into 
ideal moose country. The moose then flourished, and 
trophy hunters came from all over the world for big 
moose heads. 

I have heard of hunters looking over from 50 to 100 
Kenai bulls before firing a shot. That is a lot of moose— 
more than I have ever had a chance to see on one hunt. 
I believe that time will prove that the moose heads run 
just as large in arctic Alaska, in the Wind River coun- 
try of the Yukon, and in the Muskwa-Prophet country 
of northern British Columbia. 

When I was hunting Stone sheep around the heads 
of the Prophet and Muskwa rivers in northern British 
Columbia in 1946, I saw a good many very large bull 
moose. One day on Lapp Creek, a tributary of the 
Prophet and not very far from where L, S. Chadwick 
killed the world-record Stone sheep, I saw seven big, 
mature bulls in one morning. I stalked and shot one. 
It was very massive and had a wide-palmed, many- 
pointed head with a spread of 62!% inches. It should 
score high in the records for the Canadian moose, and 
should show up very respectably in the list of Alaska- 
Yukon moose. It was never recorded, and the last I 
heard, it was on display in an Arizona sporting-goods 


Lured by O’Connor’s bull-like grunt, 
the lovesick cow grunted back and trotted 
toward him. He fled to his horse 


store. The best Yukon moose I have ever shot had a 
spread of 571% inches, but this head was massive and 
deeply cupped. As a rule, the moose antlers with the 
largest spread are those that do not cup but instead go 
out flat with only slight cupping. 

The largest moose head I have ever seen on the hoof 
was not far from a little lake in northern British Co- 
lumbia which was named by Frank Golata for an old 
packhorse by the name of Puss. Colin McGuire and I 
had spent a long and unsuccessful day hunting grizzlies. 
We had seen five and had stalked three, but in every 
case something managed to thwart us. A couple of 
times the wind shifted at the wrong moment and the 
grizzly took off. In another case the grizzly was below 
the brow of a hill and we had to complete our stalk 
through dry, noisy arctic birch. The bear heard us and 
was long gone. 

We had covered at least 15 miles that day and were 
very tired as we headed back to camp, The sun was 
almost down and the chill wind of the mountain autumn 
was blowing in our faces as we plodded wearily down 
a hill. Suddenly we saw a bull moose lying down and 
not over 50 yards away. And what a moose! A big 
bull is such an enormous animal in the body that even 
a large head as a rule does not look really big. But 
even on that gigantic animal, this head looked tre- 
mendous. The spread was fantastically wide, the palms 
unbelievably broad. 

“Great Scott!” McGuire whispered in my ear. “Shoot 
that moose, You’ll never see another 
like it!” 

But then he remembered that I'd 
already killed a moose on that trip, 
and I had no desire to wind up in a 
British Columbia jail. 

“You shoot him, Mac,’ I proposi- 
tioned. 

“Not I,” Mac said. “I don’t shoot 
heads. I shoot meat and I’m not go- 
ing to shoot my meat until I get 
back to my trapline.” 

So that tremendous bull was des- 
tined to go uncollected. In order to 
see him in action, I whistled, He got 
up and trotted off down a game trail 
beside a creek, and I saw his antlers 
hit two willow branches. I went 
down immediately and found I could 
not cover in two long paces the dis- 
tance between the points where the 
antlers had struck. 

When Mac and I got back to camp 
after dark, I told our cook, Johnnie 
Cooper, an old guide and moose 
hunter, (continued on page 72) 
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By ERWIN A. 


Dwight Doxsee struggles to subdue a wild 16-pounder, one of an incredible horde of big snook which every spring pours through 


Bob’s 12-pound snook leaps high just as Doyle makes a pass at it with the gaff Lures are handy to reach on Doyle’s boat 





_ Snook 


Cast in close to them, 
I was told. I did, 

and then very nearly 
swallowed my teeth 
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the passes of Marco Island off Florida’s southwestern coast 


Bob, left, admires jumbos taken by Roz and Whitey Lipman 


guna 


and began to fall. Stronger than the current in any 

wilderness river, it washed against a maze of man- 
grove islands on its course through nearby Caxambas 
Pass into the open Gulf of Mexico. Tropical wading 
birds—egrets and herons—gathered to feed on oysters, 
crabs, fingerlings, and shrimps which the tide would 
leave stranded in lukewarm, salty pools. 

Doyle Doxsee swung his boat close to the mangroves, 
cut the motor, and allowed the craft to drift with the 
current. ‘Now watch for snook,” he said, “and cast 
right in close to them.” 

We hadn’t traveled twenty feet when we spotted a 
shadow as long as my arm in green water and tight up 
against the mangrove roots. Bob Whitaker dropped a 
yellow feather jig almost on its nose, which was like 
pulling the pin from a grenade and tossing it in the 
water. Faster than the eye could follow, the fish un- 
coiled and hit the lure. Then it ducked deep into the 
mangrove and jumped clear. The contest was over. 

Bob reeled in a broken line and dug into his tackle 
box for another jig. 

“This is going to be easy,” he said, “if our supply of 
lures holds out.” 

Our supply lasted all right, but the fishing wasn’t 
easy. It was frustrating and impossible. In the next 
hour we drifted past about 50 snook, but not another 
one would strike. We saw singles and pairs, and once, 
where the tide raced around the point of an island, we 
saw a whole school of shadows—snook shadows—mo- 
tionless in a small pocket. Three lures fell among them 
simultaneously, but the fish scarcely moved a fin. Not 
one followed up our retrieves. 

The morning passed, and fishing in the hot sun be- 
came mechanical. We'd cast close to shore, retrieve in 
short, sharp jerks, and then cast again, Finally Bob 
put down his rod, went to the cooler, and opened a bottle 
of pop. “Want a cool one?” he asked me. 

That’s when things began to happen. Halfway to the 
boat something hit my jig going away and stripped off 
line as if the drag had been set on zero, Then the fish 
jumped, and I almost swallowed my teeth. It was the 
biggest live snook I’d seen. 

Somehow I kept that fish from getting back into the 
mangroves, but for the next few minutes that’s all I 
did. It jumped once more, and for a split second the 
line went slack. I thought I'd lost the critter. Instead 
it ran full tilt toward the boat. After that we fought it 
out at close quarters, until Doyle made his move with 


L WAS STILL early morning when the tide turned 


Business end of Marco tide-runner that hit deeply trolled jig 


eal 


a 





Author with a 20-pounder: biggest he caught weighed 28 


Rampage of Snook 


continued 


the gaff and swung it aboard where it broke free and 
bounced all over the boat. I practically had to sit cn it. 

It was a big event for me because the fish weizhed 14 
pounds on pocket scales, and that was almost twice as 
big as any snook I’d ever caught. Then and there I had 
a mild case of buck fever. 

“This does it,’’ I admitted. “The whole trip’s success- 
ful even if I never have another strike.” 

“That’s nothing but a warm-up,” Bob answered, ‘Un- 
less I miss my guess, you'll catch a dozen more just like 
it before you go home.” 

As it turned out, Bob wasn’t talking through his hat. 

Bob Whitaker is one of the best, most serious fisher- 


men in Florida, a state that’s full of them. I’d met him 
on a winter fishing trip that wasn’t exactly action- 
packed. It was then he told me that, for his money, no 
sport in the state measures up to the annual spring run 
of snook around Marco Island. If I’d come back during 
the first spring tides, and when the royal poinciana 
began to bloom in his front yard, he guaranteed I’d 
agree with him. 

“But how will I know when your tree begins to 
bloom ?” I asked. 

“T’ll call you,” he promised. 

Bob called toward the tag end of May, and several 
days later I took a plane from Columbus, Ohio, where 
I live, for the five-hour trip to Miami. In a rented car 
I hurried across the Tamiami Trail to Marco, a lonely 
bit of real estate halfway between Everglades City and 
Naples. I checked in at the famous old inn which Whit- 
aker manages. It’s the best-known landmark in the 
region, having been built by a fur and plume buyer in 
1883 when the area was a complete wilderness. Then 
it was almost the only habitation between Key West 
and Punta Gorda, but now it’s a busy sportsmen’s 
headquarters. 

For a while, after that first snook, action picked up. 
Bob hooked a good one, lost it, and quickly hooked two 
more—a 12 and a 16-pounder. That last one put on 
quite a show. It kept boring deep and made a complete 
circle around the boat. When Bob seemed to be gaining 
line, it boiled up to the top and made a couple of picture- 
book jumps. I was ready with my camera, but both 
times the snook jumped in the wrong place and all I 
got on film was the splash. As soon as that one was 
boated, I made a cast and immediately was in business 
again. 4 

The fish bored deep in the general direction of Nica- 
ragua until he cut my line on an oyster bar, but five 
minutes later I hooked another. I kept this one clear 
of shells, and eventually we had it in the boat. It just 
failed to make 12 pounds and, although it would have 
been a trophy snook in most leagues, it turned out to 
be the smallest of the trip. After that, fishing went 
dead again. Nothing stirred under the broiling sun. 

“Let’s knock it off until evening,” Doyle said. ‘“We’ll 
get more action in Big Marco then.” 

We hung our rods in brackets on the gunwales of the 
boat, and Doyle opened the throttle wide. We roared 
through Caxambas Pass and then turned north across 
the open Gulf to return to the inn, The sea had a good 
chop, but Doyle’s boat, which he’d built himself, nego- 
tiated it smoothly. It’s a fine, all-around boat for bay 


Doyle, who guided us first day, gaffs and boats one of the smaller snook caught by Bob on the light spinning rig he prefers 
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Dwight leans over and grabs an 18-pounder hooked just after dark when Big Marco Pass literally came alive with giant snook 


Dwight plays the ‘“‘wildest, jumpingest” fish author ever saw 


and channel fishing such as that at Marco. It’s both 
roomy and maneuverable, and the design is certainly 
worth a mention. 

The boat is 22 feet long and eight feet wide. The 
motor housing and steering wheel are mounted in the 
center, leaving room for movement, casting, and playing 
big fish all around the hull. A cooler and ice chest are 
located in the stern. Brackets for rods and stringers 
for lures are located inside the gunwales and the motor 
housing. Power is supplied by an automobile engine. 
Doyle figures he has less than $1,500 invested in the 
boat. 

Although we had the waters near Caxambas Pass to 
ourselves in the morning, it was a different story in 
the sheltered bay just inside Big Marco Pass that eve- 
ning. The fishing technique we used was also different. 
After we made the short, three quarters of a mile run 


from the inn, we found a fleet of about 25 boats already 
on the scene, trolling slowly in a giant circle. We 
joined them. 

It was the closest approach to merry-go-round fishing 
I'd ever seen. Since the area of greatest snook concen- 
tration is generally small, only a few boats would be 
able to troll it unless some orderly pattern was followed. 
By trolling in a circle, many boats can participate. As 
more and more boats join the ring, the space between 
them shortens until sometimes it seems that each boat 
is trolling its plugs directly beneath the bow of the boat 
behind. But snook aren’t nearly as co-operative as 
anglers. The minute a good fish strikes, it’s bedlam. 

Fred and Cynthia Cooper, who had come from Fort 
Lauderdale to catch the run and who were trolling near- 
by, had the first solid strike. Their snook didn’t give a 
hoot about staying in the circle, and before it was 
hauled aboard it had caused half a dozen boats to veer 
out of formation and had tangled several lines. Fred 
pumped and sweated like a stevedore before he held up 
a beautiful, silvery 18-pounder. Then quickly the boats 
were back in formation again—but not for long. 

I felt my plug thump the bottom twice, and I thought 
it had snagged a weed when all at once the rod was 
almost torn from my hands. About 100 feet away a 
snook bounced out of the water and then fell back hard. 

That fish didn’t like the looks of things in Big Marco 
Pass and didn’t create as much confusion as most fish 
hooked there. Instead, he headed for the Everglades 
away from the crowd, and I watched too much line melt 
from my reel. There wasn’t anything else to do. 

This snook wasn’t much of an aerialist. Except for a 
brief wallowing on the surface, it kept going down and 
down until I thought my rod would have a permanent 
set. But the pressure was too much, and eventually 
Doyle swung the fish aboard. Before the evening was 
over I’d boated two more snook of 13 or 14 pounds 
apiece and lost another. We continued trolling until 
well after dark, and in that time most of the boats had 
action. But still Doyle wasn’t happy. 

“Snook weren’t hitting at (continued on page 112) 
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Snow is 40 inches deep on the logging trail as we lead dogs to swamp 


Charlie displays fur-padded feet that are the white hare’s snowshoes 
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Cold freezes us out an hour before dark, and we lead 


The big, white hares 


Dog, following Schlachter, stops to shake off snow 
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above, and Woody Thompson’s 

teeth were chattering like a 
woodpecker hammering on a dry 
branch. He controlled them long 
enough to mutter briefly, ‘The thing 
I like best about rabbits is that they 
usually come back to the place they 
started from.” 

“Most of the time,’ I agreed, “but 
sometimes I wish they wouldn’t take 
so long to do it.” 

Woody’s teeth started to click 


sk TEMPERATURE was 8 
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again. Then he clamped them shut 
and we stood in silence, listening to 
the dogs. They were off on the far 
side of the swamp, half a mile away, 
having themselves a time on the 
track of a cedar-thicket ghost. We 
could barely hear their happy bawl- 
ing rise and fall in the cold February 
wind. Between snatches of dog mu- 
sic there was only the low, sad dirge 
of the wind to break the stillness of 
the snowy swamp. 

My ears were tingling under the 


the bone-weary dogs back to the cars. We’d accounted for 20 of the satchel-footed bunnies, and we’d earned every single one of them 


ran our dogs ragged in that deep, Michigan snow 


fur-lined flaps of my cap, my fingers 
were becoming numb, and my feet 
ached from the cold and the unac- 
customed pressure of snowshoe har- 
nesses. I love rabbit hunting, and 
dog music is the best part of it. I 
found myself wishing, however, that 
the winter-white hare slipping along 
ahead of the hounds would hurry 
back and give Woody and me the 
chance we were waiting for. Then we 
could get our blood stirring again. 

But after all, I reflected, maybe 
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Rex Bennett, left, and Schlachter untie dogs for day’s hunt 


Little Joe floundering on a fresh trail 


The snow is twice as deep as he is tall 
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Runnin'est Rabbits continued 


we shouldn’t complain. The dogs 
were having a harder time than we. 
Snow lay 40 inches deep and as soft 
and light as a bed of feathers. We 
were in the swamps near Shingleton, 
in Michigan’s upper peninsula, 20 
miles inland from Lake Superior. 
We had parked our cars on a country 
road where snowplows had left steep 
banks heaped on either side, buckled 
on our snowshoes, and led the six 
hounds into the swamp on an old 
logging trail. When we turned them 
loose and they left our snowshoe 
tracks for the evergreen thickets, 
they couldn’t run. They floundered 
along, literally swimming in the 
snow, with only their heads and 
backs showing. 

We were in a_ sparkling-white 

wonderland, a Christmas-card world 
where the conifers hung low under 
their freight of snow, and stumps 
and logs were rounded mounds, If a 
man made a misstep or caught the 
toe of a web on a snag and fell, he’d 
have hard work getting back on his 
feet. , 
The three dogs driving that lone 
rabbit off to the south of us were 
wallowing in single file, putting their 
noses down in the cold stuff and 
bawling each time they picked up a 
whiff of bunny scent. We knew the 
rabbit was hopping along ahead of 
them as lightly as blown thistledown, 
taking his time, stopping every few 
jumps to look back and listen and 
make sure the hounds weren’t gain- 
ing on him, 

How come he was having it so 
good? Well, we were hunting snow- 
shoe rabbits, often called varying 
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Charlie sends one of the hounds wallowing into the big swamp 


hares in other parts of the country. 
When winter comes, two _ useful 
things happen to this long-legged 
rabbit of the evergreen swamps. He 
turns white and grows a set of snow- 
shoes. 

From spring to fall he’s brown. 
This color serves him well among the 
dead leaves, frosted ferns, and other 
ground cover when the hunting sea- 
son gets under way—October in 
Michigan. But by the time the 
ground is patched with snow in No- 
vember he’s shedding his summer 
fur and growing a winter coat. Then 
he’s mottled brown and white. A few 
weeks later, when snow covers the 
ground, he becomes all white except 
for black tips on his ears, and is as 
neat an example of camouflage as 
you'll find. At the same time, a heavy 
pad of fur develops on his big, 
splayed feet. 

His average weight is not more 
than three pounds, yet his _ thick- 
furred, winter running gear covers 
three times as much area as that of 
a jackrabbit that weighs six. The 
result is that he stays on top, no 
matter how light and dry the snow, 
and can run like a streak where a 
man or dog would sink belly deep. 
That’s why the rabbit Woody and I 
were waiting for was getting the 
best of the dogs. 

It was an odd time for a rabbit 
hunt. Midwinter in the upper penin- 
sula is sure tc mean deep snow and 
cold weather. Long before the first 
week in February most hunters in 
these parts have hung up their guns 
and are frittering away their spare 
time tying trout flies or sitting in 





Rex leans around a snow-draped evergreen to watch for an oncoming white ghost. The temperatures were below freezing all day 


front of a fire recalling what hap- 
pened back in the fall. But not so 
the little band of hardy and devoted 
fans with whom I was spending this 
February weekend. 

This was a group of men who re- 
gard rabbit dogs about the way an 
Arab sheik looks upon his harem. 
Every hunter scattered through the 
swamp that cold morning shared 
with the others a firm conviction 
that the snowshoe hare is one of the 
greatest small-game animals on this 
continent, and that one time is as 
vocod as ancther to hunt him. Such 
trifles as 40 inches of powder-dry 
snow and a spell of zero weather 
have no chance of keeping men like 
that from their appo nted schemes. 

The backbone of the group was 
biz, jovial Beecher Bruneau, who 
was born and lived many years in 
the upper peninsula. He now runs a 
bar in Detroit but refuses to let busi- 
ness interfere with rabbit hunting. 
A fair share of the time Bernie 
Adams aids and abets him. Bernie 
and his wife operate a string of cab- 
ins for hunters and fishermen, to- 
gether with a tavern and a small 
restaurant on Highway M28 a few 
miles east of Shingleton, Like Bru- 
neau, Bernie cares as much about 
hunting as a fish cares about water, 
and the light-footed snowshoe is high 
on his list. 

For three months each year, De- 
cember, January, and February 
(which takes in all the time between 
ihe end of Michigan’s deer season 
and the close of rabbit hunting), 
bruneau rents a cabin from Adams. 
He transports his hounds in a spe- 
cially built, insulated dog trailer 
that cost him $600 and houses them 
in an elaborate layout of kennels be- 


hind the cabin. He spends as much 
time at the place as he can and hunts 
rabbits every day when the weather 
is right. If Bernie can arrange it, 
he goes along. 

Once each winter Bruneau asks a 
small group of cronies to join him. 
They plan it a year ahead, look for- 
ward to it from one winter to the 
next, and spend a whole week at it, 
making the venture an annual winter 
vacation. Last February I had the 
good fortune to be invited. 

It’s 350 miles from my home in 
Holly, Michigan, to Bernie’s place. 
When I arrived there in late after- 
noon, during a blinding snowstorm, 
I wouldn’t have given a wooden 
nickel for our chances of hunting the 
next day, but the storm blew itself 
out at dusk. The night was still and 
cold, and by morning things looked 
promising. 

There were nine in the party that 
headed into the rabbit swamp an 
hour after breakfast. Bruneau’s 
downstate pals were Charlie 
Schlachter and Mel Backman, city 
detectives on the Detroit homicide 
squad; Bill Wrathell of Greenville, 
who had retired from the same job 
a year or so before; Rex Bennett, a 
building contractor from Union Lake, 
a few miles out of Detroit; and 
Woody Thompson, sales manager for 
a car dealer in Ferndale. Adams and 
I made eight. The ninth hunter was 
a friend of Bernie’s from nearby 
Munising, Capt. Everett Morrison. 
He skippers a cruiser carrying sum- 
mer tourists out to Pictured Rocks, 
one of the big scenic attractions in 
that part of Michigan. He is the man 
who rescued James Oxley and a 
party of lake-trout trollers after a 
tornado swamped their fishing boat 


off Munising several years ago (see 
“Ordeal by Water,” OuTpDooR LIFE, 
September 1951). 

Bruneau had eight or 10 dogs in 
his pack and had put down five that 
morning: a pair of Walkers named 
Brownie and Blackie; Sport, a red- 
tick; Rip, a young black-and-tan, 
and Fanny, a Walker and beagle 
cross. Brownie was getting old but 
was still good for a full day’s per- 
formance. Bruneau considered him 
the greatest rabbit dog he’d ever 
owned. 

Morrison had brought along his 
own dog, a German shorthair-beagle 
cross named Little Joe, hardly big- 
ger than a pint of cider but not to 
be judged by his size. 

The hunt got off to a slow start. 
It had been a zero night, and the 
rabbits had moved little on the new 
snow. Scent freezes out quickly in 
such weather, and for 15 minutes the 
swamp was as quiet as a grave. In 
good snowshoe country that’s con- 
sidered a long wait for action, 

Then Thompson saw a rabbit flit 
across an open lane 100 yards ahead 
of him, an elusive white spook that 
vanished in the brush almost before 
he saw it. He called the nearest dog, 
put it on the track, and within 10 
minutes the rabbit circled back, loaf- 
ing ahead of two hounds. Thompson 
shot it, and that broke things loose. 
For six hours after that hardly five 
minutes went by without a dog or 
two having a white hare up and 
going somewhere in the tangles. That 
doesn’t mean we killed rabbits whole- 
sale. The snowshoe is nobody's push 
over, and because you run him you 
don’t necessarily shoot him. 

The one the dogs were driving now 
was headed (continued on page 102 
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Air view of Louisiana’s Lake Penchant and canal rouie to it 


By PAUL KALMAN 


but the rain was pouring down so hard that we 

couldn’t see the opposite shore. Although late 
September usually brings ideal Indian-summer weather 
to Louisiana, strong southerly winds from the Gulf of 
Mexico had been buffeting the coast for several days, 
building up masses of soggy thunderheads and causing 
almost constant showers. The low, gray clouds and the 
downpour were making Penchant’s normally clear 
water look like soup. 

In the bow of our 16-foot boat, Emile Iacoponelli un- 
limbered his six-foot bait-casting outfit and snapped 
on a yellow popping plug. With a short, powerful wrist 
snap, he fired the plug into the pocket formed by a 
floating raft of water hyacinths. 

Rain was pelting the water so heavily that it was al- 
most impossible to see the action of the lure. I was 
about to say, “We should have stayed home,” but I 
was cut off by an eruption at the spot where Emile’s 
plug had landed. The popper disappeared in a shower 
of foam as a two-pound largemouth tore off toward the 
hyacinths. 

With skill born of years of experience, Emile applied 
just enough pressure to his reel spool so the fish would 
slow down without snapping the six-pound test mono- 
filament. Feeling this restraint, the bass jumped, 
surprising both himself and us by landing on top of the 
bright-green hyacinth leaves. There he twisted and 
flopped, trying in vain to get back to the water. 

Alcide Liner, who was seated in the stern, paddled us 
to the hyacinths so Emile could retrieve the stranded 
fish. Carefully, Emile removed the treble hooks and re- 
turned the largemouth to the water. 

“Folks in most parts of the country would think 
you'd flipped your trolley if they saw you do that,” 
Alcide said. “In most other places and in such horrible 
weather, that might be the only catch of the day.’’ But 
Alcide and I both knew Emile was entirely sane. 

Before Alcide could get the boat back out to the 20- 
foot distance we like to maintain from the shore, I was 
fast into a bass and Emile’s plug was sailing toward a 
new target. My lightweight spinning rod quivered as 
my fish, which I later discovered was foul-hooked on the 
side of the head, decided to fight a sulking, underwater 
battle. 


L™ PENCHANT is less than half a mile wide, 
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The Lake 


Penchant’s ravenous largemouths slam 


Aleide, in stern, and Emile motor along trenasse toward lake 


This enabled me to momentarily watch Emile who, in 
his bow position, was popping his plug furiously in an 
effort to outdo the commotion of the rain’s splashing. 
The fourth time he jerked his rod tip, a bass struck. 
Emile responded instantly, driving the hooks deep. 
Our fish were a shade smaller than the first one, and we 
set them free. 

“If we can just keep from getting pneumonia,” Emile 
said, ‘‘we should hook our limits several times over be- 
fore lunch.” 

His prediction proved accurate; in the next four 
hours, practically every cast produced a strike if not a 
fish. The action grew so furious that I finally removed 
my plug and replaced it with a small silver spoon 
equipped with a single hook; I’d been spending too 
much valuable time unhooking fish from the trebles. 
Naturally I didn’t hook so many fish this way, but often 
a fish would strike the spoon, miss it, and strike several 
more times. Just for fun, I even tried dangling the 
spoon from the rod tip right beside the boat. Bass 
struck it eagerly. 

Altogether that morning, we caught more than 200 
bass. We turned loose all but a few of the biggest ones 
because we were planning to fish two days and didn’t 
want to exceed Louisiana’s daily creel limit of 15. 

Although our slickers kept the rain out, our clothes 
became soaked with perspiration. At noon we called a 
halt and went to Alcide’s cabin to dry out and rest. 

Over big plates of steaming red beans and rice, fried 
ham, and corn muffins interlaced with cups of strong, 
black Cajun coffee and chicory, we relived the morn- 
ing’s action. 

“I have only one complaint about Penchant,” said 
Emile, “if you can really call it a complaint. I’ve fished 
here for years, but I can count on the fingers of one 
hand the bass I’ve caught that went over five pounds. 
I’ve seen hundreds of days like today when the total 





with Too Many Bass 


your lure so greedily that you have to spend most of your time releasing bass 


Alcide’s granddad dug five-mile ditch by hand 50 years ago 


catch runs 200, 300, and even 400 fish, but no real 
tackle busters.” 

This observation jibed with my own experience. I 
started fishing Lake Penchant almost 20 years ago when 
Charles Rhodes, a New Orleans dairy executive and 
Penchant pioneer, invited me to accompany him on one 
of his frequent expeditions. And after World War II, 
when I resumed my job as outdoors editor of The New 
Orleans Item, I began fishing the lake at least once or a 
twice a month—sometimes every week. ie - 

My friend Emile, lucky guy, is now enjoying the Harry Carver skillfully thumbs reel against churning bass 
result of a number of sound investments he made years 
ago in New Orleans suburban real estate. The former 
swampland is now covered with high-priced homes, 
thereby enabling Emile to go fishing whenever the fancy 
strikes him, This happens five, six, or seven times a 
week unless Mrs. Iacoponelli (continued on page 106) 


With rubber worm on spinning rig, he takes five-pounder 
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The racing cougar hit me before I had time to shoot, dodge, 


or think. I was knocked end over apple cart in the snow 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN FLOHERTY JR. 
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RACKDOWN 


as he sized up the big tracks. “Should have him 

in a couple of hours.’’ True, it looked good. The 

big tom cougar had crossed the little Vermilion River 

some time during the night, and his tracks led straight 

across the jackpine flat to the North Vermilion Canyon. 

“He'll make a kill over in that canyon country,” said 

Jack Mackill. ‘“‘By the sound of those ravens it shouldn’t 

be too far. Let’s get these hounds unloaded and go get 
Mac his cat.” 

Wally (Mac) MacKenzie had a great desire to bag a 


Ts: looks like an easy one,” said Jim Thompson 


” good mountain lion. He’d traveled up from his home in 


Diamond, Ohio, when we wired him that the big cats 


‘ QW were starting to show up. This big tom was to be Mac’s 
“4 cat. From the size of his tracks, he was a real trophy 


lion. 
MacKenzie, who’s in the business of raising Shetland 
and hackney ponies, hunts big game with Jim Thomp- 


A record-book British Columbia cou- 
gar was making the tracks. We hiked 


four days in snow to catch up with him 


By H. T. (BUD) BUTLER 


son every year on the Kootenay River. Mac had bagged 
every trophy the district had to offer except lion, and it 
didn’t take much coaxing to get him interested in the 
big cats. As Thompson used to rib him, “Grizzlies and 
moose and stuff are fine for casual hunting, but if you 
want real sport go after cougar.” 

Mac came to British Columbia for his cougar hunt in 
late January of 1958. He and Jim Thompson spent a 
few days scouting back roads for cougar sign, driving 
out each day from Jim’s place at Edgewater, British 
Columbia. 

I drove down from my home at Golden, B. C., to join 
the party. I’m just a beginner at this cat chasing, hav- 
ing taken it up when I left my forestry job in Nelson, 
B. C., and moved to the Golden district as game warden 
in 1956. It didn’t take me long to catch the cougar- 
hunting bug and acquire a couple of hounds, There are 
a lot of cougars in this vast district—and a lot of in- 
terest in hunting them. Veteran cat men like John 
Bayley of Canal Flats and Jack Mackill of Invermere 
kill dozens every winter. King of all our cougar hunters 
is Martin Morigeau of Windermere, who has run up a 
total score of more than 500 confirmed cougar kills in 
20 years of hunting. 

Records kept by Al West, chief of the Predatory 
Animals Division of the British Columbia Game Com- 
mission, seem to indicate that cougars in British Co- 
lumbia follow a 16-year cycle, with peak numbers of 
recorded kills about 16 years apart. The cougar popu- 
lation seems to rise and fall according to the fluctua- 
tions of the mule deer herds that are the cougar’s bread 
and butter. This availability of deer seems to be more 
important than bounty hunting or any other cause in 
regulating the province’s cougar crop. 

Right now cougars are comparatively scarce, and 
this seems to tie in with a tremendous loss of mule 
deer during the winter of 1948. The mule deer have 
been making a strong comeback in recent years, how- 
ever, and it’s at least a fair bet that this will boost the 
cougar population. 

It took days of scouting to locate the tracks of the 
big tom that was ranging between the north and south 
forks of the Vermilion River, a few miles north of 
Edgewater. By the time we were ready to take his 
trail we’d expanded our hunting party to include Jack 
Mackill, a veteran cougar man who’s game warden at 
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Here’s the oversize tom cougar that made all the tracks. Ohio hunter Wally (Mac) MacKenzie tumbled him with a single shot 


Jack Mackill, at left, and MacKenzie rest their legs and boil tea on the trail 


Guide Jim Thompson, right, organized hunt 





. That’s MacKenzie behind the cougar 


—— 


TRACKDOWN 


continued 


Invermere, Vern Bryant, who farms 
at Spillimacheen, planned to join us 
with his young cougar hound if the 
hunt turned out to be a long one. 
It looked as if we were in for a 
long haul from the time our five 
leashed hounds followed the tracks 
for a couple of hours. This was a 
long-legged cat that covered lots of 
ground. He crossed the canyon, 
meandered around on the flats at the 
foot of Tefo Mountain. Sign in the 
snow showed where he’d made a few 
half-hearted jumps at feeding deer. 


he big tom’s tracks led up into 

the rock bluffs on Tefo and cut 
back and forth across the dozens of 
gullies that corrugate the mountain- 
side. The way he was working the 
cover, we at first felt that he was 
hunting. We expected old Mike, 
Jim’s big black-and-tan hound, to 
open up hot at any minute. Mike 
was the only seasoned hound in the 
bunch and was working ahead of us 
loose. The rest of the hounds were 
green pups and none too reliable 
where hot deer trails crisscrossed 
the cat track. So we held them 
leashed, waiting for the old hound 
to find a hot trail. 

The big cat did not make a kill, 
however, although the ravines were 
full of wintering mule deer. Instead 
he swung up a long draw and headed 
straight for the summit. 

We stopped at a convenient fir 
snag and fired up the tea. This was 
beginning to shape up as a punishing 
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hike. Mac, although he never mur- 
mured a complaint, wasn’t in condi- 
tion to climb a lot of mountains his 
first day out. 

“This cat isn’t hunting deer at all,” 
Jim offered as we parked ourselves 
to eat lunch. ‘Seems to me he’s 
looking for a gal friend. He could 
have made a kill long before now.” 

Jim Thompson has the experience 
to make good guesses about a cou- 
gar’s intentions. Born and raised at 
Edgewater, British Columbia, Jim 
makes most of his living as a guide 
and registered bounty hunter. He 
has been averaging about 10 cougars 
a winter for years. 

“He may have to do some travel- 
ing to find company,” I added. 
“We've whittled his harem down a 
bit in the past two weeks.” 


e’d killed two adult females 

with kittens and a yearling fe- 
male in this area, and it was during 
these hunts that we first saw the big 
tom’s tracks. He was with a female 
and two yearlings when we first hit 
their tracks. We missed him on that 
hunt. He’d cleared the country at 
the first sound of hound music. Evi- 
dently he was making a swing back 
to look up his family when we hit 
his trail this time. 

It had been a wonderful winter for 
chasing cats. The weather was the 
mildest in history and there wasn’t 
enough snow on the low levels to 
make snowshoes necessary. The 
deer, instead of yarding up, remained 
scattered on the lower slopes, and 
the cougars were traveling more 
than usual in their hunting. This 
made it easier to pick up their tracks 
when they crossed the logging roads 
that run back to the foot of the rock 
bluffs. 

We finished our lunch and took the 
trail again, heading straight uphill 
through deepening snow. It was 
rough work without webs, and dark- 
ness overtook us just as we hit the 
summit in a low saddle between Tefo 
Mountain and the Brisco Range. The 
big cat was still heading north. 

“Guess this is it for today,” Jim 
stated. ‘‘We’ll work our way north 
to Hector Mitchell’s logging road 
and get down to the Mitchell ranch.”’ 

It was a quiet hike down the moun- 
tain. Most of us felt we’d lost any 
chance to get this cat. It was Mac 
who urged, ‘‘Let’s hit him again in 
the morning, boys. I don’t want to 
give up on that rambling varmint.” 
This came from a man who weighs 
more than 200, hadn’t done any hik- 
ing for a long while, and who was 
working twice as hard as we were. 

“O. K., Mac,” Jim said. “He’s your 
cat. Unless the trail snows in we'll 
get him tomorrow.” 


Long trackdown of British Columbia cougar started in center of map, between the 
forks of Vermilion River. Chase ended four days later south of Washout Creek 


The big tom had put us over 15 
miles of rough trail this one day, a 
Thursday. The next two days were 
exact replicas of the first. This cou- 
gar never seemed to stop or get hun- 
gry. He led us up to the top of every 
draw, and about the time it seemed 
certain he must make a kill, he’d 
swing down the next hogback and 
take us right to the bottom benches. 

Lunch each day developed into an 
hour's bull session. While we waited 
for the tea water to boil the second 
day, Mac asked the question all ex- 
perienced cougar hunters hear fre- 
quently: ‘‘Any of you fellows ever 
have a cougar attack you?” 

This always sets off a chain reac- 
tion of incidents recalled which 
might or might not have been at- 
tacks. Jack Mackill frankly stated 
that he’d rub down with catnip and 


sleep under a tree without a fire 
anywhere in cougar country—and 
not even lose any sleep worrying. 
“The only way to get hurt hunting 
cougar,” he added, “is to fall off a 
mountain.” 

Jim Thompson agreed in general, 
but he related a tight spot he once 
found himself in. “I was over on 
the Luxor,” he recalled. “I’d put 
old Stub on a hot track and he was 
running wide open down the ridge 
above me, really making the hills 
ring with that big mouth of his. I 
was on snowshoes and making my 
way up a deer run to the ridge top. 
I could hear old Stub driving my 
way, and his hollering told me he’d 
jumped the cat. 

“I looked up and saw a big cougar 
on the same deer run I was on, com- 
ing straight (continued on page 85) 
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SHOOTING: 


JACK 0’CONNOR 


Wood for Gunstocks 


This is the way a blank looks before being cut to shape for 
a stock. Note that the outline carefully follows the grain 


ferent notions as to what is the 

best and handsomest wood for gun- 
stocks as there are on stock design, the 
best type of expanding bullet, or the 
best all-around rifle cartridge. Some 
like light-colored wood, some dark, 
some medium. Some like a fancy, burly 
figure—-the pattern produced by irregu- 
lar grain. Others prefer dark, sweep- 
ing lines. Many don’t give a hoot one 
way or another. To them the stock is 
simply a convenient handle for the 
metal parts, something that enables 
them to hold the piece to the shoulder 
and which keeps them from burning 
their fingers on the hot barrel. For all 
they care the stock could be made of 
walnut, plastic, or compressed peanut 
hulls. 

I am a sucker for handsome wood, 
just as I am for handsome guns in 
general. Many people are not. One 
time a shooting friend dropped into my 
den and saw in the corner a piece of 
French walnut for which I had just 
laid out 50 bucks and which I was plot- 
ting to get whittled into a nice rifle 
stock. When I told him what it had 
cost me he was as shocked and aston- 
ished as if I’d told him I had just 
ridden down from the moon on a broom- 
stick. Plainly, he thought I was either 
exaggerating or balmy. 

Stocks have been made of plastics 
of various kinds, and as the supply of 
good and suitable wood diminishes on 
this overcrowded planet more and more 
guns will undoubtedly come with plas- 
tic stocks. There isn’t any doubt that 


fi HERE ARE almost as many dif- 
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Weatherby stock above is made of mesquite, a dense, hard wood suitable 
for rifles having heavy recoil where weight and strength are important 


stocks of molded plastic have many 
advantages, particularly from the 
standpoint of the production man. The 
shape and the checkering can _ be 
molded right into the stock, as can the 
inletting. They can be given any color 
or figure the manufacturer wants. 
Stuff like the structural nylon used in 
Remington’s Nylon 66 autoloading .22 
is stronger than wood. It does not 
shrink, warp, or do any of the other 
contrary things that drive the wood- 
worker and gun owner in despair to the 
bottle. Such stocks are all exactly 
alike in dimensions and they need no 
skilled human hands with rasps and 
chisels to finish inletting and shaping. 

Some day in the future we may 
have standardized men—each exactly 
5 ft. 8% in. tall and with an I. Q. of 
100, weighing precisely 155 lb., wear- 
ing 814-D shoes and a size 7% hat. 
They would go out on appointed days 
and shoot a standardized deer made 
tame and happy with tranquilizers, fat 
and succulent by hormones. Of course 
such men would use standard rifles 
with plastic stocks and cartridges 
which have been carefully worked out 
to give maximum—and painless—kill- 
ing power with minimum meat de- 
struction. 

But until that day comes a certain 
number of us hidebound sportsmen will 
prefer wood, and the most reactionary 
of us will prefer brown wood for no 
particular reason except that human 
beings by and large prefer what they 
are used to and resent change. 

Many kinds of wood have been used 


Handsome piece of American black walnut shows figure called 
a feather. Wood was cut from where branch and trunk joined 


as stock material—American and 
European walnut, maple, apple, birch, 
Oregon myrtle, rosewood, and mesquite, 
to name some. To be suitable for gun- 
stocks the wood should be neither too 
light nor too heavy. It should be hard 
enough to hold checkering and resist 
dents, but soft enough so it can be 
worked. It should be strong and rela- 
tively free from warping. Many hand- 
some woods are too brittle, too soft, too 
hard, or too heavy for stocks. 

The traditional wood for gunstocks 
is walnut. In either its European or 
American form it is strong, about the 
right weight, and in general not too 
soft. Two kinds of walnut have been 
used. The preferred stock material of 
the world is European walnut—Jug- 
lans regia. This is the tree that pro- 
duces the thin-shelled, or English, 
walnuts. I have read that the tree is na- 
tive to Iran and China and that it was 
introduced into Greece by the soldiers 
ot Alexander the Great and from there 
to other parts of Europe. A great 
many English walnut trees have been 
planted in California and some in other 
states. I have seen great groves of 
walnut trees growing in wild parts 
of Iranian Turkestan where fear of the 
fierce Turkomans kept the charcoal 
burners out. Elsewhere in Iran they 
have just about deforested the country. 
Northern India must have a good 
supply of this old-world walnut in the 
foothills of the Himalayas, as the Kash- 
mir country produces a vast amount 
of beautiful walnut furniture. 

A generation er so ago, when good 
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wood was more plentiful, walnut was 
advertised as Turkish, Circassian, Eng- 
lish, French, Spanish, etc. The wood 
was supposed to have mysterious char- 
acteristics because of its country of 
origin, just as Scotchmen are supposed 
to be stingy, whereas Irishmen, who 
live a few hundred miles away across 
some salt water, are supposed to be 
improvident. 

In reality, all the varieties of old- 
world walnut are just about the same 
thing and differ only with their en- 
vironment. The poorest wood is that 
which has grown in rich, well-watered 
bottom land where growth is fast, and 
the best is that from rocky, sterile 
hills where growth is slow. 

Russian Circassia in the northern 
Caucasian area was, prior to the Bol- 
shevik revolution, an exporter of very 
fine walnut for gunstocks and furni- 
ture. Much of it was very hard, fine- 
grained, and marked with a great deal 
of contrast. Dealers in wood got the 
habit of calling any particularly nice 
piece of wood Circassian. Many of the 
walnut trees from the British Isles 
grew in fertile, well-watered lowlands, 
and the wood was softer, more porous, 
and had less figure. As a consequence, 
the wood dealers used to label their 
supplies of light-colored wood English 
walnut. 

Today most of the good walnut of 
the thin-shelled variety, I understand, 
comes from the Rhone valley of France 
and, as a consequence, it is the habit 
of wood dealers to refer to any wood 
of the European type as French. Some 
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Oregon myrtle at its best. This type of wood varies greatly in quality and color 


A stock of Wisconsin maple finished with linseed oil, turpentine, and burnt umber 


excellent walnut comes out of the 
mountains of Italy, and a great deal 
from the mountains of Spain. How- 
ever, the Spanish are makers of shot- 
guns and not rifles, and generally those 
beautiful Spanish planks are cut up 
into short shotgun blanks, not the 
longer rifle blanks. 

Two world wars, with their tre- 
mendous demand for gunstock wood, 
have greatly depleted the supply of 
walnut in Europe and North America, 
and prices have skyrocketed. In the 
production of military arms there was 
not time to sort over the pieces of 
wood for color and figure, and some- 
times wonderful wood was found in 
routine military rifles, wood that should 
have gone into the finest sporting 
rifles. One of the most beautiful pieces 
of European walnut I’ve ever seen had 
been made into a stock for a Model 
98 Mauser. In the blank it would have 
been worth $100 of any gun nut’s 
money. 

In the United States, English walnut 
trees have been planted in various 
areas, and where conditions are right 
they produce some very fine wood. 
Where the trees are on fertile, irrigated 
ground, however, the wood tends to be 
soft and without figure. 

I have an ancient .30/06 which has 
really taken a beating. Once the saddle 
girth broke when I was hunting white- 
tail deer in Mexico. My horse ran 
away and the experience did neither 
me nor the rifle any good. That and 
various other mishaps have got the 
stock pretty well chewed up. However, 


when it was new it was a beauty. It 
was made by the late Adolph Minar of 
Fountain, Colorado, one of the finest 
stockers that ever lived, and the wood 
was from an English walnut tree that 
grew from a nut supposedly left by a 
Colorado gold seeker back in the 1840’s. 
The wood looked like the finest Cir- 
cassian. 

The best European walnut is con- 
sidered by many the world’s finest 
stock wood. It is lighter than Amer- 
ican black walnut, harder, takes fine 
checkering better, and has more con- 
trast. It is characterized by long, 
sweeping, dark lines against rich, 
medium brown. But it’s getting very 
hard to come by. Before the last war, 
one could get for $10 a_ good rifle 
blank with straight grain and a bit of 
contrast. Now such a blank costs from 
$25 to $35. Prior to the war, a $50 
blank would knock your eye out, but 
such a blank today costs $100 and is 
almost unobtainable. Back in the 1930’s 
the gun enthusiast could go up to 
Griffin & Howe, the New York custom 
rifle maker, and pick out the blank 
for his rifle stock among dozens of 
fine ones. Today such blanks simply 
do not show up. 

But the best American black walnut 
is very good wood. It is heavier than 
European walnut, darker, somewhat 
softer, and more dpen-grained. It also 
has less contrast. The highest grade 
Parker shotguns were stocked with 
European walnut, but other fine Amer- 
ican doubles including the Ithaca and 
the Model 21 Winchester used Amer- 
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|ican. Preferred wood for buttstocks 
was cut from portions of the trunk 
where roots and branches came out. 
| This produced the burl which many 
find attractive. 

Black walnut trees grow all over 
the United States, but perhaps more 
|of the wood is produced in Missouri 
than anywhere else. As is the case 
with European walnut, the poorest 
comes from fertile, well-watered land, 
the best from semi-arid, mountainous 
country. A woodworker I know has 
cut, cured, and sawed up some very 
fine walnut grown in Idaho, and I have 
seen some very handsome wood from 
the mountains of Arizona. Black wal- 
nut is somewhat heavier on an average 
than European, but it varies a great 
deal and will weigh from 30 to 45 Ib. 
per cu. ft. whereas. good European 
averages around 35 to sometimes 40. 
Generally the highly figured crotch 
wood is heavier than the plain stuff, 
and the lightest of the wood is very 
open-grained, so much so that if any- 
one tries to finish it with oil it soaks 
it up like a sponge. 


than meets the eye. Often European 
rifles look as if they were stocked in 
black walnut, and I know of at least 
one instance in which the ancient black 
walnut trees that lined a certain Cali- 
fornia street were cut down, sent to 
France, and then were sent back to 
the United States as French walnut. 

Good black walnut is excellent wood 
| and commands almost as high a price 
|} as the best European wood. However, 
| for my money and my taste the world’s 
| finest stock wood is good European 
| with its rich, light-brown background 
|}and long, sweeping, dark streaks. 
Good European walnut will take and 
hold fine, sharp checkering, 26 or even 
|28 lines to the inch, whereas with 
diamonds that fine much American 
wood will fuzz up under the checker- 
ing tools. On soft wood the slightest 
bump will flatten out the diamonds. 
There is a glitter, a sheen, a brilliance 
to properly finished European walnut 
that is unmistakable. It isn’t once in 
seven blue moons that anyone who 
knows wood will be fooled into think- 
ing that European wood is American 
black walnut or vice versa. 





YP gppeagrs very find wood, if you like it, 
is American rock maple. It’s light 
in color, very hard, and probably less 
| apt to warp than even the best walnut. 
It was a preferred stock material by 
| the makers of the fine old muzzle- 
| loading Kentucky rifles. Many gun 
| fanciers like it very much in its bird’s- 
} eye and tiger-tail forms, and a good 
| friend of mine who can afford stocks 
| made of anything that grows prefers 
maple to anything else. 

| But some do not like the light color. 
| The late Alvin Linden used to give 
| maple stocks the so-called suigi finish, 
which means he scorched them lightly 
with a blowtorch to turn them a rich, 
| reddish-brown and black. Al Biesen, 
| on the other hand, refuses to use that 
| finish, saying he doesn’t like to do a 
perfect inletting job and then warp the 
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There is more to the wood business - 


wood with heat. I once finished a 
maple stock with linseed oil diluted 
with turpentine to which a bit of burnt 
umber had been added. To my eyes, 
anyway, the results were very hand- 
some. Hal Hartley, the North Carolina 
stockmaker, has turned out some very 
handsome stocks of tiger-tail maple 
given the suigi finish. All in all, maple 
is a very satisfactory stock wood, but 
as long as there are still a few good 
French walnut blanks around I can 
take maple or leave it alone. 


herry, pear, beech, apple, and birch 

have been used for gunstocks, and 
as the supply of walnut diminishes 
they will probably be used more. I 
have seen some pretty fair looking 
stocks on rifles imported from northern 
Europe and made of beech that has 
been stained. Apple wood is hard, close- 
grained, strong, and checkers well but 
has little figure. The only pear wood 
stock I have ever seen was very hard 
and of a strange, light brown that I 
liked. Cherry has no figure, but is 
strong, close-grained, and hard. It was 
a favorite stock wood in the muzzle- 
loading days. These off-beat woods are 
seldom cut into rifle blanks, but they 
offer possibilities. 

Since the war some California stock 
makers, including Weatherby’s, have 
made rifle stocks out of screwbean 
mesquite. This is a very hard, dense, 
and heavy wood. It is very strong and 
tough, as I can testify. When I was 
a lad in Arizona it was the preferred 
fireplace wood, and at home and on 
desert camping trips I have chopped 
up many cords of it. In color it’s a 
sort of bilious brown, and it’s always 
full of knot and worm holes that have 
to be filled. Its great weight and 
strength make it suitable for stocks 
on rifles of heavy recoil where weight 
and strength are wanted. 

Another wood which has become 
popular in the past 20 years is Oregon 
myrtle. The tree is a cone-shaped 
evergreen from 30 to 40 ft. high that 
grows in the coastal mountains of 
southern Oregon and northern Cali- 
fornia. Wherever myrtle grows a local 
industry turns out bowls and candle- 
sticks and peddles them to tourists. A 
lot of it is also cut up into rifle blanks. 

It’s a curious wood. The worst of 
it has about as little figure as white 
pine, and the best of it is as fine a 
stock wood as the best French walnut. 
I have seen myrtle that looked like 
maple, and myrtle that looked much 
like exhibition-grade Circassian. 

Typically it is yellowish and marked 
with handsome, dark-brown and black 
streaks. One of the most beautiful 
stocks I have ever seen was a mytrle 
job. As finished up, the background 
was a rich yellow-brown with sweep- 
ing lines of dark brown, black, and— 
so help me!—green. A fine myrtle 
stock is something to be handed on to 
your grandchildren, and a poor piece 
of myrtle is fit only for the fireplace. 

Cutting down a tree and sawing it 
up into gunstocks is no easy way to 
make a fast dollar, as there is a lot 
of time between the cutting down and 





the selling. Many experts in wood con- 
sider it the best practice to cut down a 
tree and then soak it in water to get 
out the sap. Then the trunks should 
be air-dried under an open shed for 
a couple of years. Next, it is sawed 
into planks—or fitches—and seasoned 
in the open air for two to five years. 
The planks are then sawed up into 
stock blanks and generally put in a 
steam kiln, then dried in a dry kiln. 

When the stockmaker finally gets 
the blank, he will usually leave it i» 
his heated workshop to do further 
drying for anywhere from a few 
months to a few years. If the wood 
is not thoroughly dried out at the time 
the stock is made it will shrink. Often 
one sees gunstocks that have shrunk 
so that the buttplate sticks out where 
the wood has shrunk away from it. 
It is a practice among smart stock- 
makers to weigh a blank every now 
and then and put down the date and 
weight on the wood. Until it stops 
losing weight it isn’t ready to be used 
for a stock. 

With the demand for walrut being 
what it is, many trees are chopped 
down and rammed right into the dry 
kiln without any seasoning. Then when 
they’ve dried they are sawed into 
fitches and chopped up into blanks. 
I’m told this reduces the strength of 
the wood and makes it spongy and 
brittle, but I wouldn’t know from 
personal experience. 

It strikes me that a very good way 
to leave a few handy bucks to one’s 
descendants would be to plant some 
walnut trees in a suitable environment. 
The demand for good wood today 
greatly exceeds the supply, as fine 
wood is wanted not only for gunstocks 
but for furniture and veneer for room 
paneling. The demand is growing all 
the time, whereas the supply seems 
to be going downhill. Fine walnut isn’t 
worth its weight in gold yet, but it’s 
worth plenty. A dollar put into plant- 
ing a grove of walnut trees is as good 
an investment as premium stock. There 
will always be people who will pay 
a fancy price for beautifu' furniture 
and fancy gunstocks.—Jack OU’Connor 


Magnum Mausers 


Cy» of the features of an interesting 
new catalog of imports brought 
into this country by Tradewinds, 
Tacoma, Wash., is the Brevex Magnum 
Mauser action made in France. It’s a big 
action, longer than the standard length 
Model 98 type action, and suited for 
such big cartridges as the 375 Mag- 
num, the .404 Magnum, and the .416 
Rigby. The Brevex in the Model 300 is 
with bolt face and magazine adapted to 
the .300 and the .375, and in the Model 
400 for the 404 and the .416. In addi- 
tion, Tradewinds lists barreled actions 
for the .300, .375, and the .416. Barreled 
actions list for $139.95 and the actions 
alone for $97.50. 

Besides the Brevex actions, Trade- 
winds imports the Husqvarna and 
Norrhammar big-game rifles, telescope 
sights, binoculars, pistols, and shotguns. 

J.0'C. 
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If he enjoys | shoot- 

ing, you nton it—he wants 

a Weaver- 

experienced hunter 

Weaver-Scope gives him 

ness of construction that mean a lifetime of 
pleasure. A Weaver-Scope is a fitting companion 
the finest rifle. Prices from about $10 to about $60; 
see your sporting goods dealer for a demonstration 
and his actual prices. 


.-- model B4 


For the boy who would welcome a scope 
like dad's—the accurate, sturdy B4 and 
B6 for .22's. Prices include N or Tip-Off 
Mount. 


©1959 W. R. Weaver Company 
Please send free 32-page © 

catalog on Weaver-Scopes and Mounts. 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY ZONE___STATE_ 


DEPT. 6 'W.R. WEAVER CO. EL PASO, TEXAS, 
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'K Give a pair of Russells . 


4h 
-the true moccasin 


For any age, 8 to 80 —a pair of genuine 
Russell Moccasins makes a most delight- 
ful gift. Everybody likes the ONEIDA 
They're so comfortable! So useful 

for fishing, boating, loafing. Sizes 

for any feet, guaranteed to fit 

See your Russell dealer, or write 

for new catalog, price list, 

and order blank. 


Send for 
Catalog 
W. C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO. 


8 Franklin Street 
Berlin, Wis 





NOW! A New 


Victor Conibear 
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No. 330 Victor Conibecr for Beaver, 
Otter and similar size animals. 


Last year, trappers everywhere 
enthusiastically approved the 
world’s first humane, body-gripping 
trap—the Victor Conibear No. 110. 
Now, after a year of proven success 
with this revolutionary trap, the 
new No. 330 has been developed. 
The No. 330 is designed specifically 
for beaver, otter and other animals 
of similar size. Its large, 10’ x 10” 
jaws and powerful double spring 
assure fast, positive killing. Body- 
gripping design eliminates wring-off 
and damage to valuable fur pelts. 
Trap is lightweight; folds flat for 
compact carrying. It is ideally 
adapted for water sets and is 
equipped with safe-setting device 
and 19” chain with ring. 
No. 110 Victor Conibear 
for Mink, Muskrat and 


other animals of similar 
size. 














Also see the complete line of Victor leg-hold traps 
Buy Victor-Conibear traps at your local 
Hardware or Sporting Goods store. If your 
dealer can't supply you, write to us. 


ANIMAL TRAP MP 
COMPANY OF AMERICA | what he thinks is a cow 


Lititz, Pa. 
Pascagoula, Miss. © Niagara Falls, Ontario 
(SIR-SEE) 


GM of the Ula 


MADE BY VARMINT CALLERS FOR VARMINT CALLERS 
New improved sound chamber produces more volume with better 
pitch and tone. Special stainless steel alloy reed for longer life. 
CALLS BOBCAT, COYOTE, FOX, LION, HAWKS, EAGLES 
GUARANTEED TO Call All OFFICIAL CALLS OF ARIZONA 
PREDATORS TO CLOSE RANGE VARMINT CALLERS ASSOC, 
Postpaid - Money Back 
Guarantee includes 


Complete Instructions 
ond Hunting Tips 
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THE MOOSE 


(continued from page 51) 


about the great bull I had just seen. 

“I know just where you saw him,” 
Johnnie told me. “I’ve been watching 
him all day. That’s by far the largest 
bull moose I’ve ever seen. He looked 
like he was carrying around two table 
tops.” 

So that is the story of the great bull 
moose of Puss Lake. I don’t see how 
that head could possibly have had a 
spread of less than 80 inches. It was 
enormously larger than the head of the 
great bull that Myles Brown shot in 
the Yukon when I was with him in 
1945 and which, for a time, was the 
Yukon record. It was also much larger 
than the 75-inch head in the National 
Collection in New York, a head that I 
have seen many times. 

The world-record Canada moose has 
a spread of 655 inches and a score 
of 2385%. It is from Quebec. The 
widest spread I can find recorded is 
715g, an old head from Maine. 

The largest head of an Alaska-Yukon 
moose in the record book has a score 
of 2503, and a spread of 65% inches. 
The widest spread of an Alaska-Yukon 
moose is 775g; this head is from the 
Kenai and is mounted on an animal 
in the habitat group in the American 
Museum of Natural History. 

The record Shiras moose has a score 
of 205 4/8, a spread of 53 inches, and 
was shot in Wyoming. The largest 
Shiras spread is from a bull shot in 
1957 near Elk City, Idaho—-62%. That 
is a most excellent spread, and many 
a trophy hunter has gone to the famous 
Kenai and has done no better. 

In the eastern part of their range, 
moose inhabit very heavily wooded 
country where stillhunting, although 
not impossible, is very difficult. A 
famous and picturesque way of hunting 
them is to call them. I have never 
hunted moose in eastern Canada, and 
I have never seen a moose called, but 
I understand that the guide with his 
birch-bark horn makes like an amorous 
cow. The bull, equally amorous, hears 
and comes 
toward the call, grunting now and 
then. It is undoubtedly a very exciting 
way of hunting, full of thrills and 
suspense. 

It is generally believed that moose 
are semipolygamous, and that a bull 
will stay with a cow a week or so, as 
long as she is in heat, and then aban- 
don her to find another. Be that as 
it may, one of the oddest sights I have 
ever seen was up in the Sheep Creek 
country of Alberta. Roy Hargreaves 
and I were hunting moose one day 


|; When, about a mile away, we glassed 
| a Whole line of moose. In the lead was 
|; a cow. 
| bull that looked as if he had a spread 
|of around 60 inches. 


Behind her was an enormous 


Behind him was 
a smaller bull, then a still smaller one. 
At the end of the parade was a hopeful 
little two-year-old. Wherever the cow 
went, the bulls were right behind, and 


| each one knew his place in the line. 
| As the lead bull looked very good, Roy 


72 ourpoor ure 


and I tried to stalk it, but we had no 
luck. When we were no more than 
100 yards from where we had last 
seen them, a treacherous breeze be- 
trayed us. We found the cow, but the 
bulls had faded away. 

Another famous method of hunting 
moose in the East is to do so from a 
canoe, slipping silently around the 
headlands to watch for a buil feeding 
along the shore. In Scandinavia the 
preferred way to hunt the “elk” is to 
follow them with hounds trained to 
trail silently. 

In the mountains of western Canada, 
where I have done most of my moose 
hunting, the big bulls are generally 
found in fairly open timber and often 
above timberline. They are most often 
hunted by glassing them at long range 
and then stalking. The hunter will go 
to the top of a hill where he can look 
down into the timber, locate a suitable 
bull, and then try stalking quietly up- 
wind. This is easier said than done 
because the moose has a wonderful 
nose, and ears like a bat. In spite of 
his great weight and enormous antlers, 
he can steal away as quietly as a 
shadow. It is an old saying among 
moose hunters that if a moose is shot 
at and makes any noise when he runs, 
he has been wounded. 

In the Rockies, the moose love wil- 
lows and are generally found near 
them. A big bull is so tall that often 
when he is seen in a willow patch tilted 
up on a mountainside toward the 
hunter, it will appear as if he were 
standing in a grassy meadow. But 
when the hunter is making his stalk, 
he will often find that the willows are 
as high as his head and so thick that 
the only way he can move is to travel 
along the moose trails. I remember 
shooting one moose in willows so high 
that the only way I could see enough 
moose to shoot at was to stand on a 
wobbly hummock and shoot offhand 
through willow leaves and twigs at 
the top six inches of the moose’s back. 
Another time a friend and I made a 
stalk through a willow patch so high 
that we could hear the moose feeding 
and moving around not over 30 yards 
off. We couldn’t see him, and my pal 
never would have got a shot if the 
moose hadn’t heard us. He ran out of 
the willows, and my pal nailed him as 
he went over a rocky ridge above tim- 
berline. 


killed my first moose without a 

guide and all alone by stillhunting, 
using exactly the same methods I'd 
used on mule and whitetail deer in 
the brush. On this trip in Alberta, my 
guide and I had seen a good many 
moose. The bulls had only recently 
cleaned the velvet off their antlers, and 
they shone snow-white in the dark 
timber. We'd climb up the side of a 
mountain, locate a good bull in the 
timber below, and then make the stalk. 
But always when we got there, the 
moose would be gone; it was almost 
impossible to move without making 
some noise, and two men have more 
feet than one. To complicate matters, 
the wind was treacherous, and light 





eddies would swirl this way and that. 
We were getting nowhere. 

So one afternoon I decided to try to 
stillhunt a moose along a creek where 
the timber was very thick and the 
moss underfoot very soft. We'd seen 
a lot of moose sign there, and occa- 
sionally we had seen moose. 

So I set out, walking quietly upwind, 
trying to avoid stepping on a twig, 
stopping often to look and listen. The 
result was that I almost walked up on 
a bedded bull. He got up in some thick 
jackpines not over 30 yards from me, 
and I’ll never forget how enormously 
tall and massive he looked. My first 
shot with a 130-grain .270 bullet 
brought down a shower of twigs and 
small branches, and I counted it a miss. 
But it turned him to one side, and he 
came out into a little opening not over 
50 yards away. He was quartering, 
and I held against his paunch, hoping 
to drive the bullet up into his lungs. 
I shot, and the moose was gone. 


I stood in my tracks and listened. For 
a moment I could hear him run, 
and then all was quiet. Now that the 
excitement was over, I discovered that 
I was having a bit of moose fever. I 
then took up the trail. I could see his 
tracks in the soft earth, but not a bit 
of blood did I find. I wondered if, with 
a scope-sighted rifle, I could possibly 
have missed an animal so close that 
I should have been able to hit him 
with a rock. 

That trail led out of the heavy tim- 
ber onto a little muskeg meadow where 
the arctic willow grew about four feet 
high. I had hardly entered it when I 
saw where he had fallen and his knees 
had left holes a foot deep in the mucky 
ground. I was still following his trail 
50 or 75 yards farther on, when sud- 
denly he arose out of the willows in 
front of me like a genie from a bottle. 
He trotted off broadside, and I held 
for his lungs right behind the shoulder. 
But he didn’t even flinch as he ran out 
of the meadow into the timber. Again 
I took up his trail, and in about 150 
yards I found him lying dead—this 
huge animal as big as a large horse 
and with a 52-inch spread. He was, 
I was told later, a young moose about 
four years old. Both of my shots had 
gone exactly where I’d called them, 
and my first bullet would have done 
the business in a few minutes. It had 
penetrated up into the right lung, and 
I found it under the hide. 

My best Yukon moose came as a 
pure accident. Myles Brown and I 
were moving with a jack-camp outfit, 
from our base camp where Harris 
Creek runs into the Generc River, to 
Moose Horn Creek at the foot of Mount 
Nazahat. We were strung along, cross- 
ing a big caribou barren above timber- 
line, when suddenly I saw something 





Warmest wishes 
from Pendleton 


it just isn’t Christmas without a 
Pendleton gift for each special 
name on your list! Pendleton 
sportswear is dyed, spun and 
woven of virgin wool to an Ore- 
gon tradition of craftsmanship, 
famous for nearly a century. 

Shop your favorite menswear 
department for a wide and varied 
selection, including the Mac- 
Lachlan tartan shown, Authen- 
tically interpreted with a festive 
holiday look, its inherent good 
taste holds throughout the gift’s 
long and useful life. 


brown move in a willow patch about a | N AT FINE STORES EVERYWHERE 

quarter of a mile away. I pulled up my ¥ Jacket 17.50 * Sportshirt 13.95 + Lounging Robe 25.00 
horse, grabbed my binoculars, and took Flannel Slacks 22.95 * Hose 3.50 * Robe-in-a-Bag 17.95 
a hasty look. I thought I’d seen the : : 7 

back of a grizzly bear, but the glass Muffler 5.00 » Tie 8.50 
showed me the velvet-covered antlers There is only one Pendleton... 


of two big bull moose. ‘ apg 
We stopped the pack outfit, and always virgin wool 
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SLEEPING BAGS 


Proven f Eddie BAUER sleeping bags 
are rated the finest by expedition leaders, 
guides, mountaineers, foresters, authorities 
everywhere. ALL TYPES: Singles, Twin 
Sets, Mummies, Station Wagon Bags. 


FREE? caratoc 


CATALOG 
BEFORE YOU BUY any sleeping bag, out- 
door clothing or insulated underwear, GET 
THE FACTS about insulations. Read what 
authorities say. 
SEND FOR YOUR COPY Te / 
Includes tents & other camping equipment: 


orver AND Compare / 

NO RISK! Compare with others of similar 
quality. If you do not agree you save 
about 4 and that ours are finer in every 
way, return tor prompt full refund. . . in- 
cluding shipping costs both ways. 

ORIGINAL & GENUINE Made exclusively in 
our own factory under U. S. patents. Sold 
directly to you only .. . never through 
dealers, never under other brands. 


faa BAUER 


SEATTLE 4, WASHINGTON 








No SOLVENT 


with ANDEROL 


“All-In-One” 
Gun Lubricants 





Only Anderol Gun Lubricants clean, 
protect and lubricate your gun in one 
operation. No solvent is needed. 


t 
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Anderol Gives Your Gun: 100 Times 
Protection against salt spray 
and corrosion! Perfect firing from : 
1 


—50° to 300° F. 
Metal-wetting, non-gumming lubrica- 
tion that lasts 10 times longer! 


Get a Tube at your favorite shop. if 
unavailable, send $1.50 for postpaid 
kit of Anderol Gun Oil and Grease. 


2 1 


RUGER GUNS 


ARE PROTECTED BY 


ANDEROL 


Anderol Gun Lubricants are similar to those produced exclusively 
by Lehigh for jet-age military weapons. 
Send $1.00 for Manual on Cleaning and Preservation of Firearms 
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Myles and I sneaked quietly forward. 
When we got to about 75 yards from 
the moose, we perched on a little rise 
so we could shoot from a sitting posi- 
tion. The bulls were still there. 

We switched off the safeties of our 
rifles and I shouted, “Cuidado!’’, which 
is Spanish for beware. 

Both bulls jumped to their feet and 
took off broadside with their long, 
space-eating trot. Shooting rapidly, I 


| laid three 130-grain Remington Bronze 


Point .270 bullets right behind my bull’s 
shoulder. Myles, however, did not lead 
quite enough, and his 220-grain .30/06 
bullets were a bit far back. For a mile, 
we could see his big bull legging it 
across the rolling barren until it finally 


| entered the tall willows that bordered 


a little lake. Myles and his guide went 
over there and finished off the moose. 
A month later in Whitehorse, the head 
had a spread of 69% inches. Quite a 


| moose! 


| danger 


| Moose will Charge,” 








M?” myths are in circulation about 
the ferocity of bull moose and the 
of following up one that is 
wounded. During the past 50 years, 
American magazines have from time 
to time published a grisly photo show- 
ing the skeleton of a bull moose, the 
skeleton of a man, and the rusty re- 
mains of a rifie, all laid out neatly 
together. It is generally captioned 
“Will Moose Charge?”, or “Proof that 
or something of 
the sort. 

I first saw that photo published in 
the early 1920's, if not earlier. One 
magazine I know of has run it at 
least three times in the past 40 years, 
and it was reproduced in a widely- 
known outdoor magazine (not OUTDOOR 
LIFE) within the past five years. The 
picture adorns the walls of bars and 
bistros all over the Rocky Mountain 
States, and the bloody encounter is 
supposed to have happened in Idaho, 
Montana, Wyoming, Alberta, and Brit- 
ish Columbia. A negative must exist 


| somewhere because every now and then 


an excited reader sends me a print. 

I think it is a phony. The whole 
thing is too neat, too stagey. The 
information about it is too vague. 

I can well imagine that if a wounded 
moose were cornered he might get 
tough. The pint-size javelina will fight, 
and so will a cornered deer—and maybe 
even a mouse. But if there is a clear 
avenue of escape, I am sure a moose 
would take it. I have walked up on 
wounded moose and I have yet to see 
one show fight. In the midst of the 
rut it might be a different story, but 
I have never heard of a moose attack- 
ing a man—and I have known people 
who have shot many dozens of moose. 

Any animal as large and powerful 
as a moose is potentially dangerous, of 
course, and a moose that feels cornered 
will certainly defend himself. A Cana- 
dian trapper once told me of finding 
the scattered bones of a bull moose 
mixed with those of three wolves. 
From the evidence, the trapper figured 
a pack of wolves had backed the bull 
up against a rock wall where he had 
defended himself to the death. Another 





trapper told me of snowshoeing after 
a bull through deep snowdrifts. Finally, 
said the trapper, the bull—every hair 
on end, and grinding his teeth—came 
plunging through the drifts toward 
him, and he had to flee. 

One winter near Yellowstone Park, 
a bull moose was boxed in between 
the high snow walls of a plowed-out 
road and a school bus full of children. 
The driver did not push the bull, but 
stayed discreetly behind him. However, 
the bull apparently felt himself trapped, 
because presently he whirled around, 
attacked the bus, and put it out of 
commission. ; 

I have read many tales of charges 
by wounded bulls in my day, tales in 
which the heroic hunter drops the rag- 
ing monster at his feet. One yarn 
even described how a woman hunter 
dropped the charging bull while he 
was still 200 yards away. Anyone who 
is careless with a cornered, wounded, 
or rutting bull is foolish, and moose 
have undoubtedly scared many a hunt- 
er. However, as compared with really 
dangerous animals, the moose is not 
very formidable. 

I once had an amusing run-in with 
a moose, but with a cow, not a bull. 
It was during the rut and in Wyoming. 
It was raining, and I was wearing a 
long black slicker. Off the trail about 
100 yards away, I saw a cow moose 
standing under a tree. I tied my horse 
and walked toward the cow with the 
notion of taking a picture. When I 
was about 50 yards from her, I did my 
best to grunt like a bull moose so she’d 
move out into the open. Much to my 
amazement she grunted back and came 
trotting up to me, her eyes full of love. 
I gave an astonished yell and fled for 
my horse. 

Incidentally, the tamest moose I 
have ever seen are those in the Jackson 
Hole country of Wyoming. The reason 
for this, I believe, is that there are no 
wolves there, and with the exception 
of an odd grizzly bear the only enemy 
these moose have is man. In the north, 
the wolves harry the moose constantly 
and keep them spooky. 

I hunted moose in Wyoming in 1944, 
and at one of our camps three big 
bulls used to come into a mountain 
meadow and feed with our pack mules. 
Morning and evening I could have shot 
any one of them from the door of the 
tent. My guide said it would save him 
a lot of time and trouble if I'd kill 
my moose where it was handy, but I 
refused, and instead of using a rifle I 
used a camera. When I took my moose, 
I did so in a meadow about five miles 
away. This bull was equally tame, but 
at least he wasn’t an old friend. 


owes to the Indians of the 
Yukon, the moose begin to rut 
with the first full moon in September. 
Whether it is the moon or perhaps the 
first hard frosts that bring on the rut, 
I cannot say. By the middle of August 
the great antlers of the bulls are full 
grown under the velvet; by early Sep- 
tember, the velvet is cleaned off, and 
the horns are white until they become 
stained brown by contact with brush. 





Then the buils quit eating and begin 
to wander widely in search of receptive 
cows. 

Before the rut, the bulls are hog- 
fat, and their meat is mild, tender, and 
delicious. The backstrap of a big 
northern bull is larger than that of a 
beef steer, and the fillets cut from it 
are an epicure’s delight. But when the 
bull stops eating and starts wandering, 
the meat quickly gets a curiously 
metallic taste. In a few weeks the 
bull has lost all his fat, and the meat 
is foul. When I was hunting white 
sheep in the Yukon in 1956, a com- 
panion shot a bull in late September; 
the meat was so putrid that when the 
cook tried to prepare it, we were all 
driven from the tent. 


t the end of the rut, the meat loses 
this evil smell, but November- 
killed moose is as dry, tough, and taste- 
less as an old shoe. From the Idaho 
city where I live, hunters go into south- 
ern British Columbia in November and 
bring back moose meat. Now and then 
they give me a chunk, and I have yet 
to see any fit for human consumption. 
I am told, however, by Yukon Indians 
who live on moose the year round that 
they fatten up after the rut and that 
bulls killed in January and February 
are often almost as fat as those killed 
in August. 

Wolves, Indians, and trappers are 
the most serious enemies of the moose. 
And to the list might be added grizzly 
bears, particularly in the spring when 
the calves are young. Apparently in 
true wilderness areas predation is heavy 
because by fall, about 50 percent of 
the cows seen have lost their calves. 
Moose are not prolific animals. Single 
births are the rule. I have never seen 
a cow with twins. 

There is a lot of meat on a moose. 
I have been told that big, fat bulls have 
been shot that dressed out 250 pounds 
to the quarter—or 1,000 pounds to the 
carcass. If true, that is a lot of calo- 
ries. A few moose quarters put up in 
the meat cache at the cabin of a 
trapper or an Indian affords a lot of 
eating—and a lot of food for the dog 
team. 

In spite of their size, moose do not 
seem very hard to kill. Many thou- 
sands have been shot with .30/30’s, and 
even with .25/35’s. I have shot more 
with a .270 than with any other caliber, 
and I have never even come close to 
losing one. One pioneer I knew in the 
Peace River country of British Colum- 
bia fed his large family on moose meat 
for 25 years and used on old Remington 
.30 caliber pump action. 

I have shot moose or seen them 
shot with the .270, the .30/06, the .300 
Magnum, the .375. I have never seen 
-~e killed stone-dead in his tracks with 
one snot, and it’s rare that one is 
killed that fast unless he is hit in the 
neck, brain, or spine. However, the 
moose seems to be a “soft’’ animal, 
and when he is hit almost anywhere 
he goes off a little way and lies down. 
Then he can be stalked and shot. The 
famous Frank Golata, who homestead- 
ed in the Peace River country and 
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who has shot many moose and seen 
many more shot, says they won’t carry 
| off as much lead as the smaller, more 
high-strung deer. He tells of a time 
when he took a hasty shot at a bull, 
tracked it down, and killed it. His 
first shot, Golata discovered, had only 
injured a foot. With a wound like that, 
a deer or an elk would keep going all 
day. 

A great animal the moose—a tre- 
mendous pile of good meat if he is 
| shot before the rut, a sporting animal 
with the keenest nose and ears in the 
woods, and an impressive trophy if 
you have a trophy room with a 14-foot 
ceiling. THE END 

Next Month: The Mule Deer 





ALASKA ALONE 


(continued from page 37) 


area. A letter to the U. S. Department 
of Interior, Washington, D. C., got me 
a supply of the fine topographical maps 
of Alaska put out by the Geological 
Survey. 

The area I eventually settled on for 
my hunt was in the Wood River region 
about 90 miles south of Fairbanks. 
The bush pilot I chose was Chuck 
Grey, who flies out of Fairbanks. His 
service was geared to the sort of hunt 
I had in mind, and the Wood River 
area offered a good selection of game. 
My legal bag there could include one 
| Dall ram with horns of three-quarter 
| curl or larger, one moose, one grizzly, 
three black bears, and three caribou. 

Many hours were spent at my rifle 
range during the spring and summer 
months as I tested my new Schultg 
and Larsen Model 60 chambered for 
the 7x61 Sharpe & Hart cartridge for 
|the coming hunt. I fired nearly 800 
rounds of ammunition developing hand- 
loads, checking trajectory, and just 
| getting the feel of the rifle, which was 
| fitted with a Leupold 6X scope with 
|a half-minute dot. A handload using 
| new brass and moving a 160-grain 
| Nosler bullet out of the muzzle at 
| 3,000 feet a second gave pinpoint ac- 
| curacy. Second rifle for the trip was 
my time-proven little Brno Mannlicher 
in 7x57 caliber. It was fitted with a 
Leupold 4X scope with a tapered-post. 

I took a small Army-surplus tent 
made of light nylon, a down-filled 
sleeping bag, a little one-burner gaso- 
line stove, a light hatchet and a skin- 
|ning knife. Most of my grocery list 
was filled with packs of concentrated, 
dehydrated food. A two-week supply 
of staple food in these waterproof 
envelopes weighed only a few pounds. 
My clothing included the hickory shirt 
and stagged jeans popular with out- 
door workers in the Pacific Northwest 
and insulated underwear and hooded, 
insulated jacket for severe cold. I took 
a suit of rain gear, light leather boots, 
|and a pair of canvas shoes to wear 
| while fording streams. After wading a 
|stream, I’d change back to my dry 
|leather boots and haul the wet wading 


| shoes in my pack. All my gear, in- 











cluding the two rifles, made a package 
weighing about 250 pounds. 

When the morning of August 25 
finally rolled around, I boarded an air- 
liner at the Seattle/Tacoma airport. 
Six hours later the big plane landed at 
Fairbanks, Alaska. A few hours later 
the same day I was in Chuck Grey’s 
light plane as its wheels touched the 
round rocks of a gravel bar and 
bounced to an unsteady halt at the 
edge of a glacier stream in the heart 
of the Alaska Range. 

I jumped down and commenced un- 
packing. Chuck was anxious to return 
to Fairbanks, and I needed all the 
remaining daylight to get my gear 
together for the first night out. The 
coming night spread a curtain of 
darkness up the floor of the canyon 
as we turned the plane around. Chuck 
gunned the motor and his little plane 
gathered speed over the rough gravel 
bar. The plane literally jumped into 
the air. After one circle overhead, the 
plane’s wings wagged farewell. Then 
I was alone—on the threshold of a 
one-man trophy hunt that was to last 
11 days. 

We'd landed in a wide canyon 
roughly two miles from the base of a 
large glacier. The glacier was prob- 
ably 100 feet high, 10 miles long, and 
one mile wide. In the head of the 
glacier basin lay country indescribably 
rough. I had previously hunted sheep 
in British Columbia, goats in Wash- 
ington, and elk throughout the Pacific 
Northwest, but I’ve never seen any- 
thing like the head of that basin. The 
fingers of the glacier stretched almost 
vertically into the cracks and crevices 
that are formed by the foothills of 
rugged Mount Hayes. It was hard to 
realize that only a few hours earlier I 
had been with my family in Longview, 
Washington, where my main concern 
had been getting the work in my gun- 
shop caught up so that I could make 
this trip. 

My sleeping bag was placed under a 
rainproof cover this first night out, 
and I got a fine night’s sleep. 

The next morning dawned bright 
and fresh, and most of the day was 
spent making a comfortable camp. I 
packed all my food and gear to a 
slightly higher location—a little flat 
with a patch of willows on :°. 


lassing for game late that day, I 

saw four sheep far up the canyon 
and high on the left side. They were 
white Dalls, and they showed up clearly 
in the sunlight against the dark bluffs. 
The 20X spotting scope made me think 
the distant sheep were rams, but there 
was no way to get to them except to 
walk up the floor of the canyon in 
plain sight. I dismissed the sheep for 
the first day and planned to try f:~ 
them the next morning. 

At daylight on the morning of 
August 27, I was on my way with 
sleeping bag and food on my pack- 
board. I had the Schultz and Larsen 
7x61 rifle slung over my shoulder. A 
three-day hunt in the area around the 
head of the glacier should produce a 
ram. We'd seen quite a number of 





sheep in that general area from the 
plane on the flight in. 

My enthusiasm was at high tide as 
I made my way up the floor of the 
canyon headed for the sheep country. 
As I traveled through the willows and 
scrub timber it became apparent that 
plenty of game was close at hand. 
Moose and caribou sign was plentiful. 

I'd been walking an hour when I 
was stopped short by the spine-tingling 
baw] of a bear. It was close, but I could 
see nothing. I eased ahead to peer 
through a screen of willows. There 
on my right, not 50 yards away, was 
a grizzly cub. It was standing on a 
low knoll with its muzzle pointed 
toward the sky. 


A* I watched, the cub bawled again. 
This time I heard brush cracking 
beyond the cub, and soon a big straw- 
color female grizzly appeared 100 yards 
directly in front of me. She was com- 
ing through an open flat straight at 
me. I remember thinking that this 
was a poor time to be so completely 
alone. The big sow soon stopped, how- 
ever, and the scared cub ran to meet 
her. 

The last I saw of the pair, they were 
running across a distant flat. They 
wanted no part of me, nor I of them. 
Bear season didn’t open until Sep- 
tember 1, and this scraggly old sow 
was not the bear I was after. 

I continued on up the floor of the 
canyon, working my way over boul- 
ders, up along the left side of the 
glacier. The weather was ideal, and 
the traveling not too difficult. 

On one of many rest stops I glanced 
back along the edge of the willows on 
the gravel bar far below. The tall 
antlers of three bull caribou were 
clearly visible as the bulls worked 
their way along the gravel bar. My 
binoculars showed that these animals 
were big enough to rate a closer look, 
so I headed down the mountain. A fine 
caribou head rated high on my trophy 
list. 

I worked my way through the wil- 
lows and scrub brush to the edge of 
the gravel bar. The three bulls were 
walking into a clearing directly in 
front of me. The antlers on the far- 
thest bull were very impressive, tower- 
ing high and arching well forward. 

I shot from a solid rest over a log, 
and at the blast of the 7x61, the big 
bull crumpled in his tracks. The bullet 
caught the animal high in the top of 
the shoulders, breaking the junction 
of the spine and the neck. 

The antlers were ragged and long- 
tined, the beams up to 54 inches long 
with some points extending out to 23 
inches. 

Now came a time when I could have 
used a helper. The animal had to be 
properly caped, and the meat back- 
packed to camp. It was hard work, 
but the thought of caribou ribs roasted 
over an open fire eased the heavy 
loads, and by 4 o’clock that afternoon 
the meat had been deposited by the 
side of the tent. 

A movement on the sidehill directly 
up from camp caught my eye as I sat 
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| by the tent resting. The spotting scope 


showed a beautiful bull caribou feed- 
ing along the edge of a dry wash on 
the side of the mountain. The caribou 
taken earlier in the day had some 
velvet on its antlers but this lone bull 
had clean’ horns that appeared bright 
orange and very even. 

Once again I made my way through 
the rough going for a better look. This 
bull wasn’t moving fast, yet it took 
me two hours to get up to where he 
could be intercepted. I finally got 
within 150 yards of the animal. It 
heard me and raised its head for a 
look. 

I had brought the little 7 mm. Mann- 
licher because the tapered post in the 
scope stood out so much better in the 
fading light. The shot had to be 
from the offhand position to 
high brush between the animal 
and myself. Summer practice sessions 
of offhand shooting came to my aid 
now. My first shot with the Mannlicher 
broke the bull’s neck. He never knew 
what hit him. 

Now for the second time,on the 


| first day’s hunting it was my pleasure 


to closely examine a beautiful trophy 
This bull had antlers slightly 


The next day brought more mild and 
sunny weather, and I set out to pack 
the second caribou into camp. Since 
it was a short trip, I decided not to 
take a rifle. 

After traveling only a short distance, 
I had reason to wish I'd taken a rifle. 
There in the soft sand of the path I 
took were grizzly tracks. They were 


| headed to where I'd killed my second 


caribou. I couldn’t resist the tempta- 
tion to follow the tracks. Visibility 
was good, and I made my way to a 
spot 100 yards downwind from the car- 
cass. 

Pacing nervously near the kill site 
was a large sow grizzly. Her two 
blond cubs wrenched and tore at the 
remains of my caribou. I thought of 
the old saying that possession is 9/10’s 
of the law, and I was in no position to 
argue. The old female was edgy, so I 
wasted no time in leaving the bears to 
enjoy their feast. 

The rugged sheep country kept beck- 
oning, so the following morning at 
dawn I began working my way up 
the canyon to make that long-antici- 
pated hunt for a big ram. The going 
was hard, but the weather was fine. 
Only the rush of the glacier stream 
and the occasional smash of falling 
ice from the glacier broke the silence. 


t last I headed up a sidehill to avoid 
rough going along the broken 

floor of the canyon. My sidehill hike 
was halted abruptly by a huge auburn- 
color grizzly and two dark cubs. The 
bears were feeding on berry bushes. 
When they scented me, the big sow 
reared up for a second. Then all three 
spooked into a dead run, heading up 
the sidehill in the same direction I had 
to travel to get to the sheep country. 
Sweat was pouring down my fore- 
head now, my pack getting heavier. 
On one of the numerous rest stops, I 
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looked back down to where camp lay. 
Three moose were crossing the stream 
not far from my tent. 

I continued on up the mountain. 
Four sheep appeared high on a knife- 
edged ridge above me. These, I felt, 
were the same sheep I’d seen from 
camp earlier in the hunt. I slipped 
off my pack to study the sheep through 
the binoculars. 

The first thing the glasses picked 
up was the dark female grizzly and 
her two cubs. I had spooked them 
uphill, and now they wanted to come 
down again. Raising the glasses 
slightly, I saw the four white sheep— 
all rams—on the crest of the ridge 
above the three bears. The bears were 
now angling down the open hillside 
about 100 yards above me. 


his, I thought, was quite a situa-~ 

tion. Here I was on a single Alaska 
slope that had three grizzlies and four 
rams on it. How was I to get to the 
rams without tangling with the bears? 

As the four rams watched the entire 
performance, I tried to act like just 
one other boulder. The bears came 
slowly off the mountain, slanting to- 
ward a draw on my right. I remained 
prone. The old sow and her cubs 
sauntered, stopped, dawdled. I was 
powerless to speed up their exit. Any 
action on my part might provoke a 
charge from the sow, and it would 
certainly scare the alert rams. 

One hour later I was able to gather 
my stiffened legs and arms into an 
upright position. The bears were gone 
and the rams had climbed out of sight 
on a completely inaccessible ledge. Two 
of the sheep wore spectacular full 
curls, but I could see no possibility of 
getting within shooting distance. 

After I traveled farther around the 
base of the mountain, the sheep were 
in sight again. This time I felt a 
possibility existed. If the first 100 feet 
of this bluff could be climbed, I could 
continue on up the mountain and top 
out on another razor-edged ridge di- 
rectly across from the sheep. A sharp 
surge of excitement raced through me 
as I weighed the pros and cons of 
attempting the initial climb. If I got 
into trouble I could expect no help. 
A lone hunter is in no position to risk 
a crippling fall. The bluff didn’t look 
too bad, however, and those big full 
curls attracted me like a magnet. I 
had to give it a try. 

The heavy pack was dropped and 
the rifle strapped snugly on my back. 
I needed both hands and both feet to 
make the initial climb, but the climb 
was made. It took two hours. 

When I finally peered over the top, 
I saw the four rams bedded down on 
a ledge, facing directly away from me. 
The sheep had no idea that anyone 
had invaded their complete seclusion. 

The 7x61 rifle was placed solidly 
over a rest and plenty of time taken 
for the first shot. The rifle was sighted 
in for exactly 300 yards, and I was 
about that distance from the sheep. 
At the crack of the rifle a crimson 
blotch appeared high on the milk-white 
rump of the largest ram. All four 





sheep jumped to their feet and stared 
in astonishment. My next shot caught 
the big ram at the base of the neck 
and literally tossed it out into space. 
I was sickeningly afraid the sheep 
would be shattered as it tumbled and 
bounced down the mountain. 

It took an hour to climb down to 
where the big ram lay. He was twisted 
and blood-spattered, but—amazingly— 
the horns were intact, curling up past 
the eye on each side. The tape showed 
an even 40-inch curl on each horn 
and an impressive 30-inch spread from 
tip to tip. The horns were not as 
heavy as some I’ve seen, but the wide 
spread and the sharp, even points on 
each side made it a set to be proud of. 

The remainder of the afternoon was 
spent dressing and caping the sheep. 
I was able to find a small flat near 
the kill, so I spread my sleeping bag 
and got set to spend the coming night 
on the side of the mountain. As dark- 
ness descended I prepared a hasty meal 
from a dehydrated food pack. The 
sleeping bag was placed in a water- 
proof pouch in case a thunderstorm 
came up during the night. As I fell 
asleep, however, my last view was of 
a million stars blinking and glittering, 
with not a single cloud in sight. 

I awoke at daylight, after 11 hours 
of the most restful sleep I can remem- 
ber. It took two days of hard packing 
to get the sheep meat to camp. How- 
ever on the evening of September 1, I 
had 150 pounds of North America’s 
finest eating meat carefully hung in 
the shade near my tent, and the full- 
curl ram horns made a splendid addi- 
tion to the two big caribou racks 
lying in front of the tent. 

The weather seemed to be changing 
now. The temperature dropped con- 
siderably, and the skies were no longer 
clear. My insulated jacket felt good as 
I killed time around camp. 


Bo season was Officially open now. 
On the morning of September 2, I 
forded the glacier stream to scout a 
new area for an old boar grizzly. The 
tennis shoes I carried to wear while 
fording streams didn’t stop the icy bite 
of the knee-deep glacier water, but my 
feet warmed after I changed to dry 
socks and leather boots on the other 
side. After the crossing I continued 
through the willows that choked the 
upper end of the canyon and eventually 
worked my way up a sidehill to high 
tundra country. 

Aside from the cheerful companion- 
ship of hundreds of marmots, the first 
half of the day was unrewarding. In 
early afternoon I spotted a herd of 
15 caribou grazing along a hillside 
above a shallow lake. These animals 
were not very spooky and I could 
have taken my choice of two good 
bulls. As I already had all the caribou 
I wanted, they were left unmolested. 

The hard work of the preceding 
days was beginning to take its toll 
now. I could feel a definite weariness 
creeping into my legs. I decided to 
head back to camp early and get a 
little more rest. 

By 4 p.m. I'd finished a good meal 
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| brush onto the timbered sidehill. 


| shoes, 
| stream and onto the timbered sidehill. 
|} I wasn’t 


| blocking my 
| I could think of in an effort to locate 
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| excellent book The Arctic Year. 


| It was sheer 


at camp and was rested enough to 
want to prowl around some more. I 
hiked down the gravel bar a few 
hundred yards to glass the timbered 
hillside. I sat on the bank cf the 
glacier stream to focus my binoculars, 
and they immediately centered on a 
huge bull moose. I could scarcely be- 
lieve my eyes. He was on the side- 
hill not over a quarter of a mile away. 
I could see him polishing his antlers 
on the heavy brush, preparing for the 
rut. 

This was undoubtedly a fine trophy 
head, so I wasted no time in trying to 
get closer. Once again I forded the 
stream and made my way through the 
Look 
as I might, I couldn’t get sight of the 
moose. 

I made my way off the sidehill and 
once again forded the glacier stream. 
After applying the towel freely, I picked 
up the binoculars and again centered 
them on a bull moose. This was another 
large bull, although not quite as large 
as the one I'd seen earlier. I figured the 
first animal had a 65-inch spread and 
the one now visible about 55. 

Once again I donned the wading 
making my way across the 


interested in shooting this 
smaller bull, but did want a closer look. 
Across the stream, with brush and trees 
view, I tried everything 


the bull. I even climbed a tree to get 
a look over the surrounding country. 

It was while I was perched in the 
treetop that I decided I had no busi- 
ness up there anyway. I would have 
been foolish to shoot anything but a 
real record-buster. Back-packing a 
moose off that ridge and across the 
stream would have been more of a job 
than I wanted, unless there was a 
record-class head on the beast. 

It was getting into late evening as 
I waded the glacier stream for the 
sixth time that day and headed for 
camp. I stopped on the camp side of 
the stream to scan the hillside in the 
fading light. Almost immediately I 
located two bulls and one cow feeding 
together quietly. How so many moose 
could have been on that hillside with- 
out my getting a close look at one is 
more than I can figure. 

Darkness was closing in now, and I 
was genuinely tired. After a meal of 
fried caribou chops, a good night’s 
sleep was not long in coming. 


| morning I ate some fried liver 
and scrambled dehydrated eggs, 
then set out to look for a bear. I went 
downstream and spent the entire fore- 
noon traveling along the edge of the 
canyon. I saw no game. By noon I 
was back in camp luxuriating over a 
lunch of sheep ribs roasted over a bed 
of coals. A short nap in the afternoon 


| put me in the mood for an hour’s re- 


laxing with the late Peter Freuchen’s 
The 
hard work involved in the first part of 
the hunt had definitely taken its toll. 
luxury to relax around 
camp. 


80 OUTDOOR LIFE 


Around 5 o’clock in the afternoon, 
while filling my water bucket at the 
stream, I spotted a lone bear working 
through the dry wash above my camp, 
near the place where I'd killed my 
second caribou. I hurried back to camp, 
where a look through the 20X spotting 
scope showed this bear to be a large 
auburn-color grizzly traveling alone. 

This was the break I’d been wait- 
ing for. I grabbed the little Mannlicher 
with the tapered-post reticle that 
would be visible in the fading light. 
After a 40-minute stalk I’d closed the 
distance between the bear and myself 
to a scant 90 yards. The bear appeared 
to be lying down. I was positioned 
slightly above him and downwind at 
the edge of a clump of willows. The 
grizzly didn’t see me, and I was able to 
sight from a sitting position. 

The tapered post centered squarely 
on the base of the big bear’s neck. 
The muzzle blast of the rifle ripped the 
quiet—-and nothing happened. The 
bear never moved. 

I slammed in another cartridge and 
looked through the scope. The grizzly 


Howell’s grizzly fell on caribou carcass 


was lying as before on its stomach. 
I moved down for a better look. I 
approached to within 20 yards before 
I was convinced the animal was dead. 
The big grizzly had its head on the 
remains of the caribou, on which it 
had been feeding. The bullet had 
broken the bear’s neck just in front of 
the shoulder, and no animal ever died 
faster. 

Darkness was closing in now and 
anything but a quick examination was 
out of the question. It was apparent, 
however, that fortune had smiled on 
me once again. The grizzly was a large 
boar with a dark auburn coat. The 
dried skull later measured a total of 
23 Boone and Crockett Club points. 

Next morning I tackled the man-size 
job of skinning the bear. It was cooled 
out now, which made the skinning 
extra difficult. I finally got the hide 
rolled off the big grizzly and packed 
to camp, where it was salted down in 
preparation for tte trip home. 





Chuck Grey was due in tomorrow 
evening. I’d be glad to see him, for 
the weather was threatening, and a cold, 
biting wind drove down off the glacier. 

The day of September 5 was spent 
getting my gear packed and ready for 
the flight back to civilization. At 6 
p.m. I picked up the welcome hum of 
Chuck’s plane. 

I was ready to go home. I’d had one 
of those rare trips where everything 
went as it should—surely the most 
satisfying big-game hunt of my life. 

The heads of my Dall ram and one of 
my caribou are large enough to meet 
minimum qualifications for listing in 
the Boone and Crockett Club record 
book. I don’t plan to enter them of- 
ficially, however, because they’re out- 
ranked by so many already recorded. 

Expenses for my fabulous trip totaled 
only $470. They itemize as follows: 
Round-trip flight from the Seattle/ 
Tacoma airport to Fairbanks—$185. 
Round-trip bush flight from Fairbanks 
to the hunting area—-$113. Tip for 


Author’s Alaska ram had 40-inch horns 


bush pilot Chuck Grey, who did such 
favors as loaning me his pickup truck 
for some Fairbanks sightseeing——$25. 
License—$54, plus $10 for a_ bear 
permit. Packs of dehydrated food 
and other groceries—$35. Air-freight 
charges to fly my gear to Alaska and 
bring my trophies home—$28. A set of 
ivory earrings for my most under- 
standing wife—$15. Odds and ends—$5. 
That’s all. 

My final economy was to leave much 
of my camping gear, including tent, 
stove, extra gas, and cooking kit, in a 
package cached near my hunting camp. 
Even then jt was touch and go to get 
the plane off the rough gravel bar. 
We were loaded to the limit with 
boned-out meat. The caribou racks 
had to be lashed to the wings. The few 
extra pounds of camp gear would have 
required an extra round-trip flight from 
Fairbanks, which would have cost more 
than the gear I cached. 

I don’t consider that camp gear 
lost, anyway. I’m hoping to return 
to that valley in a year or two. There’s 
a monster bull moose there that I 
might outsmart on my next trip. THE END 


Ed Note: As this issue goes to press, 
Alaska legislators are discussing a bill 
that would restore some form of com- 
pulsory guide service for nonresident 
and alien big-game hunters. The pro- 
posed law would go into effect in 1960. 
8] 
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(continued from page 45) 


holes. We sloshed through the muddy 
ruts, skirting a wide field, and pulled 
up to the edge of a forest which marked 
the boundary of the drowned wilder- 
— «f Ae ness. 
“Eafe ' I climbed out of the station wagon 
WILLIAMS a with my gun and Bill handed me a 
ee ve ae burlap sack filled with decoys. 
Precision Sy ’ “What do I do with this?’ I asked. 
iNel@l 33-18) 1135 oueieniais “If you'll just hang onto it long 
enough, I’ll give you a demonstration,” 
he said. 
Toa Loaded as we were, with four bags 
of blocks, we must have resembled an 
African safari. Although a little light 
was beginning to peep around the 
edges of the field, the woods were coal- 
tar black. I could hardly make out the 
humped shadow in front of me, made 
bulkier by the sack on its shoulders, 
though it was tall enough to be Ray 
Farris. Trying to keep him in sight, I 
splashed into ankle-deep water with a 
soggy footing. The mud pulled at the 
bottoms of my boots and made me feel 
as though I were walking on suction 
cups. 
saan SGGEEE Ue Gilin PRODUCTS I shifted the load of decoys, which 
4 was chewing up one shoulder blade, 
CATALOG nn ll ge and tried to pick my way to easier 
WILLIAMS GUN SIGHT CO.“On the Range” | | touting, 1 uk have Gremed my eyes 
7212 LAPEER ‘ DAVISON, 3, MICH. at the swamp floor for a good minute. 
8 arm is 50c. Send 144-page Shooter's Catalog When I looked up again, the tall 


Enclosed is $1.00. Send above catalog plus new | 5 ied seiiaieeisil ‘ 
booklet, ‘‘How to Convert Military Rifles.”’ | shadow was no longer in front of me. 








I thought of running to catch up, and 
then realized I didn’t know which way 
to run. So I stood still and listened 
until, above the noise of the wind in 
the branches, I heard the steady clopsh, 
clopsh, clopsh, slightly to my right. I 
| double-timed through the mud, ran 
eh ol rer ag | into a mass of brambles in the dark- 
Giifaent. vies ana fae * : |ness, and had to back out and get a 
ishes also available. 7 af . new sound bearing. 

The water was now up to my knees 
|and the going more difficult. I was a 
| long way from being as cold as I had 

| been when I stepped out of the car 
|}in fact, the trickle of brine down my 
septs 2 + it, | Spine made me wish I had left my 
Plans and Hardware are listed |@Own jacket in the shack. But I 
in big, fully illustrated . . - | couldn’t seem to overtake my shadowy, 
“Handbook"—Catalog | burlap-totin’ partners, who had simply 
teete yong yg in | Walked off and unwittingly abandoned 
peng Bh yd hg ll al me. te = wry — por on — 

. a . sound, lowered my head and went a 
COLADONATO BROS. |out to overtake the trio. I had for- 


*Copyrigh Dept. G2B, Hazleton, P | 
Pin oe — werent Beton gotten caution and the fact that I 


FUR- FISH- GAME might go into a hole at any moment. 


I was really plowing when someone 
| said, “Hey! Where you goin’ ?” 

ing HUNTING, FISHING, & | In the darkness, I had walked right 
CAMPING stories: such as r 

thrilling hunts for bear, deer. | past my companions. I backed up and 


squirrel, woodchuck, rabbit 
| Bheasant. ducks. coon and fox. | gratefully dropped the sack of decoys 
oo eee ene tase, ‘olus Grae. | Off a shoulder that was half numb 
tical materia, @ mamunition | from the curhbersome load. 
twered by #3, Dailey. a well- “We're back so far,’’ I said, “the 
ducks will never find us.” 
“About 500 yards,” Bill corrected, 
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the long cords tied between the ducks 
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and their four-ounce fishing leads, 
which served as anchors, and Bill be- 
gan tossing out the decoys without 
moving from his tracks. 

“In this still water,” he said, “we 
don’t need much weight to hold the 
blocks in place.” 

The air seemed to be alive with 
flights of mallards. We could hear 
the whistle of wings and the quacking 
as they went overhead, but the light 
was still too dim to catch more than 
glimpses of the flocks, which appeared 
to be just treetop high. 

Raymond had to wade out and 
straighten one decoy I had thrown on 
its back, and then we took our stands 
against the trunks of the largest trees, 
not more than 25 or 30 yards apart. 
With the brightening light, the wind 
died and the water under the trees 
became a mirror reflecting distinctly 
each twig and every tint of the sky. 

“Almost time to shoot,” Ray called. 
“Make some music, Bill.” 

Bill Apple selected one of the three 
mallard calls strung around his neck 
and opened up with a series of notes 
that echoed through the swamp. His 
calling was answered almost immedi- 
ately from the flyways, and the ringing 
cries of half a dozen mallard hens 
galvanized Ray into joining the chorus. 

The birds upstairs made a circle and 
swung back over the treetops, stretch- 
ing their necks to look down at the 
raft of decoys riding on the bosom of 
the swamp. Bill and Ray were cluck- 
ing and chuckling like a couple of 
plucked ducks, and I craned my neck 
around the tree to see the flight turn 
back and come in for a landing. 

I was still watching for the ducks 
to reappear behind me when a sudden 
rush of sound blasted through the 
drowned forest. It seemed to come 
from everywhere at once. I swung 
around to one of the most beautiful 
sights of all duck hunting. A flock 
of greenheads we had not even seen 
dropped suddenly out of the sky, 
sweeping through the forest crowns in 
a surge of action and color that froze 
me with my mouth open. Ed said later 
that he was immobilized the same way. 


I couldn’t tell which of our two Ar- 
kansas partners was the first to 
recover. Their guns blasted almost to- 
gether and two big drakes dropped 
through the feathered tumult. Out of 
the corner of my eye, I saw an out- 
size greenhead roaring through the 
trees, twisting and swinging for the 
safety of the air lanes above the 
swamp. I jabbed my safety off, stum- 
bled a brace of yards to one side, led 
him by what I considered a sufficient 
margin—and missed clean. The whirl- 
wind action was gone as quickly as 
it had come. 

“How many’d you get?’’ I called to 
Ed. 

“Me?” he said. ‘I didn’t even shoot.” 

Ray waded out like a long-legged 
crane to pick up the two mallards 
and hold them up for us to see. 

“That bunch almost wiped our eye,”’ 
he said. “They sure slipped in without 
anybody seeing them.” 





We settled down to wait again. 
Somewhere in the distance a squirrel 
barked, and even so soon after the guns 
another answered from close behind us. 
With my back pressed against the 
rough swamp oak, I was watching a 
small woodpecker scamper along the 
trunk of a nearby tree, when two 
ducks bored through the swamp at a 
fast clip. I was swinging into action 
when one of them squealed and Bill 
yelped at the same time, “Don’t shoot! 
Wood ducks!” 


hrough the tree limbs, Ray had al- 

ready spotted a flock of high-flying 
mallards. He gave them the long hail 
call, and the wavering line swerved 
ever so slightly, then moved on as if 
propelled by some force greater than 
itself. But Ray’s calls had attracted a 
pair of greenheads that came swinging 
in through the trees, sideslipping to 
miss every branch and limb. Ed saw 
them first, swung with precision and 
folded the big drake clean. The hen 
swerved up. She was within easy 
range, but the other two members of 
our party let Ler fly on to safety above 
the swamp woods. 

We were hunting a wide pin-oak flat 
just off White River, which flows from 
north to south through the heart of the 
state. It was early December and the 
river was a little higher than average 
for a normal year. The overflow waters 
had spread out through the lowlands 
along the river, from ankle-deep to 
waist-deep, covering the crop of pin-oak 
acorns produced during the summer. 
The ducks come in to feed and rest in 
the flooded woods. Under cover of 
darkness, many of them fly to the rice 
fields, where they spend the night 
puddling for the unharvested grains of 
rice. They return to the swamps after 
daylight. 

Arkansas is one of the states which 
has made liberal provision for public 
duck shooting for its citizens and for 
visitors who do not have access to 
private shooting preserves. The cur- 
rent public areas add up to more than 
145,000 acres, and are being steadily 
increased. There’s no charge for hunt- 
ing the public sites, but a gunner must 
have a proper license, stay within bag 
limits, and obey other federal and local 
laws. 

In addition, some shooting areas are 
provided where a guest may pay for 
the privilege and for such accommoda- 
tions as boats, blinds, and guides. One 
of my favorites is Peckerwood, where 
you hunt by invitation. Peckerwood is 
a 4,600-acre lake, with 4,000 acres set 
aside as rest area, and shooting allowed 
on only 600 acres. The four of us had 
hunted there before on several occa- 
sions, for some of the finest shooting 
I’ve had over open water. There, as on 
most of the gunning areas, a hunter 
who is reasonably accurate can usually 
be out of his blind with a limit of 
ducks in time for breakfast. 

The shooting on the big lakes, from 
blinds, is not unlike what you'll find on 
other big water in any of the flyways. 
But none of it compares with green- 
timber shooting, obtainable in many of 


the commercial preserves, 
swamps along the river, and in most 
of the public shooting areas maintained 
and operated by the State Game and | 
Fish Commission. 

This timber shooting is simply fabu- | 
lous. It is a brand of gunning that de- 
mands good calling, steady nerves, a | 
fast eye, and extreme accuracy with a 
scattergun. Three or four hours in the | 
deep swamp woods, with mallards 
whistling through the trees, is an ex- 
perience no waterfowler ever forgets. 
The local gunners hunt with or without 
decoys. When blocks are used, they | 
are placed in an open area of water 
which may be seen from above. 

Other times, the shooter does not use | 
blocks, but backs up to a tree and 
relies on his calling ability. When he 
turns a flight of ducks and they come 
in close, he sloshes water with his boots | 
to simulate the splashing of acorn- | 
dabbling greenheads, then with a well- 
timed feed call brings the big birds 
swarming all over him. Only his shoot- | 
ing eye determines how long it takes | 
to fill his bag. 

I leaned against the trée and wiggled 
my toes. The thin line of sweat be- 
tween my shoulder blades had now 
hardened into an icicle, and the chill 
reached all the way to my feet. I had 
shuffled around the tree when four big 
greenhead drakes cut a corner of my 
vision, not too far above the forest 
crown. 

“Quack ’em in!’’ I sang to Bill. 

“Why don’t you call ’em yourself,” 
he said. “What’s the matter with that 
reed hanging around your own neck?” 

That was all the prompting I needed 
to try my skill with the swamp mal- 
lards. I gave the hail call and they 
flew on. I gave another, with as much 
appeal as I could put through the reed, 
and they began to turn. I tried again, 
straining for the glad note I had heard 
the brown susies give when a flock 
leaves its course and begins to swing. 
They drifted in a circle as though I 
had them tied on a kite string and Ed 
Dodd, on my right, chuckled. 

“Boy! You've got ’em fooled. Keep 
them coming.” 


the open | 
| 


he birds passed within 200 feet, 

right overhead, and I went into the 
chuckling routine I’d heard my part- 
ners give. When the ducks were far 
enough away, I hailed again, this time 
with short, insistent notes. The flock 
made a shorter circle and floated di- 
rectly over the decoys, their necks 
stretched and eyes examining every 
detail of our layout. They were within 
long range of our guns—still not quite 
close enough for sure, clean kills. We 
stood jammed against the trees and 
when they had passed on, I again gave 
the chuckle call. Unless they had seen 
an upturned face or some movement, I 
had a feeling they’d come back, and my 
call was shorter and even more ir- 
sistent. 

I was going through the hen’s love- 
note routine when the mallards sud- 
denly swerved and dived in through 
the timber, swinging, sideslipping, and 
dodging to avoid the trees. They came 
83 
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in from Ray’s side and I saw his gun 
go up. The lead greenhead must have 
seen it too. He suddenly zoomed up- 
ward, his wing tips clawing for alti- 
tude. Ray hit him, knocking him four 
feet higher into the air. His second 
shot brought the mallard in a tumbling 
arc toward the water. 

Both Ed and Bill had gone into 
action. They wiped two more birds 
out of the flying trio that was left and 
the third greenhead gunned straight 
for me. It wasn’t an easy shot—few 
green-timber shots are—but I was 
lucky enough to send him spinning 
through the tops of the trees. 

Ed was laughing from the sheer de- 
light of the action and both Ray and 
Bill were talking at once, but I didn’t 
even listen to what they said. No one 
will ever know the tingling excitement 
of timbershooting until he has tried it 
—no matter how often he has shot 
ducks before. 

We moved around, picking up our 
kills and leaving them at the brushpile 
where we'd hidden our decoy bags. My 
toes were warm again and the chill 
which had taken up between my shoul- 
der blades was gone. In spite of the 
knee-deep water, with its icy chill, I 
was all warm inside. 

We moved back to our trees for an- 
other period of watchful waiting, now 
and then giving a long hail call for 
ducks we might not see. I thought it 
was rather like casting blind to a bank 
in a bass lake, but I figured I was 
getting in a lot of practice by trying 
to imitate the sounds made by the old 
duck-hunting hands who had squired 


| Ed and me to this marsh. 


the music of Ray and then Bill, and 
I have to admit that I was caught 
entirely unprepared. I’ve never seen 
so many greenheads and susies all 
bunched together in my life. They 
came like a tempest in the timber, 
filling up the vacant spots between the 
trees. I think they caught the other 
fellows off guard, too. I was only 
vaguely aware of the human activity. 
Mallards were simply swarming all 
over me and some were so close that if 


| I had hit them squarely, there wouldn't 


have been anything left but wings. So 
I held my fire. 

The ducks up front had seen our 
frantic movements and were jetting 
eo, again, while those behind 
| were still trying to join the flock of 
wooden blocks. I picked a drake com- 
ing head-on, turned him over in the 
air, and had to jump behind the tree to 
keep from being hit by the plummeting 
bird. 

With all the shooting, the flock 
seemed suddenly to get the general 
idea that they were not welcome in 
The birds be- 
gan climbing out of there in every di- 
rection, but not fast enough. I feath- 
ered a big greenhead at treetop height, 
and only knocked him off balance. But 
my shot pattern slowed him down, and 
my next shot kept him from going 
away wounded. 


We counted up. Eight birds—-one a 
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brown hen—had been the score from 
the big flight, and we were one duck 
away from our limit of 16 for the day. 
I looked at my watch. It said 20 min- 
utes before 8 o’clock. The sun wasn’t 
even far enough above the horizon to 
let us feel its warmth. I could well 
believe what gunners said about Stutt- 
gart and the mosaic of water, swamps, 
and rice fields around it, and why they 
claimed it as the duck capital of the 
world. 

“I’ve got my limit,’ I said, “and 
would like to make a few pictures be- 
fore you guys clobber that last drake 
to complete the hag.” 

Both Ray and Sill had maneuvered 
to give us the best shooting and there 
was some question whether Ray or Ed 
was due the last kill. Ed demurred, 
but Ray took the shells out of his gun. 

“If you don’t get him,” he said to Ed, 
‘he won't be got.” 

“In that case,’ Ed replied, 
you brought lunch along.” 

“Don’t shoot him too quick,” I 
begged. “Let’s get a few in close over 
the trees so I can try some color film 
on these greenheads in flight.” 

“I won’t promise a thing,’’ Ed de- 
clared. “I’m educated, but I don’t know 
about my trigger finger.” 

A flight came over. Trying all the 
tricks they knew with the duck 
calls, Ray and Bill managed to divide 
the string of birds. Two ducks came 
within easy range of Ed, but he passed 
them up to let me make a record on 
film. I don’t know whether they heard 
the camera click or saw movement, but 
they veered upward and flew after the 
remainder of the flock. 

The two Arkansans pulled in a dozen 
or more ducks which were allowed to 
circle the blocks at treetop height, 
while I took pictures. Then one big 
greenhead just wouldn’t be denied. He 
circled us four or five times, then ca- 
reened straight at our stool. I jumped 
into the open from behind my tree, 
snapping the shutter, and Ed Dodd 
gunned the drake down. It fell into the 
swamp, not more than a dozen feet 
from the waders of the outdoor artist. 

“Gad!” he said. “That was nothing 
more than a case of self defense.” 

We picked up blocks, ducks, and 
guns and sloshed back through the 
swamp toward the field where Bill had 
parked his station wagon. The addgd 
weight of our limit of greenheads 
didn’t seem to matter in the least. 
Elated as we were with those short 
hours in the timber, the load seemed 
lighter and the distance more in line 
with Bill Apple’s estimate. 

Ed summed it up. “Green-timber 
shooting,” he said, ‘‘makes every other 
kind of duck hunting as tame as break- 
ing clay pigeons with a stick.’ THE END 
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TRACKDOWN 


(continued from page 65) 


for me. The cougar was so close I 
never had time to do a thing. Old 
Stub was right on his tail, and the 
cat didn’t even seem to see me. He 
knocked me end over apple cart with- 
out even slowing down. Then he treed 
in a dry stub about 30 feet beyond 
me. At the time I admit I sweat some, 
but, thinking back, I’m convinced the 
cat wasn’t hostile. He was just in a 
helluva hurry to get to that snag, and 
I was standing smack in his narrow 
path.” 

There are authentic cases of attacks 
on record, but in almost every case the 
attacks were brought on by starvation 
or a disabling wound that put the 
cougar out of commission for hunting 
his natural prey. Reduced to starva- 
tion they may attack, but such cases 
are exceedingly rare, considering the 
number of cougars running around 
loose. If cougars hunted men, it 
wouldn’t be safe to go outdoors to 
the privy in cougar country. A cougar 
is bigger, more powerful, and just as 
well equipped as the African leopard. 
We're just lucky he hasn’t found out 
about it yet. 

Something that makes every cougar 
hunter up here sore is to get a report 
from someone who saw a cougar and 
took a pot shot at him, wounding the 
cat. A wounded cougar, especially one 
winged so he can’t climb, is rough on 
hounds. Pushed by dogs, he’ll soon 
stop to fight. Chances are he'll kill 
a hound or two before the hunter gets 
there. Unless a person has good shoot- 
ing light and is within easy range with 
an adequate rifle, he’ll be doing the cat 
hunters in his area a big favor by pick- 
ing up the phone instead of the rifle. 

Lady Luck continued to favor us 
with good weather. The mild sunny 
days held with no snow and we were 
able to hold the track. Saturday night 
found us still trailing. We had started 
on Thursday, and the old tom had led 
us through every coulee and canyon 
on the west face of the Brisco Range. 
We were now about five miles north 
of the little settlement of Brisco, and, 
by the route we had taken, almost 40 
miles from where we first took the 
trail. We trudged back down the 
mountain to the highway and decided 
to hit the trail again the next morning. 

Vern Bryant joined us Sunday morn- 
ing. We headed back up our outtrail. 
We climbed in silence broken only by 
an occasional yelp from  Bryant’s 
hound pup. Vern was trying to teach 
the pup that.a hunter and his leashed 
dog have to stay on the same side of 
the trees in their path. It was all new 
to the pup. He was getting his leash 
around everything in reach and learn- 
ing the hard way that brash enthusiasm 
isn’t the only thing required of a 
cougar hound. 

We'd just topped out on the first 
bench after a stiff climb when we hit 
what we’d been looking for four long 
days. There on top of our out trail of 
the day before was the big tom’s track. 


It had been made the night before, 
probably in the evening. The old hound 
showed plenty of interest, but he didn’t 
open up hot. 


Our joy was somewhat diminished 
in the next hour by the tracker’s night- | 
It was all | 


mare of crisscrossed sign. 
about the same age, and all made by 
our big tom. He’d been having a ball, 
staking out his claim with the usual 
blaze marks of the tom cougar—a urine 
splotch in the snow covered with a 


pile of leaves and duff scratched into | 
In cat language, this is a| 


a mound. 
Private Range sign for other cougars. 
The trees, too, were blazed with claw 
marks. Some of the cat-chasing lads 
claim this is a measuring device to 
show intruders the size of the blaze- 
maker. The cats reach as far up the 
trunk of the tree as possible and there 
leave claw marks, as much as to say 
to other toms, “I’m this big, buster. 
Come on my beat at your own risk.” 

We were getting nowhere trying to 
find a lead out of this mess, so we 
decided to cut all the hounds loose 
and see what they could do to unravel 
it. They started off hot, but before 
they’d gone 10 minutes the pups were 
scattered, all running a different track. 

We were about to make a long 
detour around to try to pick up an 
outtrail. Then wise old Mike opened 
up hot. 

“Sure sounds like this is it,’ Jim 
hollered over his shoulder as he ran. 
“Sounds like he’s below us in the next 
canyon.” 

We hotfooted it along the steep 
sidehill, grabbing at small juniper 
bushes when we slipped. We reached 
the brink of the canyon, and from far 
below came the sweetest sound a 
hound-dog man can hear—old Mike’s 
tree chop. 
foot bluff in my haste to get down 
there. As it was, I fetched up with 
a solid thump against a big fir and 
came to my feet running. 

We all seemed to arrive at the tree 
at the same time, except for Mac. He 
was still up the mountain behind us. 
Old Mike was at the foot of a big, 
branchy fir. He was trying to eat 
the tree down and spitting fir bark 
every time he took time out to bark 
treed. Thirty feet up in the branches 
a long, tawny tail was twitching. At 
the other end of the tail was our big 
tom. 


he cat was growling like a thunder- 

storm and didn’t like the attention 
he was getting one bit. 

Mac showed up puffing and skidding 
on the steep sidehill. He stopped be- 
side us like a ball player in a close 
play at home plate. 

“Well, Mac, there’s your cat,” Jim 
grinned. “That’s a real trophy for 
you.” 

Mac spent a full minute just gaping 
at the snarling tom. ‘Well I'll be,” 
he said at last. “Mr. Tomcat, you are 
the roamingest, ramblingest varmint 
I’ve ever seen yet. Believe me, I’m 
pleased to meet you. 


We shot off some film and Jack got | 


a movie of Mac shooting the big cat 
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out. One shot from Mac’s Winchester, 
a Model 88 in .308 caliber, did the job. 
We fired up the tea billy for the last 
time on this hunt, and, looking back 
on it, we’d had a lot of fun. 

Jack Mackill, a cougar man with 
close to 100 kills, looked over the big 
tom stretched out on the snow and 
remarked, “Mac, you must have been 
born lucky. On your first hunt you 
knock down the biggest cougar I’ve 
seen. And it was so easy, too.” 

“Easy!”’ yelled Mac. “You cat-chas- 
ing maniacs don’t know the meaning 
of the word easy. If this was an easy 
cougar, please don’t ever call me for a 
tough one.” 

We all laughed. We were pleased 
with Mac. He’d worked his head off 
for four tough Gays on one of the 
longest cat chases any of us had been 
on, and he hadn’t complained once. 
He’d earned his wonderful trophy. 

Later that night we weighed the big 
tom and skinned him out. He tipped 
the scales at 185 pounds, and his pelt 
stretched out from nose tip to tail tip 
measured nine feet seven inches. We 
judged him to be about five years old 
and right in his prime. 

The long hunt over, we ail wished 
Mac the best and saw him off on his 
long haul back to Ohio. His parting 
remark was, “I'll be seeing you guys 
again next winter. After this, Ohio 
coon hunting won’t be the same.” THE END 





SMARTEST DEER 


(continued from page 35) 


my buck making a punching bag out 
of another tree. I traveled trail after 
trail and caught glimpses of him. I 
managed a photo or two as he slinked 
off through the shadows well ahead of 
me. And once he all but ran me down. 

I had seen signs that he’d visited a 
small meadow higher up, and there had 
sparred with a stunted pine. I ate lunch 
at the edge of the trees facing the beat- 
up pine, and I guess I fell asleep. 
Suddenly the pounding of hoofs and 
the bleating of does shocked me awake. 
I saw two does bearing down on me 
full speed ahead. In the distance came 
my buck, chasing the bleating girls for 
all he was worth. The goes never saw 
me, but the buck did. He slammed on 
the brakes, raising a little cloud of dust, 
veered off to my left, and went crash- 
ing through the trees and out of sight. 

The nearest doe kept racing toward 
me, but the other saw or heard the 
buck change course. She stopped and 
stared after him. At. that moment I 
snapped a picture of the two does, then 
leaped to my feet and waved my arms 
wildly to keep the front-runner from 
trampling me. She bug-eyed at the 
sight of me, put on the brakes till she 


| all but sat on her tail, then veered off 


to disappear in the woods with the other 
doe. 

That little stampede eventually led 
me to the buck’s bedding area. I de- 
cided to go off in the direction he’d 
taken. The woods soon became almost 
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impassable, as Adirondack woods often 
do. But a lightly worn trail led straight 
through it. Tough as the going was, I 
followed. The trail climbed up and up. 
Finally it came out on a high point 
with a sheer 100-foot cliff in front, a 
large stand of hardwoods to right and 
left, and a level ridge top. Ordinarily a 
buck, followed by a slow tracker, would 
have come out where I stood and then 
taken to the hardwoods. I looked 
around in the leaves for hoofprints 
(little cuplike depressions in the leaves 
that don’t spring back for an hour in 
dry weather and many hours in wet 
weather), but found none. Again my 
buck had given me the slip. 

With binoculars, I slowly scanned 
every foot of the surrounding area, just 
in case he was somewhere around. 
Luckily, a movement caught my eye. It 
became a patch of gray, and finally my 
buck. He was a good 300 yards to my 
left, sneaking through the woods like 
a shadow, tail clamped between his legs 
so I wouldn’t spot the white flag. As I 
stalked the trail to the cliff, he’d given 
me the slip by turning off and parallel- 
ing me at 300 yards. 

He was smart all right. How many 
deer keep their flags out of sight, antic- 
ipate what a tracker will do, and then 
do exactly the right thing to escape? 
He made one mistake. He went over 
the ridge, climbed almost straight up 
like a goat for another 200 feet, and 
disappeared into a dense thicket of 
small pines. They grew just back from 
a finger of the high ridge, so close to- 
gether a man would have to move side- 
ways at times to pass between them. 
This turned out to be the cover for his 
bedding area. 

The ridge stuck out from the moun- 
tain for half a mile, a long finger point- 
ing directly at the rising sun. It was 
narrow, dipping slightly, then rising 
suddenly into a round knob that ended 
in a sheer granite cliff. A long, long 
way down were the tops of 100-foot 
pines and hemlocks that looked as 
small as Christmas trees. 

On either side, the ridge dropped 
sharply down and down into misty dis- 
tance, with rocks, windfalls, earth 
slides, and meadows filled with juniper 
bushes and small pines surrounded by 
dense thickets and vast hardwood 
growths. On top, the ridge ranged from 
flat to slightly and heavily wooded, ex- 
cept next to the very thick stand of 
young pines. These pines ended in a 
small mountain meadow dotted with 
three-foot junipers, wire grass, and 
stunted pines. 


Or all sides was a_ breath-taking 
view. Here was the spot a king 
might choose for a castle, and one that 
only a very smart buck would select 
for a bedding area. By bedding near 
the pine thicket in high grass the color 
of his coat, he could use his keen, black 
nose to warn him of every coming and 
going in the depths below for miles on 
all four sides. He must have sensed 
that on clear, warm days, air currents 
always rise along the slopes till after 
the sun disappears behind the western 
ridges. By then he’d be gone to wher- 





ever he fed at night. But all day in his 
strategic bedding area, he’d be secure 
from surprise approach and never would 
he be more than one good jump from 
the thicket and easy escape. ; 

My respect for this buck soared. He 
was far smarter than any deer I'd ever 
known, and he’d stacked all the cdds in 
his favor. For one thing, he knew this 
country better than any man could ever 
hope to. He knew every hiding place, 
every hidden trail leading out of dan- 
ger, every listening post and lookout. 
He could smell trouble farther away 
than I could whiff a broiling steak in a 
wind. His eyes might not be as sharp 
as mine, but he knew what to look for 
in the woods, and I didn’t. On top of 
all of this, I was beginning to believe 
he could almost think like a man and 
outguess me. He was a master at siz- 
ing up a situation and working out a 
plan for survival. 


i saw my buck once more before the 
dawn of opening season—and not 
100 yards from my lean-to. As I lay in 
my sleeping bag watching the pink rays 
of dawn strike a high, blue-black peak, 
all was still except for the incessant 
chatter of the chickadees. Then I 
heard a great clatter so close it startled 
me. It was the unmistakable clash of 
antlers on antlers. Once you’ve heard 
it, you never forget it. It always starts 
my adrenalin flowing and my heart 
pounding fast. 

I quickly scrambled out of my bag, 
slung my camera around my neck, and 
crawled on my belly toward the sound, 
slightly out of breath. A big clump of 
juniper and small pines hid me from 
the battle, and I kept it that way till I’d 
crawled so close I could hear the oppo- 
nents breathing heavily. Now, if I 
could crawl around that blind in front 
of me, I’d have a ringside seat. 

I looked around, studying shadows 
and bushes with infinite care. Some- 
where nearby, I was certain, a doe 
stood watching ‘the fight to see which 
suitor would win her. I’d have to keep 
her from spotting me and whistling the 
warning. I couldn’t find her, though, so 
I had to take a chance. I might not 
have much time. Contrary to general 
belief, whitetail bucks don’t fight to the 
death unless their horns lock. As soon 
as the weaker one realizes he’s licked, 
he quits and takes off fast. 

I needn’t have worried. As I wormed 
my way through the frosted grass and 
leaves and around the undergrowth, I 
found the animals so engrossed that 
they never noticed me. They stood ex- 
hausted, their sides heaving in and out 
like huge bellows, heads _ lowered 
threateningly, glaring at each other. 

Little spots of blood showed on the 
sides of the smaller buck, but the 
larger hadn’t a mark on him. The two 
stood there for many minutes, moving 
only inches at a time, sparring for ad- 
vantage. I scanned the woods once 
more, and this time found the doe. She 
was sleek and beautiful, blending per- 
fectly with her background. Only a 
flick of her ears had given her away. 

Suddenly the bucks charged, Antlers 
crashed, and then the big buck stepped 


back and charged again, catching his | 


rival in the ribs and lifting him off the 
ground. The smaller buck landed with 
a thud and fell to his knees, bawling 
like a calf getting the brand. Then he 
vamoosed. 

The victor stood, feet apart, staring 
after his defeated foe. Then he looked 
toward the doe; she came coyly out of 
the woods, straight to him. When I took 
the picture of the two of them, he lifted 
his head and stared straight toward me 
but didn’t identify me. I held my 
breath. If he spotted me I'd be in 
trouble, for he was suspicious and bel- 
ligerent. However, the doe proved too 
much for him, and he turned to her. 
The minute he started nudging her, she 
took off with him at her heels. 

Next morning the season opened. 
Armed with what I'd learned about my 
buck and his area, I made my way toa 
spot 70 yards off the trail that I figured 
he’d use that morning to reach his bed- 
ding area and lookout. I made myself 
comfortable and waited patiently. 
Three does and a four-pointer used that 
trail in three hours, and didn’t detect 
me. But my eight-pointer didn’t come. 
Or if he did, he spotted me and made a 
wide detour. Anyhow, at 11 a.m. I was 
still sitting there and beginning to 
feel foolish. 

I was now certain that my buck was 
snug in his bed on his strategic look- 


out. Again he’d outfoxed me. How was | 


I going to get a shot at him? I couldn't 
hope to get close without his keen ears 
picking up the sounds, even if I man- 
aged to keep him from scenting or see- 
ing me, which seemed unlikely. 


along the trail. 


This is a trick I’d learned years ago | 
from an old guide up around Moose- | 


head Lake in Maine, and through the 


years it has paid dividends everywhere | 
It’s simply this: | 


I've stillhunted deer. 
Move only along established deer trails, 
and keep your nose into the wind. 


There isn’t a bit of use in moving aim- | 


lessly or going with the wind to your 
back. 
to warn 


ears, and eyes—in that order 


them of danger. 


ment in their woods. For instance, if 
a deer hears a natural sound coming 
from an unnatural place, he goes on 
the alert. Should he hear an unnatural 
sound such as twigs scraping against 


canvas pants or a hunting coat, or the | 
nervous clearing of a human throat, he | 


knows the score very well. 


Amie thing that even few 

timers seem to realize is that deer | 
possess a sort of sixth sense of danger. | 
I can’t explain it, but I’ve seen it work 


many times. Last November, for ex- 


ample, while hunting wild turkeys in | 


northern Pennsylvania, I was sitting 
motionless in a clump of small pines 
when a doe walked up and bedded down 


not 50 feet away. Presently I heard | 
more rustling in the leaves and a large | 


buck with a beautiful rack stepped into 


view. The doe raised her head, flicked | 








There | 
seemed to be only one thing to do— | 
make him think I was a deer ambling | 


Deer depend heavily upon their noses, | 


They know how to | 
evaluate every smell, sound, and move- | 


old- | 


Look what Mom and | 
are getting 


DAD FOR CHRISTMAS 


He picked the new M.E.C. 


SUPER SPEEDER 400 


If you do any shooting, Dad, 
here’s the perfect Christmas gift 
for you from your family, 
naturally. The Super Speeder 
400 can load standard as well as 
magnum length shells without the 
usual extras. You can’t go wrong 
with the 400 because it’s foolproof 
. . . has more convenience and 
safety features than any other 
reloader on the market, including 
those that cost twice as much. 
Here are just 3 of the many ex- 
clusive M.E.C. features. 


FLIP-TYPE MEASURE — 
Permits quick and easy 
charging or changing of 
load. Charges all sizes 
of shot including BB. 





EZE-JECT COMBINA- 
TION RESIZE-DEPRIME 
— One stroke deprimes, 
completely resizes to 
original dimensions and 
ejects all shelis with 
ease. 





GUIDE-MATIC WAD 
FEED—Filler wads are 
seated quickly and ac- 
curately. No damage ta 
either wad or shell. 


And it’s priced to make Christmas 
giving easy — shotshell loading 


economical — 
just $ ] 75 
complete. 


They’re available in any gauge and 
come completely assembled, tested 
and ready-to-use. At your dealer's 
or write 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


her big ears, and gave a soft little bleat. 
He started to walk toward her, but sud- 
denly froze. Then he raised his mag- 
nificent head and looked all around. He 
could not have winded, seen, or heard 
me; I was upwind, well concealed, and 
motionless. But something had warned 
him of danger. He slowly turned and 
walked away. That sensitive warning 
system was what I now had to beat as 
I silently worked up the ridge toward 
the spot where I was positive my buck 
lay. 

Two well-worn trails led to the look- 
out, as I call the knob on which my 
buck bedded down. The wind was from 
the west that morning, so I came in on 
the trail that put the air movement in 
my face, just as any smart deer would 
|do. I had a good half a mile to walk, 
|and went very slowly. An unalarmed 
| deer is never in a hurry. Deer walking 
|a trail during daylight hours seldom 
| travel more than one fourth to one half 
| mile an hour. Most deer hunters, even 
when they think they’re walking slowly, 
are going too fast. 

Equally important are the sounds you 
make as you walk. Deer do not travel 
silently. Sticks snap under their feet. 
Twigs brush their coats, making a 
swishing sound that carries quite a dis- 
tance in still woods. So, make the same 
sort of sounds as you walk. To do this, 
you'll have to wear woolen clothes. 
Twigs and briers passing over canvas, 
hard cotton, nylon, or rubber make a 
harsh scratch that will alarm every 
deer within hearing. But twigs and 
briers passing over soft wool sound as 
if they were contacting deerhide, and 
don’t alarm the deer. In fact, if a hunt- 
er knows how to walk a deer trail, he 
can walk right up on a deer waiting for 
him ahead. I’ve done this more than 
once to does. 

Deer never walk constantly, as most 
hunters do. Deer stop every 100 yards 
or less (I’ve seen them stop every 30 
feet) to look around, listen, and test 
the wind. Especially do they study 
their back trail. They approach every 
| ridge and ravine with extreme caution, 
edging their heads over slowly. They 
do the same at the edges of thickets, 
meadows, and barrens. If you hope to 
become a first-rate stillhunter and 
stalker, you’d better learn to do the 
same. It takes lots of practice, but it’s 
worth it. 





hat’s the way I now sought my big 

buck. At the lookout, I paused. The 
trail went straight across an acre of 
wild meadow with low-growing juniper 
and scrub pines here and there. The 
grass was knee-high, straw-colored 
| from the frosts, and bent by mountain 
| gales. Holding my breath, I eased my 
head up over the rim of the ridge for a 
| view of this meadow. I was sure my 
| buck lay close to the pine thicket on 
|the far side. 
| The meadow was still and lifeless. I 
carefully scanned the wire grass along 
the edge of the thicket, looking for 
telltale patches of brown or gray, for 
antlers, for movement of any kind. 
| Nothing! 
| Playing a long shot, I whistled sharp- 





ly. If any deer lay there, they’d now 
show themselves by pointing ears and 
eyes my way. Nothing moved; the 
whole lookout was empty. 

I walked out and carefully examined 
the edge of the thicket; there was my 
buck’s bed, still smoking hot. There 
were also two other beds, undoubtedly 
those of does. What had warned those 
deer of my approach—some sixth 
sense ? 

I hunted all the rest of that day with 
no success. Thoroughly licked at sun- 
down, I returned to camp, roasted a 
grouse, baked a potato, and put coffee 
on. For a long time I studied the fire 
and my problem. Somehow, that buck 
had outsmarted me all day. If I knew 
how, maybe I’d have a chance. 


he next day was a repeat perform- 

ance, as were the third, fourth, and 
fifth. No matter what I did, that crafty 
buck was always one step ahead of me. 
On the sixth day, however, a howling 
wind shook the forest, rattled the bare 
tree limbs, and swished the evergreens. 
The woods were as noisy as a roller 
rink. In such weather all game is ex- 
tremely nervous because it can’t hear 
above the noise of the wind and the 
trees. So it’s alert and prone to lie very 
close. My buck would do the same. 

I couldn’t believe he’d hear me com- 
ing this time. But, in a way, he fooled 
me. He hadn’t bedded down in his 
usual place, but well up toward the 
point of the lookout, where he could 
see down both trails. So he saw me 
before I spotted him, and away he went, 
sneaking, flag down tight, into the 
thicket just one good bound away from 
his bed. If he hadn’t changed his bed- 
ding place, I’d have had a good shot. 
But he had. 

That was as close as I could come in 
10 days of carefully hunting a buck I 
knew a lot about by now. He had al- 
ways outmaneuvered me and left me 
feeling foolish. My time had run out; I 
had to keep a long-made date to hunt 
wild turkeys in Pennsylvania. When I 
got back with my turkey a week later, 
I had to go to work for a while, but I 
couldn’t forget that foxy old whitetail 
high on the cold ridges of McIntyre. 

On the first of December, I could 
stand it no longer; I slipped away to 
spend the last three days of the deer 
season on the trail of my buck. 

There were three inches of snow in 
the woods around my old lean-to. I 
hadn’t seen a human track anywhere in 
my buck’s country, but plenty of deer 
had tracked up the woods, pawed the 
snow under a stand of beech, and worn 
the trails bare. 

Just as I was cooking supper, I heard 
a soft hiss, then felt the first powder- 
dry snow sifting through the trees. 
There’d be a fresh tracking snow by 
morning. Could the odds be changing 
in my favor? 

Only four inches of snow fell, but 
that was enough to cover old tracks 
and make new ones clear. The morn- 
ing dawned bright, cloudless, and with- 
out a breath of wind. 

As before, the buck jumped out of 
his bed away ahead of me. But now I 





had his tracks. 
last laugh. 

Reading his tracks, I learned that 
he’d bedded down that morning under 
a spruce with boughs that touched the 
ground. He had sensed my coming, 
had calmly risen, and had walked 
straight into the thicket. Slowly I fol- 
lowed his trail. He hadn't hurried for 
the first 50 feet. Then, no doubt certain 
that I couldn’t see him, he’d suddenly 
stepped on the gas. He’d raced for over 
half a mile, then stopped, probably to 
look back over his trail and listen for 
me. 

From there he walked slowly out to 
a trail leading along the ridge to higher 
ground. He followed this for about 50 
feet, then suddenly—in one tremendous 
bound—leaped to the left. Then he cut 
up a slight rise. I didn’t follow his 
tracks any farther. He was up to some- 
thing, possibly the trick that had al- 
ways fooled me. I wanted to see what 
it was, so didn’t disturb him. Instead, 
I went on up the trail as I had done 
before, in case he was watching. I 
went for a quarter of a mile, then sat 
down on an old fallen log to think 
things over. 

I let an hour pass, then walked back 
to where the buck had bounded off the 
trail. It was easy to follow his tracks 
to the ridge rim, then back parallel to 
the trail for 50 feet. There I saw—he 
had stopped and bedded down where he 
could watch his own trail for me to 
come along. I judged he must have 
stayed there quite awhile after he'd 
seen me go. Then, when he was sure 
he’d fooled me and I'd not be coming 
back, he’d gone along over his own 
tracks to the trail. Instead of seeking 
a new bedding area, as most deer would 
do, he’d played it smart and gone back 
to his old bed. T followed. But he 
winded me long beivore I got there, and 
was long gone when I arrived. Any- 
way, now I knew his strategy when- 
ever I jumped him. But did he always 
follow the same pattern? I had but 
one more day to find out before the sea- 
son closed. 


Maybe I'd have the 


hat night, sitting warm in flickering 

light of my fire, I laid final plans. 
Tomorrow I’d approach his lookout as 
before, let him sneak out ahead of me, 
and think he’d foxed me by doubling 
back and watching for me. Then I’d 
fool him by hurrying back to the look- 
out over a route beyond his vision or 
hearing. Finally I’d post myself in a 
natural blind and lie in wait for him to 
come back, undoubtedly thinking he’d 
once more succeeded in making a 
monkey out of me. 

Dawn came, cold and yellow, promis- 
ing clear skies for my last day. I pro- 
ceeded carefully, according to plan. At 
exactly 11:10 on that third morning of 
December, I was waiting for the eight- 
pointer with the high I.Q. to return to 
the bed I’d jumped him out of 40 min- 
utes earlier. I was certain he was still 
back in the forest, bedded down watch- 
ing his back trail for me. I was 
concealed in a _ nest of four-foot 
pines that grew within a stone’s throw 
of his bed, and I had a clear, unob- 
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structed view of the entire area. The 
thermals, drifting uphill on all sides, 
were in my favor; the buck couldn't 
possibly wind me. This meant, how- 
ever, he’d be extra cautious on his re- 
turn, and probably would sneak in 
through the densest cover. 

The minutes dragged. Though I was 
wearing wool socks and insulated rub- 
ber pacs, my feet grew cold. I had to 
fight against strong impulses to move. 
Then I heard something—not from the 
thicket I was watching, but from be- 
hind, from the little meadow. Was it 
the soft swish of twigs on deerhide as 
my buck approached along the trail? 
Had he outguessed me again and 
figured I might be watching for him to 
come sneaking out through the dense 
thicket ? 

I had to risk an about-face or lose 
my last chance of the season. Slowly I 
eased myself around so as to face the 
trail. 

A long slim neck suddenly appeared 
where none had been a second before. 
On it I made out a terribly alert head 
with eyes looking back and forth and 
over again. 

The deer turned its head and looked 
behind, flicking its big ears. A doe. 
She was looking back at something 
now. 

She stood for what seemed an eterni- 
ty. Then she stepped cautiously into 
the open, crossed it to the edge of the 
woods, selected an underslung pine, and 
took her sweet time about making a 
bed. She pawed away the snow, turned 
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around and around as a dog will, then 
finally lay down. 

Not until then did my buck show. 
He'd waited for her to step out and see 
what happened before exposing his own 
precious hide. The second I saw him, I 
began to shake all over. Either the cold 
or buck fever had gripped me. I 
couldn’t hope to shoot him shivering as 
I was. I did everything I could to con- 
trol the shakes. The buck stepped into 
the open and walked confidently across 
the meadow. Then, unaccountably, he 
stopped and looked straight at me. His 
ears shot forward, his tail raised an 
inch or so in alarm. He seemed on the 
verge of bounding off. Had that sixth 
sense warned him, or had his keen eyes 
seen through my camouflage ? 

Suddenly, like a wind-torn lake 
frozen over, I was calm. My rifle went 
up automatically. In a fraction of a 
second I lined up the prize and squeezed 
off the shot. 

The buck leaped into the air. His 
flag shot up, then dropped; by this I 
knew he was hit hard. He plunged into 
the trees and I let him go, certain he'd 
soon bed down and die if I didn’t follow. 
I waited an hour, then tracked him. 
Within 100 yards, I found him dead. 

I placed my camera on a stump, set 
the self-timer, went over to my trophy, 
kneeled beside it, took the rack in my 
right hand, and waited for the shutter 
to click. Then I dressed my buck, made 
a bough drag, Indian style, and started 
out of the woods with the smartest 
deer I’ve ever met. THE END 
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ARCHERY: 


Two archers about to shoot at pheasant that has leveled off 


Author prefers broadhead, center, over 
commercial bird head, homemade blunt 


Typical pheasant-hunting tackle. Note 
handy bow quiver and the flu flu arrows 


OW THAT THE bowhunting sea- 
son for big game is over in my 


state, I want to put away my 
equipment until next summer. Please 
tell me the best way to store my bow 
and arrows.” This was written to me 
by a misguided archer who doesn’t 
realize that he’ll miss some of the finest 
sport available if he stashes away his 
tackle for the next few months. 

Including Hawaii, 41 states 
respondent resides in one of them—per- 
mit pheasant shooting on controlled 
preserves. For bowhunters, this can be 
the fastest, most challenging kind of 
shooting. The birds are big, sporty 
specimens, and when they zoom into 
the pale-blue winter sky even archery 
champions sometimes empty their 
quivers without turning a feather. 
Each year more and more archers are 
being attracted to commercial ringneck 
hunting, and many preserve operators 
have worked out special plans for tak- 
ing care of them. 

The policies and prices of shooting 
reservations vary in different sections 
of the country. The preserves were, of 
course, originated for the enjoyment 
of scattergun sportsmen and are geared 


my cor- 


Near misses show the challenge of trying to hit flying bird 


PHOTOS BY LEFTY KREH 


primarily to the needs of gunners. 
Preserves with elaborate facilities get 
higher rates, and some offer member- 
ships involving an advance fee. In the 
latter case, the member pays a lower 
rate per bird killed than the occasional 
hunter. Some preserve owners charge 
according to the number of birds shot; 
others base their rates on the number 
released. Generally, there’s a minimum 
charge of around $25, entitling the 
sportsman to four pheasants. Above 
that number, he pays about $5 extra 
for each bird killed. The only limit is 
the amount of greenery in the hunter’s 


wallet. 


The shotgunner can ground 10 birds 
before an ordinary bowman can kill one. 
It’s only natural, therefore, that the 
operators prefer gunners, especially on 
weekends. But during the week the 
smart owner’ encourages’ archery 
groups who can often have the preserve 
to themselves. 

I know of one preserve where, for the 
last two seasons, an archery club has 
enjoyed an arrangement by which 25 of 
its members had top-notch sport for 
only $5 a man. According to the plan, 
the club took over the grounds for an 





entire day. Fifty ringnecks were re- 
leased to join an untold number of 
birds already in the four fields of the 
farm. The released birds cost the club 
$2.50 each, making a total of $125 to be 
paid by the 25 hunters. The club mem- 
bers took literally dozens of shots each, 
and the potential bag was well over 
three pheasants per archer. They 
averaged about 40 ringnecks on each of 
these hunts and all hands were satis- 
fied, including the preserve owner. 

The plan is flexible, too. If each 
member of the organization wants to 
invest more than a five spot on his day’s 
hunting, a larger number of pheasants 
will be released. If just 15 club mem- 
bers take part in the shoot, only 30 
birds will be distributed around the 
preserve. In this way, the cost per man 
remains at $5. The agreement specifies 
a minimum of 30 pheasants in order 
to give the group the exclusive use of 
the whole area for the day. 

On another commercial hunting 
farm—one which has been in success- 
ful operation for close to 10 years— 
the owner caters to archers by waiv- 
ing the usual four-bird minimum. He 
knows it’s tough for the average bow- 
man to down four ringnecks, even 
though he may hunt diligently all day. 
On this particular preserve, bowhunters 
are welcomed at any time any day of 
the week. However, when gunners and 
bowmen are hunting the preserve at 
the same time, the operator instructs 
the archers to confine their hunting to 
a specific area. Bowhunters who are 
familiar with the place will pass up 
a shot if there’s any chance that a 
high-flying arrow might land in another 
field among some of the gunners. 

One reason for the growing’ pop- 
ularity of pheasant-preserve bowhunt- 
ing is the satisfaction of knowing in 
advance that the time spent in the 
field won’t be wasted. When on a 
commercial farm you can be dead sure 
of action. Unless you happen to live 
in a state like South Dakota, where 
pteasants outnumber humans, you'll 
be wasting valuable time searching 
for ringnecks on state land. You may 
spend hours looking for unposted land 
and combing every likely looking corn- 
field. When you finally get a decent 
shot and miss, you'll feel like wrapping 
your bow around the nearest fence post. 


Or a commercial ringneck farm you'll 


be much more relaxed. If you 
hurry a shot at a big cock bird and 
watch your shaft pass 6 lengths behind 
him you won't feel too badly, because 
you'll know another pheasant will fiush 
within half an hour. This lack of ten- 
sion will help your wing-shooting with 
a bow, and you'll lose that tendency to 
hurry each arrow on its way. 
Bowmen, like shotgunners, appre- 
ciate the extended seasons of shooting 
preserves. In many states, commercial 
hunting is legal. for six months of the 
year. One state—Washington—boasts 
a game-preserve season of nine months, 
July through March. 
If you’re visiting across state lines 
during the preserve season, be sure to 
take your bowhunting gear along. 


Many states offer a special, nonresi- 


dent, game-preserve license a good bit | 


under the cost of a regular out-of- 
state tag. A few states—Connecticut, 
New York, Nevada, and Washington, 
to name some—require no license, resi- 
dent or nonresident, for those who 
hunt on preserves. 


Don’t fall for the story that hunting | 


ringnecks on a commercial layout is 


like shooting fish in a barrel because | 


the pen-raised birds are supposed to 
be tame and can’t fly fast. One of the 
characteristics of the ringneck is its 
ability to revert to the wild state almost 
immediately after release. These birds 
instinctively know how to conceal them- 
selves and how to forage for food. As 
for flying speed, the man-reared pheas- 


ant can travel as fast as a wild bird, | 
provided its owner has followed estab- | 


lished practice and kept it in an un- 
crowded pen with plenty of room to 
move around and exercise its wings. 


ls addition to ringnecks, some pre- 
serves offer shooting of quail, chukar 
partridges, and mallards. However, 


of these four game species only pheas- | 


ants, and perhaps mallard ducks, are 
suitable targets for the bowman. When 
greenheads are pushed from their take- 


off tower they highball it for their home | 


pond. Hunters are posted along the 
route to do their shooting. Pass-shoot- 


ing at speeding ducks isn’t exactly the | 
ideal bow-and-arrow sport, but there | 


are a few archers around who can knock 
them down occasionally. 


Last season a clever preserve oper- | 
with | 
groups of six or eight bowhunters. The | 


ator tied in mallard shooting 
ingenious scheme of payment was 25¢ 
for each duck released, regardless of 
the number of archers. Thus eight 


archers paid only $10, or $1.25 per man, | 


to shoot at 40 released ducks. Not a 


bad deal, since no bow sportsman would | 
hesitate to fork over $1.25 in return for | 
If you’re interested | 


40 shots at game. 
in taking a crack at preserve mallard 


shooting, one consolation is that you | 
won't need a Federal migratory-bird | 


hunting stamp. 

The technique of hunting for ring- 
necks on a preserve is simple. Cover 
the fields and fence rows carefully, 
with the members of your party spaced 
at 20 or 30-ft. intervals. Concentrate 
on good cover, but don’t be surprised 
to see a hen pheasant come booming 
out of thin weeds where you’d expect 
a field mouse to stand out like a bull 
moose. 

Take your time when the bird flushes, 
and try to release your arrow just at 
the moment the pheasant starts to level 
off its upward flight. If you don’t get 
your shot off then, you'll need to use 
a generous amount of lead. The proper 
lead to put on a flying pheasant can’t 
be explained; it must be developed by 
the bowman through 
you’ve had some experience shotgun- 
ning birds, you 


of it, you'll sense that a bird flying 
broadside at full throttle requires much 
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experience. If | 


shouldn’t have much | 
difficulty learning the proper spots to | 
hold on ringnecks at different angles | 
and distances. When you get the knack 
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EAR NOISES 


relieved! 


.-- thousands reported. 
Wonderful relief from years 
of suffering from miserable 
ear noises and poor hearing 
caused by catarrhal (ex- 
cess fluid mucus) conditions 
of the head! That’s what these folks (many 
ast 70) reported after using our simple 
timo Palliative HOME TREATMENT 
during the past 22 years. This may be the 
answer to your prayer. NOTHING TO 
WEAR. Here are SOME of the symptoms 
that may likely go with your ecominal deal. 
ness and ear noises: Mucus dropping in 
throat. Head feels stopped up by mucus. 
Mucus in nose or throat every day. Hear— 
but don’t understand words. Hear better on 
clear days—worse on bad days, or witha cold. 
Ear noises like crickets, bells, whistles, click- 
ing or escaping steam or others. You, too, 
may enjoy wonderful relief if your poor hear- 
ing or ear noises are ca by catarrhal con- 
ditions of the head and when the treatment 
is used as needed. Write TODAY for PROOF 
OF RELIEF and 30 DAY TRIAL OFFER. 


, THE ELMO Co., Dept. 00L9, Davenport, lowa 
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Helps You Overcome 


FALSE TEETH 


Looseness and Worry 


No longer be annoyed or feel ill-at-ease be- 
cause of loose, wobbly false teeth. FASTEETH, 
an improved alkaline (non-acid) powder, 
— on your plates holds them firmer so 

ey fee] more comfortable. Avoid embarrass- 
ment caused by loose plates. Get FASTEETH 
at drug counters everywhere. 


more lead than a quartering one. 
Remember that you can’t rely on the 
scattergun’s broad pattern to cover 
up mistakes in aiming. You must 
| smack the pheasant just right with 
fee arrow because the vulnerable 
|area of his body is less than half his 
| overall silhouette. 

Even the best archers miss pheasants, 
and the really good ones aren’t afraid 
|to tell about it. Last February when 
the great Howard Hill was in Chicago 
| for a sporting-goods show and conven- 
| tion, a newspaper editor prevailed on 
|}him to go out to a suburban preserve 
and shoot some pheasants in front of 
|a photographer. 
| After Hill had missed a few birds, 
| the photographer—impatient and freez- 
| ing in 4 in. of snow and a bitter wind— 
suggested gunning a bird, sticking an 
| arrow in it, and throwing it into the 
air for a picture. Hill, a stickler for 
the truth, would have no part of that. 
He’d started out with a dozen arrows 
and hadn’t bothered to recover his 
missed shafts 200 yd. away in the snow. 
He was down to his last five arrows, 
| but he insisted that if the photo was to 
be made it would have to be authen- 
tic. 

More birds got up, but Hill couldn't 
get the right range or necessary lead. 
His quiver was flapping empty on his 
back and his last arrow was ready in 
|his bow. The discouraged cameraman 
| had already chalked up the day as a 
total loss. Nevertheless, when the next 
pheasant, a cock, lit out into the wind 
he raised his camera and centered it 
on Hill. Howard’s final arrow smacked 
the ringneck perfectly and it dropped 
end over end—but not before the shut- 
ter had clicked on the do-or-die shot. 

There are times when pheasants are 
reluctant to take tq the air, even when 
the hunters are fairly close together. 
The birds will maké a run for it, cluck- 
ing and covering ground with surpris- 
ing speed. While a sporting shotgunner 
will pass up thesé running shots, a 
bowman needn’t be ashamed of shoot- 
ing at a darting, zigzagging bird 
streaking for cover. To be sure, drop- 
ping a 4-lb. gamebird out of the sky is 
more fun, but when a strong ringneck 
bobs and weaves through brush or high 
grass you'll realize hitting him is not 
much easier than taking him on the 
wing. 


I recall a shot—or rather six shots— 
I had last year on a pheasant which 
just wouldn’t rise. I chased him for 
10 minutes, trying to scare him into 
flight, but he was stubborn. When he 
had me puffing, I let an arrow go from 
about 30 yd. It plunked into the earth 
1 ft. over his head, and I made another 
run for him. It went on like that for 
four more shots; every time I’d chase 
him he’d take off at a run, one time 
quartering away, the next time broad- 
side to me. I just couldn’t get the 
right lead to stop the bird. Finally he 
darted off in a straight line directly 
away. He was a good 25 yd. from me 





when I shot, but my broadhead caught 
, him right in the middle of the back. 
|The arrow went through his body and 
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penetrated 2 in. of soil. The bird just 
rolled over, dead without so much as 
a reflex kick. 

What kind of tackle for pheasant 
bowhunting? As with most questions 
on archery, opinion varies widely. 
Some bowhunters use blunt heads, but 
I learned the hard way that blunts don’t 
do a good killing job when shot out of 
the average bow. Howard Hill uses 
blunts on pheasants, yes, but he usually 
shoots an 85-lb. bow. A ringneck pheas- 
ant is a tough, hard-to-kill critter for 
most archers, and it takes a point with 
cutting edges to really do him in. 


F Gageesassenn of a blunt can be made by 
running two steel rods or heavy 
wires through holes drilled in the head 
and placed at right angles to one 
another. These fulfill their purpose, 
which is not necessarily to kill a pheas- 
ant in the air but rather to tangle 
with the bird’s flapping wings and bring 
him down for a killing head shot. In 
another version of this type of bird 
head there are three or four projec- 
tions made of fairly stiff piano wire. 
Each wire is run through a hole drilled 
in the blunt head and is shaped into an 
oval or circle. When you look at one 
of these contraptions from the front, 
the effect is that of a clover leaf with 
the blunt in the center. 

There’s also a commercially made 
pheasant point designed primarily as a 
wing breaker. Instead of a blunt point, 
it has in the center a barbed point 
which can be sharpened. Projecting 
from three sides of the point are three 
curved wires with barbs like fish hooks. 

Even though the effective contact 
radius of a broadhead is less than with 
one of the wire heads, I still prefer the 
sharp edges. Not only do broadheads 
produce a neater kill, they also are 
less likely to be erratic in flight. When 
you score a nonfatal hit with a broad- 
head, your arrow will stay in the pheas- 
ant. He’ll have a tough time flying, 
and he’ll be slowed down on the ground 
giving you an easy set-up for the 
coup de grace. 

Due to the nature of the arrowheads 
used on pheasants, it’s not practical 
as a rule to use bird dogs when bow- 
hunting. You can’t very well work a 
leashed dog on ringnecks, and that’s 
the only way you can be sure the 
animal won’t be cut by a sharp point or 
hang himself up on a wire when he 
retrieves. 

You don’t need a special bow to 
skewer a pheasant with an arrow; use 
the same one you carry for big-game 
hunting. If you have more than one 
bow, use the one you shoot best with, 
as heavy in raw weight as you can 
handle comfortably. 

Most bowmen with pheasant-hunting 
experience agree that the best fletch 
ing is the flu flu, that odd-looking 
feather arrangement designed to reduce 
the arrow’s flight distance. All archers, 
however, don’t agree on the kind of 
flu flu feathers. There are bowhunters 
who swear by the spiral type, which is 
wrapped around the shaft. On the other 
hand, there are plenty of successful 
hunters shooting the type on which the 





feathers run parallel to the shaft. 
These are placed like fletching on a 
regular arrow but the feathers are 
left untrimmed. There are four dif- 
ferent versions of this general type. 
It’s a good idea to practice for flying 
game by working on the timing of 
your draw, aim, and release. At least 
two persons are involved in this. One 
shoots while the other throws round 
targets in the air. These are disks— 
some bowmen paint a spot in the center 
about 10 in. in diameter that can be 
made of any lightweight material. 
For more spectacular targets, try to 
get some phonograph records, prefer- 
ably the old-fashioned, brittle kind. 
They’ll break into several pieces when 
your arrow smashes into them. You 
can also use larger round objects, like 
the tops of bushel baskets. The tar- 
get shouldn’t be very heavy, though. 
If an arrow sticks in it your shaft 
may be damaged when it falls to the 
ground. To conserve your good hunt- 
ing arrows, practice wing-shooting 
with rubber blunts. They’re inexpen- 
sive, and fit over the end of the shaft. 
Work on your shooting technique and 
get your tackle problems worked out, 
because when the time comes you don’t 
want to miss your quota of birds. 
Plenty of action in uncrowded, natural 
cover, and four fat pheasants for your 
freezer add up to a lot of bowhunting 
satisfaction. You'll find out for your- 
self when you try game-preserve 
archery.—G. Howard Gillelan. 





FISHERMEN - HUNTERS-HOMESEEKERS- 


LOVERS OF NATURE 


A message to YOU about the Arkansas Ozarks 
Lakes & Rivers, compiled and edited by native 
Ozarkians, is contained in a 24 page booklet 
concerning the climate, the two great lakes of 
the Ozarks with a shoreline of 1,500 miles; 
information concerning trout fishing in White 
& North Fork Rivers, information on resorts, 
how to build and operate them, lake and river 
property, retirement homes, lands improved 
and unimproved as low as $10.00 per acre and 
how we, the yoonte in these wonderful Ozarks, 
live, work and p 

Send $1.00 io ( booklet and map 
showing roads, towns, rivers and the two big 
lakes to help pay postage & handling costs. 


CURLEE LAND COMPANY 


P.O. BOX #368-OL MOUNTAIN HOME, ARK. 
__“50 YEARS IN THE OZARKS” 


RETURN TO UNSPOILED NATURE | 


| left the 6-7 months of snow and cold, and 
moved to Ft. Myers, “City of Paims,”’ Florida 
It's just below the frost line (natural semi- 
tropical beauty), near the warm Gulf Coast. 
Not wanting stripped bare development land, 
| had to buy more than | need of premium, 
high and dry, unspoiled land. It is covered 
just right with Paim Trees, tall Pines, giant 
Oaks, wild orchids, etc. | am putting in a 
private road from new paved Bayshore Road 
to our private dock on the mile wide Caloosa- 
hatchee ‘‘River’’ (the famous Tarpon etc., 
fishing waters). I’ve divided this beautiful 
land into 4 acre homesites, 135 x 165 ft. at 
$1,500 to $2,950, in the nicest part of Flor- 
ida. Write me for more information. 


JERE MOSIMAN 
821 Freemont, Ft. Myers, Florida 
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BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 


. in rapidly growing Florida. Fishing Lodge 

on St. tau River. . . . 8 air-conditioned 
cabins and main lodge. . . . C.B.S. construc- 
a ee 5 acres of land . . . two paved high- 
ways . . . completely equipped. : $22,000 
down, bal. easy terms. Write Box 86, Crescent 
City, Florida. 
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|along the bottom. 


| to the shining scales. 
| first steelhead of the season for 


STEELHEAD TIDINGS 


(continued from page 39) 


rifles. Dick and I charged over for a 
look. A dark, hook-nosed salmon was | 
busy gouging out an underwater nest 
while its mate swam and slashed noisily 
nearby. Lower riffles disclosed more of | 
the spawning salmon. The last of the | 
fall and early-winter run of silver | 
salmon had found the rain to their | 
liking and had forged up into the fresh- 
water riffles to spawn and die. During 
late fall, silvers in the tidal lagoon 
afford some rod-testing action. But 
they deteriorate fast on their upstream 
trip. Spawners are haggard and ugly. | 

We soon came to the Russian Hole, 
where the tide stops, and rigged our 
nine-foot glass rods. Dick went to work | 
in the tidewater, wading out almost to 
wader tops to send a cast across the | 
stream to where the green water sliced | 
under the edge of a high rock cliff. His | 
roe-baited hook found the bottom. He 
retrieved slowly to give the bait a 
little action. We've found, over years of 
experience, that steelhead rarely hit a 
quiet bait. 

I watched Dick a moment, then 
moved up to cast into the pool above 
the riffle that invaded the tide. I 
reasoned that with the salmon above | 
us, a few impatient steelhead might | 
have followed to feast on loose eggs | 
from the spawner nests. | 

I cast three times, and three times | 
the slow current merely rolled the bait | 
The fourth cast 
netted a gentle tug. It could be a} 
grilse, or immature steelhead, about a 
foot long. There are plenty of these 
egg-chasers in the stream during the | 
winter months and their strike is no 
different from that of a grown steel- 
head. 

So I raised the rod tip gently—and 
the weight was there. I slammed the 
butt down hard and 12 pounds of silvery 
steelhead rolled and thrashed under the | 
overhanging willows. Finding the shal- 
lows too confining, the fish slashed into 
the air, fighting the strain of the 10- 
pound leader, and tore down through 
the riffle and back into the salt water, 
ocean bound. 

I yelled to Dick that we were coming 
through, but he’d already reeled in and 
climbed up on the bank. Once back in 
salt water, the steelhead settled into 
long, steady runs. I’d gain considerable 
line, then lose it. But the runs soon 
shortened. A few minutes later the big 
fish rolled on the surface. I worked it 
over to a sand bar and Dick beached 
it with a boost from his wadered foot. 

We unhooked the fish, a 12-pound 
female, silvery bright, and so fresh | 
from the ocean that sea lice still clung 
We admired the 
a mo- | 
ment—until a splash called our atten- | 
tion to a silver torpedo that shot into 
the air near the center of the pool and 
fell back in a shower of spray. Dick | 
and I lathered the pool with casts, but 
that aggravating steelhead just kept 


| right on jumping and rolling out, there 


(continued on page 110) 
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ANGLING: 


RAY BERGMAN 


Two Top Baits 


natural baits for fresh-water fish- 

ing are the earthworm and the 
minnow. Other baits are local sensa- 
tions at certain times, but worms and 
minnows are foods as basic to hun- 
gry fish as meat and potatoes to hun- 
gry fishermen. 

Probably the best known worm that’s 
personally caught by fishermen is the 
night crawler, which is called a night 
walker or dew worm in some regions. 
It’s a large worm, preferred mostly 
by bass fishermen but also an excellent 
trout bait. If I had to choose only one 
natural bait for all my fishing, it 
would be this large, meaty worm. 

The various names of these worms 
are descriptive. The worms come out 
on the surface at night when the 
ground is wet. A heavy dew will often 
bring them up, though it takes rain 
to make them surface in dry ground. 

Best place to collect night crawlers, 
as most experienced worm fishermen 
know, is a well-mowed lawn that’s 
moist from rain or sprinkler system. 
A vegetable or flower garden will also 
yield night crawlers. If the growth is 
too high and dense, you are likely to 
have considerable trouble finding them. 


Tr HERE’S no doubt that the two top 


They'll be out, all right, but spotting 
them will be a problem. By the time 
you locate one it has seen your light 
and felt the ground vibrations of your 
approach. It quickly snaps back into 
its hole. 

The wetter the ground, the easier it 
is to gather crawlers. At times some 
worms come completely out of their 
holes, although most of them keep their 
rear ends clutched to the holes for a 
quick return. When the crawlers are 
out more than half their length, they’re 
comparatively easy to pull out of their 
holes. When only a small portion of 
the night crawler is visible, you must 
be fast yet gentle. Otherwise you'll 
break the crawler. While a broken 
worm will catch fish just as well as a 
whole one, it will not keep well, and a 
dead worm in a container of healthy 
ones will quickly contaminate them. 

As night crawlers are gathered in the 
dark, a flashlight is needed to see them. 
Some claim that a red light doesn’t 
frighten them as much as a white 
light. You may make the lens red with 
a coating of fingernail polish or by 
covering it with a red handkerchief. 
Personally, I prefer the regular light, 
but only when it isn’t too bright. I 








Ice-Fishing Line Agitator 
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This oblong of cardboard slipped into loop on ice-fishing line spins and flutters 
in breeze to keep line in constant motion. This serves double purpose of keeping 
ice from freezing around line and jiggling bait minnow in a fish-attracting way 
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also find that a broad circle of light 
is better than a spotlight. 

Let the light travel slowly along 
the ground, and when you capture the 
worm don’t let the light shine care- 
lessly on the ground ahead of you. If 
your light is very powerful it will pay 
to cover it with a white cloth or hand- 
kerchief. 

One final tip on gathering night 
crawlers: walk softly. A heavy step 
will often make the worms pull back 
into their holes. 

Of course there are worms other 
than night crawlers. When you dig in 
the back yard or garden you may find 
some light-colored and comparatively 
tough-bodied worms, much firmer than 
night crawlers. These worms run much 
shorter in length than the smallest 
night crawlers. 

You may also find these smaller 
worms in the fields and in banks of 
lakes and streams. I have often dug 
them from a soft bank with my hands. 
A freshly plowed field is an excellent 
hunting ground if you follow the plow 
quickly enough. The blades of the 
plow will injure some of these worms. 
Don’t keep the cripples unless you're 
going to use them at once. It’s a good 
plan to gather worms with two con- 
tainers—one for the cripples, the other 
for the sound ones. If you have one 
can painted red or yellow and use it 
only for the cripples, you won't in- 
advertently put a worm in the wrong 
can. 

You may also find bait worms under 
compost and manure piles. The worms 
you find in such places will usually be 
small, on the thin side, and reddish. 
You can also find worms under rotted 
or neglected bvards, or under tree 
limbs of some size that lie on the 
ground. 

There are some worm-gathering 
tricks that require no digging or 
searching at night with a light. One 
is to drive a stake into the ground 
to a depth of 11 or more inches and 
then make it vibrate rapidly by strik- 
ing it or rubbing a board rapidly on 
top of the stake. 

Another, which some anglers say is 
good, is to pound the surface of the 
ground lustily for 10 to 15 minutes 
and then keep quiet and look. I haven't 
had much luck doing this, but that 
may be because I didn’t do it properly 
or in the right place. 

Two worm-gathering methods use 
simple chemicals to bring up the worms. 
If the ground is dry, soak it thoroughly 





with water. Then use one bichloride of 
mercury tablet to each gallon of water 
and use the solution to flood an area 
where you know worms are. If the 
solution soaks deep enough, the worms 
will come to the surface. 

A second liquid for the same use 
may be made with black walnut husks. 
Make a strong walnut-husk tea by 
soaking the husks in water, and pour 
the mixture over worm ground. You 
can make a lot of this when walnut 
husks are plentiful and store it in 
gallon bottles or jugs. Personally, I 
prefer storing the husks in a box. 
Then I can make the tea when I need 
it. You don’t have to boil the husks. 
Just soak, them. 

This walnut-husk tea is quick and 
sure if you make it strong enough and 
flood the worm ground thoroughly. I 
use it regularly. A word of caution to 
anyone who hasn't handled black wal- 
nuts: they have a harmless but du- 
rable dark stain that’s almost impos- 
sible to clean off your hands quickly. 
Wear rubber gloves if you want to 
avoid this. 

If you don’t want to bother gather- 
ing your Own worms, you can buy 
them by mail or get them from dealers 
located along the highways leading to 
most popular fishing grounds. Many 
small boys in fishing-region villages 
set up worm stands in front of their 
homes. Look for their signs. 

There are several commercial prod- 
ucts that work better than plain dirt 
for keeping live worms in storage. 
They are particularly suitable for keep- 
ing small quantities under restricted 
conditions, such as in a house, a ga- 
rage, or an apartment. Most of the 
firms that make “bedding”? for worms 
also offer insulated containers that are 
ideal for keeping and carrying live 
worms. 

You may wish to raise your own 
worms. If so, here are some sugges- 
tions for doing it and also for keeping 
a large number on hand. If you have 
a cellar, build a box of 1 x 6-in. lum- 
ber on legs that put the top of the 
box about 30 in. above the floor. The 
bed should be from 21% to 3 ft. square, 
1 to 2 ft. deep, and filled with earth, 
compost, vr bedding to within 3 in. 
of the top. Before putting in the filling, 
bore very small holes in the bottom 
for drainage. Moisture is needed, but 
it shouldn’t be excessive. The drainage 
holes are needed in case of overwater- 
ing. Be sure they’re small enough so 
that the worms can’t escape through 
them. Before putting in the main soil 
or other filling, cover the bottom of 
the bed with leaves or straw. 


Ny outdoor bed is well worthwhile if 
you have a place for it. A pit 
about 3 ft. deep walled and floored with 
cement blocks or something similar 
will do well. The bottom of the pit 
should be covered with at least 4 in. 
of sand, and the rest of the fill should 
be compost or rich earth to within 6 
in. of the top. The top of the concrete 
walls should be at least 5 in. above 
ground level. Make sure there are no 
cracks or open seams in the concrete 


or blocks through which the worms 
may escape. 

Outdoor worm beds should be located 
in areas with more shade than sun- 
light and constructed with removable 
covers for use during heavy rains. 
Flooding of the bed will cause a high 
death rate. The sand on the pit bottom 
will absorb light rain. If you need to 
keep the worms outdoors during freez- 
ing weather, cover the top of the bed 
with 4 to 5 in. of manure, rich compost, 
or rotted leaves. This will keep the 
frost from going down too deep. 

All worm beds, indoor or outdoor, 
must be kept reasonably moist. A 
covering of well-soaked burlap placed 
on top of the bed during the daylight 
hours will aid greatly in maintaining | 
the right moisture content. During hot 
weather, it will also keep down the | 
soil temperature. 





ii some cases, the worm-box soil may | 
become excessively acid. Correct 
this by sprinkling a little finely ground 
limestone or wood ashes on the surface. | 

In carrying worms or keeping a_| 
small supply at home, be careful not 
to crowd them. For a few hours of 
fishing and with worms plentiful, it 
doesn’t matter so much, but when it 
is hot and your worm supply must last 
several days it pays big dividends to 
use roomy containers. 

The container should admit air and 
be kept in the coolest place possible, 
both en route and at the fishing place. 

You may encounter trouble if the 
weather is very hot and your car is 
left standing in the sun for a couple 
of hours. Taking the worm container | 
out of the car and placing it under- | 
neath it when stopping for meals is a | 
good idea except for one thing: you 
may forget to put it back in the car 
again when you start out. At the 
fishing place, find a shady spot for 
the worms and take out and put in a} 
separate container only as many as| 
you think you'll need for each fishing 
session. 

Second of the two top baits, in terms 
of widespread use and effectiveness, 
are minnows. They’d probably rank 
first except for handling problems. You | 
often have trouble getting them. | 
They’re rather expensive to buy, and | 
in many cases difficult to keep alive. | 

The way baitfish are caught and} 
handled has plenty to do with how | 
long they’ll live after being captured. 
Some rough handling is almost in- 
evitable when using a seine or a dip 
net. The action must be quick to make 
the catch and to get the minnows into 
a container big enough to hold them | 
comfortably. The longer they struggle 
in a net the more they’ll injure them- 
selves. If you expect to use the catch 
within a few hours, a large death 
rate isn’t too serious, but injured min- 
nows put in a storage tank quickly | 
become sick and soon infect the healthy 
part of the stock. Thus minnows that 
act the least bit sick or injured should 
be removed at once. 

Overcrowding and changing quickly 
from one temperature of water to 
another will cause high death rates 
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Just about 
everyone knows 


the BIG BUY is 
IP ILA INI 


#6200 

Absolutely unbreakable, the big #6200 fea- 
tures 3 extra-large corklined trays with a 
lot of reel and larger tackle space in the 
bottom of the box. All plastic construction 
for use in fresh or salt water. 16” long, 
7” deep and 7” wide. 


#5802 

A low-priced plastic tackle box for fresh or 
salt water. 2 cantilever trays provide 12 
lure compartments; spacious bottom for spin 
12%” long, 5%” 


and bait-casting reels. 


deep, 5a” wide. 


PLANO FEATURES 


® RUSTPROOF, WON’T CORRODE 
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among bait minnows. They also die 
|in new galvanized-iron containers, in 
| unseasoned concrete tanks, or freshly 
| painted containers. After these mate- 
|rials have seasoned they’re perfectly 


) | all right. 


Cool, sweet and mild 
from the first puff. 
No breaking-in 
because they’re 
mechanically 
pre-smoked. 


Imported 


other Dr. Grabows 
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at unmarked junctions. Beaucifully 
styled and packaged. $5.95 to $7.50. 


HULL MFG, CO 
©. BOX 246-R-1) 
WARREN, OHIO 
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MADE IN U.S.A. 
Ringed or down eye 


Add to your ice fishing fun by 
landing the fish you hook. Use 
world-famous EAGLE CLAW HOOKS. 


They Hook and Hold. Aberdeens 
are a special light wire with all the 
features of regular Eagle Claw— 
tempered to bend before breaking. 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 
Send 10c for complete catalog 
Pe — on p 
WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 
Box 518, Aurora Station 
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| Disinfecting minnow nets and tanks 
| will aid in preventing losses. One 
| formula recommended for this is a 
solution of permanganate of potash—1 
grain to 2 gal. of water. For bad 
fungus infections, dipping the fish for 
30 seconds in a solution of zinc-free 
malachite green is helpful. Use 1 grain 
| by weight to 1 qt. of water. Your 
druggist can weigh out the exact 
amount you need. 


f you use city water for keeping 
baitfish, presence of excess chlorine 
may cause trouble. Chlorine soon 
leaves the water when it’s exposed 
to air, however. The chlorine hazard 
can be overcome by bringing the city 
water into a tank in a thin sheet over 
a rough surface, making a riffle as in 
a shallow natural stream. 

The individual angler may catch his 
own minnows. Just be sure that you 
do it legally. Many waters in a number 
of states have strict laws regarding 
this. Consult the local game warden 
or some other authority. 

Minnow traps are often a good bet 
for catching enough minnows for per- 
sonal needs. These must usually be set 
hours in advance in locations that min- 
nows frequent. Even when set in the 
midst of baitfish schools, only a com- 
| parative few are caught. 

Glass traps are considered tops by 
many fishermen, but the wire traps 
also do a good job. The wire trap 
releases some of the food through the 
|mesh, so that a great many of the 
| minnows feed at the holes and do nct 
|enter the trap. However, this feature 
| forms a chum that attracts minnows. 
i think that a glass trap and a wire 
|trap placed close together makes a 
good set-up. The food in the wire trap 
| disappears first, leaving bait in the 
glass trap which can be eaten only by 
minnows that enter the trap. Good 
baits for minnow traps are crumbled 
soda crackers or bread. 

To come back to the storage of 
| minnows, you need a constant supply 
of fresh water which is brought into 
the tank above the desired water level 
and drained from the bottom. If run- 
| ning water is out of the question, then 
|a fine jet of compressed air shot 
steadily into the container will aerate 
the water. While not as good as 
|natural aeration provided by running 
| water, an air jet is a fair substitute 
if you take care to see that the air 
remains constant. 

If you live in an old house with 
built-in wash tubs in your cellar, they'll 
keep minnows well. Adjust the drain 
and the faucet so that the level of the 
water remains constant. This is a deli- 
cate operation. Too much coming in 
and too little going out will of course 
cause a flooded cellar, while too little 
going in and too much going out will 
leave the minnows floundering and 
dying on the bottom. 





Carrying minnows to the fishing 
place is a problem except in cold 
weather, at which time they carry very 
well. When the weather is hot, you 
must plan carefully to keep minnows 
alive on a long trip. 

Some of the best carrying buckets 
are those made of a paper pulp prod- 
uct. These buckets are supposed to 
“breathe” air into the water, and they 
perform quite well. Putting such a 
bucket into a larger metal container 
and filling the space between with 
cracked ice is a good stunt for a long 
trip in hot weather. However, the 
warming-up period when approaching: 
the place where you're going to fish 
must be a gradual one. As I have 
already pointed out, sudden changes 
of temperature kill most minnows. 

Another good type of minnow bucket 
is the one in which you pump air into 
the water by a pump that’s part of 
the pail. Another is a bucket which 
will provide air to the water through 
vibration. Then there’s a bucket made 
expressly for carrying minnows in a 
car for long distances. It’s hooked to 
the car’s windshield-wiper hose, which 
pumps in the necessary oxygen. There 
is one hitch to this: you can’t stop 
the car engine for more than five to 
10 minutes at a time without causing 
damage to the bait. 

I feel that I should again warn about 
being most careful regarding water 
temperatures. When getting to the 
fishing waters, test both the water 
in the minnow bucket and the water 
in the stream or lake. Use a ther- 
mometer if you have one, your fingers 
if you haven’t. The thermometer is 
most accurate, but sensitive human 
fingers are reliable enough and quicker. 

If there’s a very noticeable difference 
in the temperatures, don’t use the 
minnows until you gradually acclimate 
them by mixing the water in the 
bucket with the fishing water. In 
extreme cases you'll have to do this 
by pouring only one cup of the fishing 
water into the bucket every 10 min- 
utes. Of course the water in the bucket 
will rise and fall in temperature ac- 
cording to the weather. If the day is 
hot and sunny, the bucket water will 
heat quickly, while the fishing water 
will remain fairly constant. Shade the 
bucket as much as you can and change 
water frequently, using the water in 
which you're fishing. 


O cloudy and cool days water tem- 
perature of the bucket will remain 
constant with the fishing water once 
you get the two equalized, but even 


then you must refresh the bucket 
water from time to time. Pouring in 
water from a foot or two above the 
bait container adds necessary oxygen. 

Minnows vary in resistance to death 
from handling and attractiveness to 
gamefish. Many expert minnow fisher- 
men believe the more fragile minnows 
make the best bait. The shiner min- 
now is one prized bait that must be 
handled most carefully. The shad 
minnow of the rivers leading into the 
Mississippi live but a very short time 
on the hook or in the bait box. 





Other minnows, such as chubs or 
small suckers, are tough and hardy. 
They are not favored by bass fisher- 
men, but bass, trout, and other game- 
fish do take these low-brows of the 
minnow clan. Many gamefish accept 
them with gusto. I’ve known of times 
when chub or sucker minnows made 
big catches while the more aristocratic 
minnows didn’t do so well. 

This fishing game is an uncertain 
one. It pays to have an open mind 
and not take anything for granted. 
Ray Bergman. 





CHRISTMAS TROUT ~ 


(continued from page 47) 


Duane asked suspiciously from the pi- 
lot’s seat. 

“If the lake’s frozen solid we won't 
be able to break enough ice to fish,” 
Bob said. “But it was fine last week, 
and you never saw...” 

“We know,” I interrupted. “ ‘And 
you never saw such beautiful brock 
trout.’ ” 

Ahead of us was Zane Grey’s Tonto 
Rim country. To the east the snow- 
covered peaks of the White Mountains 
both thrilled us and cast some doubt 
upon the condition in which we would 
find the little brook-trout lake, Lee 
Valley. 

Soon we could see the mountain town 
with the poker name—Show Low. The 
name of the town, one of Arizona’s 
oldest, is supposed to have resulted 
from a dispute over its ownership. A 
cut of the cards, rather than hot lead, 
was chosen to settle the issue. The win- 
ner, the man who cut the low card, said, 
“We'll name it Show Low.” 

Duane swung the plane south of 
town and toward the snowy peak. 

“How high is the lake?’ I asked. 

“About 8,500 feet,’’ Bob replied. “It 
would be over there iust below that 
peak.” 

“We'll fly over and take a look,” said 
Duane. The six-feet-plus, 200-pounds- 
plus former Susanville, Calif., Junior 
College football captain and Navy 
veteran swung the plane gently toward 
the peak. Below us we began to spot 
little lakes, some frozen, some partly 
open. 

“Just a little farther,” Bob said. 

“That’s higher yet,” Duane groaned. 

“I know,” Bob replied cheerfully, 
“and there it is.’”’” He pointed to a little 
jewel-like body of water nestled almost 
in the shadow of the snow-covered peak. 

We strained to see as Duane let down. 

“It’s partly open,” Duane shouted. 
He was right. The smooth ice con- 
trasted with a small area of open water. 

“We'll still have to break the ice 
where I want to fish,’ said Bob, “but 
it won’t be too thick.” 

“Hotdog,” I shouted, ‘we'll be brook- 
trout fishing in a few minutes.” 

“Well,” said Bob, “not quite that 
soon.” 

“Now what?” I complained. 

“First we have to land at Show Low,” 
he replied. “Then we have to get some- 
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one to come get us. We also have to 
get warm clothes, and it'll probably 
take us a couple of hours to drive up 
to the lake.” 

We went by car to Bob and Jane 
MaclIntyre’s Ridge Creek Lodge, a cabin 
resort 12 miles south of Show Low, near 
Lakeside, which the MacIntyres own 
and operate, and where they live year 
round with their three children. Bob 
had met Jane, daughter of the late 
Charles Kelsey, widely known Indian 
trading-post owner, when he had come 
from North Carolina after World War 
II to join other relatives already work- 
ing for Kelsey at the Zuni Indian Res- 
ervation near Gallup, N. Mex. 

At the lodge we added layers of warm 
clothes. We piled our spinning and fly- 


| fishing tackle into the jeep and squeezed 


ourselves in after it. 

“Now,” said Bob, “in about two hours 
we ought to be catching...” 

“I know,” I said, ‘““The most beauti- 
ful brook trout you’ve ever seen.’”’ 

Despite my complaints, Bob was just 
about right in his estimate. It was 
midafternoon and colder than the seat 
of a well digger’s pants in Idaho when 
we bounced over the rocky path around 
the lake. 

By then I had picked up a good deal 
of optimism. The woman who sold me 
my license for this fishing trip had 
done so solemnly. The man from whom 
we bought worms didn’t even crack 
a smile. While it had turned consider- 
ably cooler as the jeep climbed into the 
high country, even that hadn’t seemed 
too bad. But now, as we rounded that 
frigid little lake, I began to wonder 
again. 

The winter sun was casting the 
mountain’s shadows toward the lake. 
As the sun dropped, so did the tem- 
perature. While the lake was partly 
open, it was not thawing. Thin ice at 
the edges of the open spots told the 
story—it was freezing. 

“This is the spot,” said Bob, pulling 
the jeep up on a point of rocks. We 


| piled out, pulled our jackets around us, 
| and shivered as we assembled our gear. 





| the shallows, 


| 


| 


“Now,” Bob explained, ‘we break 
the ice with that old log with the rope 
cn it.” 

Duane hoisted the log and tossed it 
out. At first the ice held. Then it be- 
gan to break. When an area about 20 
feet square had been opened, Bob called 
ja halt. 

“Wait until the trout come back into 
” he said. ‘It won’t take 
long.” 


\ K J hile we waited for the fish to come 
back into the first log-bombed 
area, we broke open another. Bob said 
that we could then alternate holes, since 
we would have to rebreak the ice pe- 
riodically. 
‘‘Now,” he announced, “it’s time to 
go fishing.” He flipped a worm out onto 


| the ice beyond the hole and pulled it 





| 


back until it dropped into the shallow 
water. 

“It isn’t exactly warm-weather fish- 
ing,” he explained. “They don’t bite 
very hard. They just sort of tug and 
you have to hit them just right.” 
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Duane tossed his worm on the ice and 
pulled it back into the water. He let it 
settle for a minute, jerked it a couple of 
feet, and let it settle again. 

“Got a bite,” he said. 

“Watch it,” Bob advised. “They just 
mouth it.” 

Duane set the hook. His line skirted 
beneath the ice and then came shore- 
ward as he carefully played the bottom- 
hugging fish. Within seconds a 10 to 
12-inch brook trout flopped on the ice 
at the shore. 

“Not much fight,” said Duane, 
look at the color.” 


“but 


ie ervthins a brook trout is supposed 
to have in the way of beauty, this 
one had. The whites, oranges, reds, and 
blacks were vividly outlined. 

“That’s what I told you,” said Bob, 
who was nursing along a nibble of his 
own. “But you won’t get much fight 
out of these little fellows. Guess it’s too 
cold. Wait until you get a two or three- 
pounder. Then you'll fight.” 

“A two or three-pounder ?”’ I doubted 
aloud. 

“Sure,” he replied. ‘We took five 
that big out of here last week.” 

Bob's nibble paid off in another foot- 
long trout. In a couple of minutes 
Duane added a third to the catch being 
stored on shoreline ice. 

“Better break the 
move,” Bob advised. 

We tossed the log into the hole where 
already a new crust was forming. As 
we moved to our No. 2 spot, Duane 
said, “Boy she’s getting cold.” 

‘Yep,” Bob agreed, “this lake will 
freeze over solid before long. And if 
there’s snow in those clouds, it’ll be 
closed until spring.’’ He pointed to a 
formation that was moving in over the 
peaks. I’ve got to get you boys into 
some of those big ones in a hurry,” 
he said. 

I finally began to connect as we fished 
the second hole. The bites were almost 
indistinguishable from the tug of the 
cold wind on the light monofilament 
spinning line. The timing to set the 
hook was by guess and by golly. 
You didn’t always set it in a brook 
trout’s mouth, but about half the time 
you did. It wasn’t long before I had 
added four or five fat trout to the 
growing string on the ice. 

Though Bob kept complaining about 
the lack of size, I was happy. Who’s a 
Nebraskan to belittle 10 to 12-inch 
brook trout ? 

Bob watched the clouds as _ they 
loomed closer and noted that the ice 
was freezing almost as fast as we could 
break it. 

“We've got to get into a big one 
soon,” he said. He went on to explain 
that the lake was stocked solely with 
brook trout. They seem to thrive at 
high-elevation conditions and under 
regula- 


ice again and 


tions. 

Arizona eliminated fishing seasons 
four years ago. It has both warm and 
cold-water licenses. The limit for trout 
is eight, for bass 10. The state’s game 
and fish commission has found year- 
round fishing ‘‘very satisfactory.’ While 





its officers keep a close eye on Arizona’s 
fast-growing population, and subse- 
quent fishing pressure, they anticipate 
continuance of the system, with the pos- 
sible exception of some lake waters. 

The commission maintains a planned 
stocking program for the mountain 
country, but its efforts for high-alti- 
tude winter fishing are somewhat less 
formal, officials say. It amounts to 
stocking the fish left in the hatchery 
ponds each fall. Fishing pressure in 
the mountains is light in the winter 
because few fishermen will endure the 
cold and snow. 

But on this post-Christmas day three 
of us were enduring it and loving 
it. Bob, however, was worried. “That 
storm is going to move in before we 
get a big one,” he lamented. 

I added another trout to our grow- 
ing catch and reached for a worm. The 
supply was running low, so I dumped 
the can’s contents on the ice, 

“Did you ever see a frozen fishing 
worm?’’ I said to Bob and Duane. 
I showed them with a frigid bit of bait 
that was just short of brittle. 

“Better warm him up and use him,” 
Bob warned. “We aren't going to dig 
any out of these rocks or ice.” 

I cuddled the worm in the palm of 
my hand until it was limber enough 
for the hook. Then I tossed that last, 
lone, frostbitten worm awkwardly into 
the water. 

“Easy, boy,’ Duane admonished, 
“when that’s gone, we’re out of busi- 
ness.” 

“But I missed my spot,” 

“Leave it where it is,” 
“They'll come after it.” 

I was just starting to explain that 
my hook couldn’t be in more than six 
inches of water when a tentative tug 
on the line warned me to shut up. It 
was another of the beauties Bob was 
calling ‘‘just little fellers,”’ but I didn’t 
care. And I didn’t mind as I carefully 
extracted the same worm from the 
mouths of two more like it. 

“You’re just one shy of your limit,” 
said Duane. “How long is that worm 
going to last?” 

“It’s getting dark and cold, and I’m 
almost sure it’s going to snow,” said 
Bob. 

“Just one more time,” 
“T’ve still got a worm left.” 


M’ shaking fingers, icy line, and 
tender handling of that beat-up 
worm combined to put the hook once 
more into six inches of water. I swore. 

“That just means he’s having fun,” 
Duane interpreted for Bob. 

I swore again. 

“Should’ve heard him when we 
walked into a glacier lake in the 
Tetons in Wyoming,’”’ Duane laughed. 
“He got into a good one, but I lost it 
through a hole in the net.” 

Then came a sharp tug on 
tenderized worm. 

“Bite?” asked Bob. 

“Yep,” I replied, and determinedly 
set the hook. 

I started to crank the fish ashore, 
but he didn’t crank. Instead he headed 
under the ice. 


I said. 


said Bob. 


I pleaded. 


that 


Your f 


Irst 
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Make your next pipeful AMPHORA; 
the even-burning, longer lasting, gentle 


blend from The Netherlands, 
at tobacco counters everywhere. 


Gy 


“It’s one of the Bob 
shouted. 

I chattered something unintelligible 
and tried to turn the fish. It seemed 
to take forever for my stiff fingers to 
do what they should, but finally the 
fish turned from beneath the ice and 
headed back toward shore. 

“Easy,” Bob cautioned. 
good.” 

In the cold light of dusk, I could 
neither feel my fingers nor see the 
line, let alone see the fish. 

“How do I get him up over the shore 
ice?” I asked. We had simply lifted 
most of the unresisting smaller fish. 

“You get him in, I'll net him,” Bob 
said. 

For the next few minutes I forgot 
the cold, paid no heed to the quicken- 
ing darkness, and had no time to worry 
about the gathering storm. I got the 
fish in close once, but he turned and 
headed out with a swirl that warmed 
me up about 30°. That dash was his 
last. On the next time around, Bob 
dipped the net and help up the trout in 
the fading light. His belly was a bril- 
liant orange. 

“About 214 pounc 
be three.” 

It didn’t matter to me; I was having 
a ball. I hoisted the fish again and 
admired him. 

“Come on,’ said Duane. “We may 
have trouble getting that plane off.” 

As the clouds began to spit the 
snow they’d been threatening for the 
past two hours, we piled into the jeep, 


big ones,” 


“He looks 


’ Bob said, ‘“‘may- 


hurriedly retraced our trail down out of 
the high country, and scrambled aboard 
the plane. The snowfall thickened as 
Duane taxied to the runway. 

“Going clear to the end,” he said, as 
he swung the plane almost off the run- 
way. “My old pappy always said, “Take 
the last foot. What’s behind you won't 
do you a bit of good.’”’’ He peered 
through the snow, revved up the engine, 
and lifted the plan: easily. In minutes 
we were out of the snow. We let down 
into the Valley of the Sun within an 
hour and a half. 

“Tl bet we made it just in time,” 
said Bob. “That lake is probably 
snowed in for the winter. But we got 
our fish.” 

“It’s still hard to believe,” I added 
“Cacti and palms this morning. Cacti 
and palms tonight. And in between 
the most beautiful brook trout you've 
ever seen.” THE END 


Rice and Molasses Pudding 


This is a famous dessert of the deep 
South. 


1 cup molasses or 
dark corn syrup 

lcup pecan meats 

2% cups cooked 
rice 


3 eggs 

% cup sugar 

% tsp. salt 

% cup melted 
butter 


Beat eggs, add other ingredients, and 
mix until well blended. Pour into a 
greased baking pan and cook at me- 
dium heat (350°) one hour or until well 
set. Stir occasionally. Serves 4 to 6. 
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BOATING: 


J. A. EMMETT 


Financing A Boat 


big factor in the recent growth 

of outboarding. When I first 
wrote about financing boats and motors 
(“Buying a Boat on Tirme,’’ March 
1955 OUTDOOR LIFE), financing of this 
type was in its infancy. But nowadays 
it’s not unusual for a boat dealer to 
report that better than half of his siz- 
able sales are financed, and banks and 
loan companies are competing for boat- 
financing business. 

One of the reasons banks find boat 
financing so attractive is that it has 
become practically a sure thing—their 
losses have been almost nil on the 
loans they’ve made. 

Boat dealers also like the way things 
have been going. Not only have they 
been ringing up more and bigger sales, 
but they also find their bankers more 
willing to loan them money for the 
stockpiling or quantity buying of boats, 
motors, and accessories. Today, your 
dealer is likely to carry a complete 
stock of the line he’s handling which 
gives you the opportunity of actually 
looking over and checking the boat 
you're considering instead of just see- 
ing a picture of it in a catalog. More- 
over, you can probably get a demon- 
stration and—if you buy—immediate 
delivery. You may even get a break on 
price where borrowing by the dealer 
has enabled him to take delivery of a 
certain number of boats at a certain 
time. 

The banker and the boat dealer are 
happy, but how has the customer fared 
in all this? Equally well, I’d say. Boat 
financing has come through its experi- 


Be « FINANCING has been a 


You enjoy boat while you pay, if financing’s done sensibly 
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mental phases without anyone being 
badly hurt. The installment purchase 
of boats is now considered about as 
logical and proper as the credit buying 
of cars and household items. Keep in 
mind, however, that while very low 
down payments and long contracts may 
be attractive, they can appreciably 
boost the total cost of your outfit. 

Remember, too, that a personal loan 
from « bank is quite different from 
borrowing from the so-called small- 
loan places. A small-loan company’s 
rate of interest can be high. 

Let’s say you want to buy a boat, 
motor, or some bigh-priced equipment, 
and you need to borrow $500. Prob- 
ably the best plan would be to go to 
your own bank and arrange for a 
personal loan—-secured by tangible 
collateral, or on your signature backed 
by your job. This way you get the 
money at a discount of somewhere 
between 31% and 5 percent depending 
on local banking practice, and you're 
likely to have up to two years to 
repay. 

If, instead of going to your own 
bank, you get your credit from the 
dealer, your contract will be according 
to a plan worked out by his banker or 
possibly by some large manufacturer 
whose products he sells. There are 
nearly as many different use-as-you-pay 
plans as there are ways of casting a 
plug to a wary old bass. Naturally 
there'll be a down payment, and month- 
ly payments to cover the balance. One 
third down, and 18 to 24 months for 
the balance can be considered standard 
practice. Some plans, however, require 


Nowadays lenders 


a down payment as low as 10 percent 
and allow you up to three years for 
the balance. Interest will likely be at 
6 percent. There aren’t likely to be 
any hidden charges although you will 
undoubtedly have to carry insurance 
on the outfit. 

The red tape you must go through 
before you can actually get your boat 
will vary. Plans with a minimum of 
red tape are on the increase. 

Some dealers will merely phone your 
credit information to their banks, and 
complete the entire transaction on the 
spot. More often, though, the bank 
will make a routine check of your 
record, just as in any other loan trans- 
action. In addition, if the amount in- 
volved warrants it, some inquiries may 
be made into your experience with 
boats and your reputation for financial 
responsibility. 

The boat or equipment you buy be- 
comes security for the loan, of course, 
and that’s why you're required to have 
insurance. Accordingly banks prefer 
to finance the better-known makes of 
boats for which there is likely to be 
a market if repossession becomes 
necessary. Although banks are inter- 
ested mainly in your ability to pay, 
and have no desire to get into the used- 
boat business, what happens if you 
can’t meet your payments? 

In some plans, it’s up to the bank 
to go after.defaulters. More contracts, 
though, are written in such a way that 
if the buyer is 60 days delinquent and 
the bank can’t collect, the dealer must 
purchase the contract and go after the 
delinquent (continued on page 101) 


compete to finance cruisers like this one 





buyer. Repossessions under this set- 
up have been rare so far, but are on 
the increase. 

Most banks have a firm but courteous 
collection policy. Where there is a 
need, extensions are invariably grant- 
ed, payments reduced, and contracts 
rewritten. Or—as a last resort—a 
dealer may help a delinquent purchaser 
find someone to assume his contract, 
or will buy in the equipment himself. 

If you have trouble meeting your 
payments, it’s sensible to talk with 
your dealer, laying your cards on the 
table. In such a situation you hold 
three aces: 1. The banker doesn’t want 
to get into the used-boat business. 2. 
The average dealer doesn’t want to 
add another used boat to his collection. 
3. No reputable dealer wants it said 
you lost your shirt dealing through him. 

In considering insurance when you 
finance a boat, make sure that you, 
and not just the dealer and the financ- 
ing institution, are amply covered. 
Some dealers have their own, insurance 
outlet. In some other cases, the bank 
or loan company provide insurance 
under a blanket policy, and certificates 
are issued to you, the retail buyer. 
The contract may be insured for 100 
percent of the cash selling price for 
the first 12 months, 95 percent for 
the balance of its time. 


Mc policies are all-risk ones: the 
perils under which equipment is 
insured are not named, but rather the 
exceptions and exclusions are outlined. 
Especially if you’re a new owner, I’d 
say that there should be a property- 
damage clause providing against dam- 
age for collision or damage to other 
boats. So far, rates for such adequate 
coverage of outboard rigs are quite 
low. One reason is that most large 
outboards are maintained at the buy- 
er’s home or stored under proper super- 
vision. Another has been the safety 


record of the sport. If insurance com- | 


panies are called on to pay more 
claims, rates will increase, adding to 
the cost of financing a boat. Before 
signing on the dotted line, find out 
just what insurance coverage is in- 
cluded in the agreement. 

Bear in mind, too, that you will have 
to maintain the boat as well as meet 
those monthly payments. Regardless 
of the amount of interest or carrying 


Rugged 14 ft. aluminum runabout 


| 


guaranteed 15 years: 


Only $425! 


Meet the new aluminum runabout that caters to your every boating 
whim. Relaxing fishing. Exciting skiing. Family cruising. The brawny 
Bonanza is designed to add to your enjoyment. It’s Starcraft con- 
structed for less down time, more fun time. And it is guaranteed in 


NEW 
GAMA 


BONANZA 


ALIVE! 


writing for 15 years against punctures and popped rivets. See your 
Starcraft dealer for an eye-opening demonstration of this boat’s fine 
performance, obvious versatility. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE COLOR CATALOG 


STARCRAFT BOAT CO. Department D-12 - Goshen. Indiana 





MOLDED PLY-LAP* HULLS 


| OWN A FINE BOAT 


charges, the aggregate cost on a long- | 
term loan will be far larger than on a | 


short one. 


In your enthusiasm for the new boat, | 


you won't begrudge the first few 
morthly payments. But after six 
months, or certainly a year, much will 
depend on whether the boat is ‘right’ 
for you. Are yeu sure that the boat 
is entirely suitable for the use you 
have in mind? And after you've fin- 
ished paying for the boat, will its type, 
design, and construction still make it 
good property? These points are im- 
portant enough if you’re paying cash, 
but even more so if you’re buying on 
time. If you continue satisfied with 
the boat, you won’t mind pinching in 
other directions to make the payments. 

Another good idea is to question 
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AT HALF THE COST! Build ‘em Better! 
lap-strake exterior fag smoothest ride COMPLETE 
afloat. Ribless interior! Multilaminated, KITS 
seamless, moided plywood construction. AVAILABLE 
Stronger than steel by weight. Com- 

pound curves molded into hull for life. 
Aquadynamically superior. Easy to fin- 

ish with hand tools. Semi kit parts ovail- 

able. Low cost! 


U. S. MOLDED SHAPES, INC. 


649 Market St., S.W., Grand Rapids, Mich. 





TRAILER CO. 


€ C3 
Se as 


Nees, in MORE places, 
doing MORE for boat owners. 


SEE TEE-NEE 1959 FLIGHTLIGHT FIN STYLING AT YOUR DEALER’S 
OR WRITE DEPT. t FOR FREE CATALOG 


215 E. INDIANOLA AVE., YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 


You see MORE Tee- 


FIBERGLASS 
or PLYWOOD 50 Models 


$41.95 Up, Frt. Pd. = 
EASY 
TERMS , 
FREE 1960 ti + 
CATALOG ~~ —e 
Cruisers, runabouts, convertibles, fishing. Pre-formed, pre 
assembled units. Perfect assembly by anyone! Equal factory 
built. Save you Ya to %. FREE CATALOG hos notural color 
photos, details; accessories, trailers, point, Fiberglass supplies. 


LUG! K i TS 


LUGER 
Dept. C-12, 9200 Access Rd., Minneapolis 26, Minn. 
eS TS 





BOAT 


— TEE-NEE 
WORLD'S MOST TRAVELED 
BO ASETRAILERS 








in Canada: Canasco Products Ltd., 1 Parnell Ave., Toronto 
Export Degt.: Equipment International, Everett Bidg., Akron, Ohio 











What is YOUR Choice 
Fiberglass or Aluminum? 


Model 1530 Chieftain 16" 
Model 1050 Imperial Flying Crest 17” 


Send TODAY for the big, new full 
color 1960 CRESTLINER Catalog! 
More than 40 CRESTLINER models in- 
clude fishing boats, open cockpit run- 
abouts, luxuriously appointed family 
runabouts, convertibles and cruisers 
... built with fiberglass or aluminum. 
Send to 


>~“<Gresiliner 


828 First St. N.E., Little Falls, Minn. 
828 Queen St. E., Strasburg, Va. 
828 Crestliner Ave., Morrilton, Ark. 





GENTEX LIFE JACKETS cost a little more, but 
there is no safer life jacket made. First contour 
life jackets of new unicellular plastic approved by 
Coast Guard. Patented FACE-UP ACTION de- 
signed to turn wearer to safe floating position, 
even if stunned or unconscious! UNICELLULAR 
PLASTIC is permanently buoyant, can’t waterlog, 
mat, rot or mildew; unaffected by oil or gasoline. 
High-visibility safety-orange color; washable, 
niieeamel: UNMATCHED COMFORT, free 
movement with exclusive design, light weight. 

Don't settle for “safe enough” . . . insist on 
GENTEX. Three sizes: Polywog for tots, Sailfish 
for youngsters, Dolphin for adults. At better ma- 
rine and sporting goods shops, or write directly to 


GENTEX CORP., 450 7th AVE.,NEW YORK 1 





your dealer on approximately what 
the outfit you’re considering will be 
worth as a trade-in when your pay- 
ments are completed. Beyond the first 
year or two, the yearly rate of depreci- 
ation levels off, and you could keep on 
using the boat for any reasonable 
length of time and still get a satis- 
factory trade-in allowance. 

Your other course is to follow the 
popular car-owning practice: with your 
payments finally completed, turn the 
boat in on a new and likely larger 
model, and assume a new set of 
monthly payments. This way it’s not 
unusual for an owner to be continually 
paying his $20 or so per month. The 
unsound part of this practice is that, 
unlike a car, a boat of good manu- 
facture that has been decently main- 
tained can be a good value despite its 
model year. Yet this following of car 
practice is putting many good craft 
on the used-boat market; some are 
better values in actual usability than 
are many new boats in lower price 
ranges. Buying a used boat may en- 
able you to have a larger craft than 
you could afford new. 

Somewhat the same applies for dis- 
continued or last-year’s models. Deal- 
ers are sometimes caught with unsold 
boats and motors when manufacturers 
announce their next year’s lines. Then 
the dealer’s big concern is to clean 
out his existing stock to make room 
for the new models. 

The selling of used boats and last 
year’s models has become an important 
part of many dealer’s operations. This 
is a market where the fellow who can 
pay cash has a big advantage over the 
buyer who must have financing help. 
Some dealers, however, will finance 
a sale of such equipment if the amount 
warrants it. Still, if you haven’t the 
ready cash to bargain, your wisest 
plan is to borrow it on your personal 
note or to make such an arrangement 
before doing your looking. 

So far as dated but unused models 
are concerned, you can buy with the 
same confidence that you’d buy a new 
boat or motor, being guided largely 
by the manufacturer’s name. 


ib pee equipment, however, is an alto- 
gether different thing. Unless you 
are an experienced boatman, you should 
observe these precautions: 1. Deal only 
with a reputable dealer, preferably one 
who reconditions his used equipment 
and sells it as an important part of 
his operation. 2. In case of doubt, see 
if your locality has its independent 
marine surveyor, find out what he’ll 
charge to examine the boat and give 
you a report on its condition, and the 
probable cost of any work that should 
be done. Naturally, the larger the boat 
the more important this advice be- 
comes. Also the better are your 
chances of getting financing help if 
the amount is greater than you can 
manage through a personal loan. 
Many waterside cities now have 
banks or loan companies that offer 
some special plan covering not only 
such purchases, but also the making 
of repairs and improvements. Not 
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only will someone who is thoroughly 
familiar with boating practices survey 
the boat, but he’ll also check your 
ability to maintain the boat, to operate 
it, and to handle the payments. If the 
loan is granted, chances are that the 
boat’s condition is right, and the boat 
is suitable for your personal set-up. 

None of this means, however, that 
you should hock the family silverware 
and dash right down to your friendly 
dealer to buy that big outboard you’ve 
had your eye on. Approached sensibly, 
though, with all the angles considered, 
financing makes it possible for you to 
enjoy your boat while paying for it.— 
J. A. Emmett. 





RUNNIN’EST RABBITS 


(continued from page 59) 


toward the plowed road, but it wasn’t 
likely he’d cross. His breed shuns open 
places of that kind. When he came to 
the border of the brush he’d turn back, 
circle around to us, and Woody or I 
would get a chance at him. 

That’s what should have happened, 
but the next thing we knew the three 
dogs were bawling on the far side of 
the road and we realized our plans had 
suffered an upset. “We might as well 
get over there,’ Woody grunted. 
“He'll never come back this way now.” 

You can’t hurry on snowshoes, and 
before we'd gone 100 yards Bill 
Wrathell’s 12 gauge thumped five times 
in quick succession off in the direction 
of the dogs. After a minute or two they 
quit barking. “It took a full string, but 
Bill did it,’’” Woody chuckled. Then he 
added in fairness, ‘“‘The brush is thicker 
than quills on a porcupine over where 
he is.” 

I looked at my watch. The rabbit 
had stayed ahead of the dogs just a 
little over an hour. A cottontail run five 
minutes on snow half as deep would 
have popped into the first woodchuck 
hole he could find. 

That’s another reason I like snow- 
shoe hares. I won’t say they never 
hole, for friends have told me of driving 
them underground after a long chase. 
But it happens rarely and has never 
happened to me. On light snow in early 
winter I have known one to stay ahead 
of good dogs for three hours, where 
the cover was very thick, without giv- 
ing anyone a shot and without showing 
any inclination to hole up. That rabbit 
must have covered not less than eight 
or 10 miles, and the dogs gave him no 
chance to slow down. That’s a fan- 
tastic performance for an animal of 
that size, one the cottontail can’t begin 
to match. The cottontail is a great 
little bunny, but in our part of the coun- 
try, once cold weather comes, his tend- 
ency to hole is the despair of hunters. 

The next rabbit we collected was a 
stray. Once a hound opens up in a 
snowshoe neighborhood every hare 
within hearing moves, without waiting 
to find out whether he’s the one the 
dog is after. It’s not unusual to have 
half a dozen running in as many differ- 





ent directions at once. No matter 
where the dogs are or what they’re 
chasing you have to keep an eye peeled 
for strays. 

Bruneau was doing just that when 
two rabbits flashed in front of him with 
no warning. The first dodged behind a 
snow hummock before Bruneau could 
get the autoloader to his shoulder, but 
he clobbered the second. 

About that time Brownie talked 
again, and Fanny chimed in. “That 
rabbit’s number is up, with Brownie on 
his track,” Woody predicted. But be- 
fore anybody could start shooting, 
Sport, Blackie, and Rip started a hare 
of their own, so far to the south we 
could barely hear them. Then I found 
a fresh track at the border of an open 
willow marsh. It must have been made 
by a stray because there wasnsgt a dog 
anywhere near. While I was looking it 
over, Morrison’s Little Joe came wallow- 
ing along, barely able to keep his head 
above the snow. 

He hit the rabbit track six feet in 
front of me, ripped out an excited bel- 
low, and tried to break into a run. But 
he could no more do that than a turtle 
can gallop on a waxed floor. He went 
out of sight, paddling through snow 
twice as deep as he was tall, plowing a 
furrow with just his nose and ears 
floating on top. He wasn’t making 
much more than two miles:an hour, but 
he bawled cheerfully every time he 
came to a spot where the rabbit’s 
satchel feet had left scent. It was a 
laughable performance. Nevertheless, 
I’d have given odds that sooner or later 
that hare was going to find himself on 
the receiving end of a charge of chilled 
6’s. Little Joe would be a tired hound 
by the time that happened, but he 
wouldn’t quit. 

The snowshoe is a strange combina- 
tion. He can be as stupid as anything 
that ever wore rabbit fur, or as smart 
as a fox. I’ve gone after him with 
weapons ranging from a deer rifle— 
when I was after the makings of camp 
hasenpfeffer—to a bow, and including 
.22 rifles, handguns, and assorted shot- 
guns. Except in certain special cir- 
cumstances, the only way he’s any fun 
to hunt is ahead of hounds. 


hen there are no dogs around he’s 

less wary than the cottontail. Of- 
ten you can walk up to within 15 feet of 
him if you move carefully and quietly, 
and when he does jump he’s not likely 
to run fast or far. That makes him an 
ideal target for the bowhunter and for 
anyone who wants to pick up a mess of 
fried rabbit with a .22. The only catch 
is that most of the time he matches his 
surroundings so well you don’t see him 
until it’s too late. 

There is one set of circumstances, 
however, under which he loses all bene- 
fit of camouflage. That’s when snow 
doesn’t come on schedule. He turns 
white, as usual, regardless of whether 
the season is early or late, and then 
he’s as easy to see on bare ground as a 
groundhog on a lawn. At such times 
the bowman or smail-caliber rifleman 
can have a ball. 

(continued on page 117) 
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Whatever your budget, whatever your needs, there’ ‘ 
a Texas Maid for you! Now in aluminum and 


, fiberglass coe ways yy LM foe / 


Texas Maid - aluminum Fiesta cruiser features 
watertight forward access hatch and back-to-back 
seats that convert to bunks. 


Take your Texas Maid wherever 
the fun is on one of the four 
Roadrunner trailers. 


Write now for your FREE 1960 catalog: 


TEXAS BOAT MFG. CO. 


P.O. BOX 458 e 


LEWISVILLE, TEXAS 


TELEPHONES: Dallas: Fleetwood 7-3585 Lewisville: KEystone 9-2133 .) ues 


Fleetwood 1-3877 


KEystone 9-2136 , 





MANUFACTURER 

BOAT Most complete line of PRAMS, 
MAIL 50c¢ (coin) REFUNDABLE 

KITS for BIG COLOR CATALOG 

All you need to build 

your own. 


W LAPSTRAK 
ROW BOATS, OUTBOARDS, CABIN 
Showing all models 8 to 23° 
=< FRAME 
U-MAK-IT PRODUCTS 


U- MAK- IT «: Ka i so 
CRUISERS and new Lapstroke kits. 
including accessories, paints, etc. 

DELAND, FLA.— DEPT. 8 











THE MINNOW 
35 Ib. Fiberglas Canoe 
Mahogany decks & gunwales 
Unsinkable—seats 2 
LOW COST. aee or 
molded hull kit 
Dead grass c¢ for janes 
or white FREE fm ride 


E. GITT P.0.Box 182-0 
Springfield, Del. Co., Pa. 














Boat Plans 
OATS Patterns 

Frame Kits 

KIT CATALOGS Over 50 Models— Pre 

assembled. Runabouts, Cruisers, Fish 


ing (8 to 19’). Anyone can assemble 
Complete Marine Accessories, Fiber 
“— CREDIT glass plastics, Trailers, Paint, etc 
TERMS Also Catalog on 50 Modern Plans anc 
Patterns. Prefab Frame Kits— 
FREE FREIGHT - SAVE 24 


SEND 10c FOR 2COLORED CATALOGS 


CRAIG-CRAFT, Tonawanda 'G, N. Y. 


WRITE FOR 
CATALOG 


| 





Shrinks Hemorrhoids 


‘New Way Without Surgery 


Stops Itch— Relieves Pain 


For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all—vresults were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 


| statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 


problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne* )—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 
pository or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug count- 








ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY 
1551 Central Avenve N.E. « Minneapolis 13, Minnesota 


ers— money back guarantee. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off 


STOPS OJL BURNING! 
MOTOR 
MEDIC 


4 £97 MAXIMUM ENGINE POWER 
STOP EXHAUST SMOKING! 


AT GARAGES, SERVICE STA., Sz) 


} ACCESSORY STORES 
RADIATOR SPECIALTY CO. 
CHARLOTTE, MORTH CAROLINA 


For Fun 


WRITE FOR NEW 
BOAT SELECTOR 





CAMPING: 


How 


NE ANGLE of car camping that’s 
QO often overlooked is the business 

of packing the family buggy so 
that all your gear is conveniently ar- 
ranged and still leaves room for the 
passengers to ride comfortably. A 
well-packed car or station wagon 
makes for an enjoyable ride, and avoids 
a lot of waste motion, inconvenience, 
and frustration at every stop. 

This past summer my wife, son, and 
I drove nearly 8,000 miles throughout 
the West in our station wagon, camping 
along the way. We visited dozens of 
national parks, national monuments, 
state and national campsites, and many 
other points of interest. We learned 
a lot of things about car camping, and 
I'd like to pass some of them on to 
you. 

Our trip began in earnest several 
days before we left home. First we 
made a list of everything we'd like to 
have taken if we’d had room. Perhaps 
the best way to do this is to mentally 
“live through” a few days in camp, 
and jot down anything you think you'll 
need or that past experience has taught 
you to take. Be sure to include things 
that are hard to get in the areas where 


C. B. COLBY 


to Pack a Car 


you pian to camp, particularly if they’re 
some distance from stores that carry 
camping gear. You may want to leave 
out other things that you can find 
almost anywhere. 

As you begin to whittle this first 
list down to practical size, remember 
that if you can take things that will 
serve two purposes, so much the better. 
For example, soft paper towels in a 
roll will not only serve as paper towels 
but also as place mats (if you insist), 
napkins, fire starters, toilet tissue, cov- 
ers for open food, and so on. If your 
camp stove and lantern both burn 
white gasoline, you can refuel both 
from the same can. If your lantern 
burns bottled gas, a stove using the 
same fuel will enable you to use the 
same kind of tanks on both. 

If you have a tent with a screened 
porch, you can do away with a fly over 
the eating area. If you have a boot 
for the station wagon, you can elimi- 
nate the tent, unless you want a small 
one for storage of gear while you 
sleep in the wagon. If you take cots, 
you can do without air mattresses, or 
vice versa. You'll discover many simi- 
lar ways to eliminate and double up 


Scrambled 
Animals 


Can you name the animals that 
gave this imaginary beast its 
parts? Check your answer below 


J0aD0q 


"4984 PUY !U002201 ‘jIDy 4yO]920 ‘yoo? ‘xo} ‘sHeje10; oy) pud pos} 4amMsuy 


104 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


to save space and cut down on weight. 

Once you’ve pared the list down as 
far as you can, get everything assem- 
bled a day or so before you’re due to 
leave, and actually pack it into your 
car. This will show you how much 
stuff you must eliminate beyond the 
rock-bottom list. It’s only in the pack- 
ing that you'll learn the final answer 
to what you can and can’t take. A 
lot of gear just won’t fit where you'd 
planned to put it, and so things must 
be shifted around to make room. It 
may take an hour or more to fit every- 
thing into its best place so that it will 
ride well, be handy when needed, and 
can be repacked conveniently. 

We had double trouble: not only our 
regular items, but also a lot of extra 
gear for testing. In all, we had more 
than half a ton of equipment. For 
example, we had five sleeping bags for 
the three of us, two kinds of tents, 
an auto-top sleeper with an _ inner- 
spring mattress, a boot in case we 
decided to sleep in the wagon, five 
stoves using both bottled and liquid 
fuels, extra blankets, and a typewriter. 
Then we had the usual cameras, fishing 
gear, aluminum chairs, water jugs, 
desert bags, and other odds and ends 
ranging from an icebox to a pack 
basket full of cooking gear, and finally 
our food and three suitcases of cloth- 
ing. When I look over the list, it’s a 
wonder to me we ever got the show 
on the road. 

Incidentally, before you start pack- 
ing gear into your car or wagon, it’s 
a wise maneuver to take out your spare 
tire, bumper jack, lug wrench, and 
road flares. The space they’re removed 
from can be filled with gear that you 
won’t have to get at on the road. 
Then, as the packing nears completion, 
place the spare tire and everything 
you'll need to change it with in a spot 
where you can get at them if a tire 
lets you down. Include a couple of 
broad, husky wedges of wood to block 
your wheels when changing a tire or 
parking on a grade. 

Our wagon carries its spare tire 
under one of the rear fenders, so there’s 
a lockable compartment under the 
floor for extra storage. In there we 
carried two aluminum folding chairs, 
two sleeping bags, extra boots, tar- 
paulin, air mattresses, and small items 
to fill the spaces. We decided against 
folding down the back seat for more 
deck space and all riding in the front 
seat. That, we figured, would be too 
crowded for a six-week trip. On half 
of the back seat we packed the three 





suitcases containing our personal be- 
longings, and on the floor below them, 
small cases of cameras, maps, and our 
big water jug with cups. With the 
front seat uncrowded, we placed be- 
tween us a box with currently used 
maps, cameras, smokes, and other odds 
and ends. 

Right behind the back seat, we 
packed all the heavy items; this not 
only made the wagon ride better, but 
also kept heavy gear off of the lid of 
the compartment under the rear sec- 
tion of the floor so that we could get 
in there easily if we had to. The heavy 
gear we placed right behind the back 
seat included our folding table, icebox, 
a box containing stoves and lanterns, 
-amd the food. By centering the icebox 
behind the back seat, we kept it as 
far away as possible from sun, and 
also could get to it for a snack as we 
drove along. 

Working back from this location, we 
stowed the pack basket of cooking 
gear, food boxes, sleeping bags, tents 
and tent poles, and such soft things as 
blankets and screens for the tent porch. 
We tried to place the things that would 
come out first closest to the tail gate. 

We had a small lean-to model tent 
along with a clip-on screen to fasten 
around the raised front to make a bug- 
free eating area. This rig, complete 
with aluminum poles, we left in the 
original shipping carton for ease of 
handling. We could pull it out over 
the tail gate as soon as we reached our 
site and pitch it in a matter of minutes 
for storing gear we took out of the 
wagon, and to provide an insect-free 
place to eat. It also gave us a quick 
shelter in case of sudden showers which 
we frequently encountered in the moun- 
tains. Guy ropes, tent pegs, and a 
hatchet to drive them, rode in an old 
canvas bag. 

If you carry your tent in the trunk 
of your car, it’s convenient to either 
make it into a soft roll or else spread 
it out on top of the gear that’s already 
packed. This way the tent will pack 
in and around other items, and will 
be handy when you reach camp. Just 
be sure that no sharp corners or points 
will chafe or puncture it. 


Ke things as much as possible in 
units or containers. For example 
we have a wooden box about 3 ft. long, 
1% ft. wide, and 1% ft. deep. In this 
we carried the stoves, lanterns, flash- 
light, and camp ax; all we had to do 
when we got to a campsite after dark 
was to haul out this box, and we had 
the basic items for pitching camp and 
getting supper after dark.’ Our cook- 
ing gear all rode together in my pack 
basket. The perishable food, of course, 
was in the icebox, and the rest was in 
two ordinary boxes. 

Incidentally, in our long cross-coun- 
try camping trip we found ice almost 
impossible to get at most campsites. 
Never pass up a chance to replenish 
your ice, even if you still have some 
left. Better take along a big plastic 
dishpan or canvas pail in which to 
carry extra ice wrapped in news- 
papers. Granted it will melt faster out- 


side the icebox than inside, but when | 
the ice in the box has melted part way 
down you will probably have some left 
in the pan or pail to replenish it with. 
Just don’t forget to empty the water 
from the spare ice carrier so it won’t 
slop over in the car on sudden stops. 

Water jugs and iceboxes should be 
kept out of the sun as much as pos- 
sible. But in desert country, with the 
mercury over 110° in your car, not 
even ice will keep perishable food fresh. 

Water jugs generally won't keep 
water cold for more than a few hours 
unless you start off with about 75 per- 
cent ice, or really chill the jug before 
you put the water into it. We found 
the best system—whenever we could 
use it—was to fill the wide-mouthed 
jug clear to the top with ice cubes, 
then fill in the spaces between them | 
with cold water. This gave us about | 
a quart of ice water to begin with, 
and more as the cubes melted. 





herever possible, we froze milk 
cartons full of water to use in the 
icebox. When this frozen water melted, 
we at least had some cold, fresh water 
to drink, and the water wasn’t slushing | 
around in the bottom of the box. 
On an extended camping trip it’s | 
important to keep things in the same | 
places every time you pack or unpack 
them. Then when you want anything, 
you can be reasonably sure of finding 
it. Such things as your first-aid kit, 
road flares, and bumper jack should 
be kept where they can be grabbed at | 
a moment’s notice in an emergency. 
Gear such as coats, jackets, and 
raincoats can be placed on top of the 
load so long as there’s no danger that 
they’ll blow out the back or obstruct 
your vision if you don’t have an out- 
side mirror. They should be within 
reach of anybody in the back seat in 
case they’re needed in a hurry. If you 
are a fisherman, better keep a small 
box of your favorite lures handy, and 
pack one of your rods on top of the | 





load, or attach it to the car eaves so 
it will be available when you pass an 
enticing pool. 

If you find that you just can’t pack 
everything you'd like into your buggy, | 
you may be able to solve your problem 
with one of those car-top carriers. 
They hold a lot and don’t affect the 
driving of your car. The canvas-cov- 
ered ones are waterproof. If you have 
a station wagon, you may be able to 
use two car-top carriers. Although I'd 
suggest that you limit their contents 
to lightweight items such as sleeping 
bags and clothing, I have used one on 
a sedan and loaded it with suitcases, 
stoves, and other heavy items with no 
effect on the car’s handling. The car- 
top sleeper we carried on our wagon 
this summer weighed over 150 pounds, 
and even at high speed it didn’t affect 
the driving so far as I could tell. 

Bladed or toothed equipment such 
as saws, axes and shovels, as well as | 
spiked tent poles, should be packed | 
so that they won’t cut or puncture | 
other gear as the load shifts. It’s| 
smart to pack them securely with the | 
spikes or blades pointing to the rear 
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in case of a sudden stop or collision. 

With careful packing, it’s amazing 
how much gear you can pack into a 
car or station wagon and still get in 
yourselves. In spite of all the gear 
we had to cart, we kept the load barely 
above the top of the back seat; I could 
still use my dash-mounted mirror 
safely. If we’d had an outside mirror, 
we could have piled in more. But I 
always like to leave a little room for 
spreading out and bringing home the 
usual souvenirs. Such an arrangement 
also leaves a little bounce in the springs 
for the rough roads we always seem 
to wind up on sooner or later. 

Overloading can mean broken 
springs, overheated tires, hot engines, 
and long, slow grinds up steep grades. 
Overloading is also pretty rough on 
brakes on mountain roads and in sud- 
den stops.—C. B. Colby. 





TOO MANY BASS 


(continued from page 61) 


applies the brakes. During the cooler 
months, when it’s more comfortable to 
fish Lake Penchant, Emile’s likely to 
stay there a week at a time. 

Thinking it over, Emile and I agreed 
that in all the times we'd fished Pen- 
chant, we’d never failed to bring out a 
limit. Frequently, the catch would be 
rounded out with big bluegills and 
crappies taken on fly rods after the bass 
were on our stringers. But, as Emile 
had said, while the bass were usually of 
nice size, there seldom were any lunkers. 

I have given this situation serious 
thought over the years, and after con- 
sulting with other fishermen and biol- 
ogists, I believe I have the answer: 
Lake Penchant has too many bass and 
not enough fishermen. 

To fully understand this most un- 
usual and remarkable situation, you 
must know something about the geog- 
raphy and ecology of Lake Penchant. 
Penchant is one of a number of lakes 
in the vast tidal marshes about 75 miles 
southwest of New Orleans and approxi- 
mately 20 miles southwest of Houma. 
Among the other lakes, all loaded with 
bass just like Penchant, are Lake Hack- 
berry and Lake Theriot. These other 
lakes, however, are smaller than Pen- 
chant and considerably shallower. They 
soon get clogged with weeds in warm 
weather; during the summer, it’s al- 
most impossible to get a boat into them. 
Consequently, they’re not fished any- 
where near as much as Penchant, and 
aren’t as well known. 

The shortest—-and consequently the 
quickest—-way into Penchant involves 
a boat ride of some 14 miles. First you 
go down Falgout Canal and across 
brackish Lake de Cade; that’s about 
nine miles. Then there’s a five-mile 
stretch through the heart of the marsh 
via a narrow ditch that the Cajun trap- 
pers call a trenasse. When the wind is 
high, shallow Lake de Cade can get 
mighty rough and it’s not unusual for 
people to get stranded at Penchant 
while they wait out the weather. 
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Fishermen living to the northwest of 
Penchant in the vicinity of Morgan City 
frequently get to the lake by running 
down the Atchafalaya River or its trib- 
utaries into Bayou Penchant, and fol- 
lowing the bayou into the lake. Still 
others launch their boats near the town 
of Waterproof—home of the famed old 
Flying Tiger, the late Gen. Claire L. 
Chennault—and run down the Intra- 
coastal Waterway to Bayou Copasaw. 
This bayou flows into Bayou Penchant. 
The big advantage of the route from 
Waterproof is that it completely avoids 
open water. 

The marsh, known locally as terre 
tremblant or trembling earth, gets this 
name because the land is really half 
water, and about as firm as a bowl of 
Jello. Alcide and his brothers own the 
land between Lake de Cade and Lake 
Penchant, and earned their livelihood 
from trapping and alligator hunting 
until a few years ago, when the nutria 
began eating all the muskrat food. 

The trenasse was dug by Alcide’s 
grandfather more than 50 years ago. 
It was backbreaking toil because the 
old trapper had nothing to work with 
but a cane knife, scythe, and marsh 
rake. Nevertheless, he eventually hacked 
out a ditch just deep enough to float a 
pirogue, the native trapper’s boat, 
which is built from a hollowed cypress 
log. 

Through the years, constant use 
widened the trenasse until it would ac- 
commodate outboard-powered boats. 
However, when the wind blows from 
the north and northwest during the win- 
ter, the tide drops the water level in the 
ditch, and there’s danger of striking 
submerged logs. Experienced Penchant 
fishermen. know this and always carry 
extra propellers or shear pins. They 
also run through the ditch at slow 
speed. 

Alcide Liner’s camp, which is really 
a crude but fairly comfortable trapper’s 
shack, sits astride a strip of high, 
wooded ground known as a cheniere, 
about midway along the trenasse be- 
tween the two lakes. There are two 
other camps owned by sportsmen across 
the canal from Alcide’s, and another on 
a high spot at the western end of the 
lake. 


i the days when he was trapping 
and could watch the place, Alcide 
charged $1 per boat for the round trip 
to use his canal. This was to repay him 
for the time and trouble he spent keep- 
ing the ditch clear of water hyacinths. 

But when the nutria took over and 
trapping was no longer profitable, Al- 
cide started working in Houma as a 
carpenter, thereby leaving his canal 
open to fishermen free of charge. He 
now visits Lake Penchant mostly on 
weekends to fish for fun or to take out 
a friend who requests his services as a 
paddler. 

Numerous other men living in 
Houma, Morgan City, Thibodaux, and 
other nearby towns are available as 
guides. Like Alcide, most of them are 
part-timers in the guiding business. 
They charge about $10 a day, and the 
majority are capable. 


Because Penchant is in a rather re- 
mote part of the marsh, it’s advisable 
for the angler visiting it for the first 
time to go there in the company of an 
experienced person, or at least with one 
who knows the route. Then it takes a 
trip or two to learn that certain areas 
of the lake offer better fishing than 
others, depending on wind direction, 
clouds, clarity of the water, and quan- 
tity of water weed. 

I've been in Penchant many times 
when fishing the south shore failed to 
produce a single bass, while the west- 
ern extremity of the lake—near where 
Bayou Penchant enters—-turned up a 
limit catch in less than an hour. 


LD jpgeoven Lake de Cade, which receives 
some salt water from the Gulf of 
Mexico, Lake Penchant is completely 
fresh. It is roughly two miles long with 
an average depth of four to five feet 
except in a few places like the entrance 
of Bayou Penchant where it’s consider- 
ably deeper. This bayou is really a 
tributary of the Atchafalaya River 
which, in turn, is a branch of the 
mighty Mississippi. This bayou is Pen- 
chant’s water supply, excluding what 
it gets from rain, and also its main 
source of fish. 

Every year when the Mississippi 
rises, a flood of fertile water surges 
down the Atchafalaya basin. Some of 
it gets into Bayou Penchant, and with 
it come bass, crappies, bream, and bar- 
fish, known in the Penchant area as 
white perch and striped bass. 

Passing through Bayou Penchant, 
the muddy water slows down, dropping 
all of its silt before reaching the lake. 
The water in Penchant is clear and 
palatable. The lake bottom is covered 
with a thick forest of coontail grass. 

Like most fresh-water lakes in south 
Louisiana, Penchant is a natura! breed- 
ing ground for bass. Winters in this 
part of the United States are fairly 
mild, and this fact, coupled with ideal 
water conditions and habitat, makes 
for an almost continuous spawning sea- 
son. Any veteran Louisiana bass fisher- 
man will tell you he catches fish loaded 
with eggs al] 12 months of the year. 
This is one reason why there is no 
closed season in Louisiana. There also 
is no minimum-size limit on bass and 
other fresh-water gamefish in the Peli- 
can State, a particularly wise thing for 
such places as Lake Penchant, Lake 
Theriot, and Lake Hackberry. 

There is little doubt that fishing in 
all of these lakes could be improved 
if only they were fished harder. The 
forage fish that the bass live on remain 
at a fairly constant level, so if the bass 
were thinned out, they’d have more 
food apiece and a higher percentage 
would grow into lunkers. So, on those 
exceedingly rare days when fishing is 
slow in these lakes, it’s advisable to 
keep even the smaller fish; by doing so 
you're helping to improve fishing. The 
size limit was removed by the Louisiana 
Wildlife and Fisheries Commission a 
number of years ago to encourage just 
such a procedure. Some biologists go 
so far as to recommend removal of the 
creel limit on these bass. 





The average Penchant bass runs be- 
tween one and two pounds, with enough 
three-pounders to keep the fishing in- 
teresting. But you’ll seldom see a Pen- 
chant bass scaling better than four or 
five pounds. Curiously enough, the big- 
ger fish seem to bite best in winter. 

During the same _late-September 
weekend I was with Emile, Harry 
Carver—a New Orleans electrician— 
caught one of the few five-pounders I've 
seen taken at Penchant. Carver had his 
boat out in the middle of the lake drift- 
ing with the wind as he cast a red- 
rubber imitation worm with his spin- 
ning rod. 

It’s no trick on Penchant to cast a 
lure repeatedly into the same pocket 
and pull out one small bass after an- 
other until you finally hang a bigger 
one. The smaller fish appear to be 
faster, beating the big ones to the bait. 
Once you’ve removed the little com- 
petitors, old grandpa moseys up and 
takes the lure. 

There are several reasons why more 
anglers don’t take advantage of this 
fishing. Perhaps the most important is 
that 14-mile trip by water. It isn’t too 
easy for the uninitiated person, and 
many Louisiana sportsmen shy away 
from hiring a guide. It’s not so much 
that they dislike paying the modest fee 
as it is their reluctance to admit they 
need professional help. Another hin- 
drance is the absence of rental boats 
at Theriot, the little village from which 
you jump off for the trip through Fal- 
gout Canal and Lake de .Cade. How- 
ever, rental boats and motors on trail- 
ers are available at a number of dealers 
in Houma, and you must go through 
Houma to reach Theriot. If yo. have 
your own trailered rig, so much the 
better. 

In recent years, an increasing num- 
ber of fishermen fly to Penchant in float 
planes. Ben Fontaine, who owns a 
Cessna 170, visits the lake almost every 
weekend during the winter and early 
spring, and makes the flight from New 
Orleans in less than 30 minutes. 

Ben, a past-president of the National 
Association of Angling and Casting 
Clubs, lands on the lake, taxis upwind, 
and lets the plane drift back. If the 
wind is strong, he drags a length of 
chain on a nylon rope to help slow the 
drift. He fishes right off one of the 
plane’s floats, and seldom comes home 
without his limit. 


F cgyuumeee Lake Penchant flying fisher- 
man is Herb Colby, New Orleans. 
Colby, whose firm sells and services 
diesel engines and oil-field crew boats, 
flies several times a week from his 
office in Harvey, Louisiana, across the 
Mississippi River from New Orleans, to 
Berwick and Loreauville where the 
boats he sells are manufactured. In his 
airplane, Colby carries a casting rod, 
rigged and ready. The air route from 
Harvey to Berwick passes almost di- 
rectly over Lake Penchant, and Colby 
frequently stops for a few minutes on 
the way home to catch a string of bass 
for supper. 

One of the most exciting things about 
fishing Lake Penchant is the way the 


fish school up in certain areas. Many 
days you'll catch a bass on every cast 
if you know where to look, but finding 
these spots isn’t always simple. 

The wind seems to be the key fac- 
tor. Most of the time, it is wise to stay 
away from the leeward shore. Bass 
usually seem to congregate on the shore 
where the wind is piling up the water. 
Perhaps it’s because the wind also 
sweeps food that way. 


} winter, fishing technique must 
change because bass leave the shore- 
line and hang out in the coontail grass 
toward midlake. Then the best method 
is to run upwind and allow your boat to 
drift back, dragging a length of chain 
on a rope if wind speed requires it. By 
varying the length of the rope, you con- 
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trol the exact speed of the drift. The 
chain seldom catches in the grass, and | 
always comes up clean. Let the rope | 
far enough out, and you can stop most | 
outboard boats dead in their tracks. 

After we’d given our lunch a chance 
to digest, Emile, Alcide, and I went | 
back to fishing. As we cleared the 
mouth of the trenasse and entered open | 
water, I saw another boat with two fish- | 
ermen working the shoreline nearby. I | 
recognized them immediately as my 
good friends Ed Holifield, president of 
the Crescent City Casting Club of New 
Orleans, and Ed Coshow, national skish | 
fly-casting champion. 

Today, however, both Coshow and | 
Holifield were using light spinning rods 
and three-pound-test line. To use such | 
light tackle in Penchant is risky unless 
you’re an expert, because a hooked 
bass has a habit of heading for the 
weeds. 

Coshow and Holifield were using arti- 
ficial worms and getting strikes on | 
practically every cast. Coshow buys 
the worms unrigged. Then he takes a 
long needle, threads it with a length of 
monofilament line, and works the nee- 
dle and line inside the worm from the 
head almost to the middle of the body, 
and there brings the line out and ties 
on a No. 1 hook. He then pulls the 
shank of the hook back inside the body 
of the worm so that only the bend and 
the point protrude. He leaves about 
two or three inches of the monofilament | 
extending from the head of the worm, 
and ties a loop at the end. Finally he 
uses the smallest snap swivel he can | 
buy on the line from his reel, and snaps | 
this into the loop. 

Coshow lets the worm sink. If a fish 
doesn’t take it while it’s drifting down, 
he begins a slow retrieve just before 
the worm reaches the bottom. He jerks 
the line every two or three feet to make 
the worm wiggle. He uses no spinners 
or beads, believing they take away from 
the rubber worm’s natural look in the 
water. 

As we watched Coshow and Holifield 
hauling in bass hand over fist, we could 
readily see what was happening. A vast 
school of shiners was herded against the 
shore, and the bass were chopping them 
to pieces. Every few seconds, the sur- 
face would explode as a bass tore into 
the terrified fingerlings. A lure dropped 

(continued on page 118) 
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gives facts that may save you painful, expensive 
surgery. Tells how non-surgically you may again 
work, live, play, love and enjoy life in the man- 
ner you desire. Write today—Dept. H5905 
Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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Dog Spectacular 


In World Championship, eager coon dog 
tries to climb tree to get at caged coon 


HIO’S annual coon dog extrava- 

ganza, complete with water 

races, bench shows, and line and 
tree contests, was run off over Labor 
Day weekend with a record turnout of 
over 1,600 competing grade dogs and 
registered coonhounds. 

Staged at two different locations less 
than 20 miles apart, what is probably 
the world’s largest dog gathering is, 
in effect, a single show. The Kenton 
National was held south of Kenton, and 
the World Championship east of Belle- 
fontaine in eastern Ohio. 

Dogs from 23 states and several 
Canadian provinces ran in the trials. 
Heaviest entry came from the host 
state. In the Kenton, for example, of 
960 advance entries listed on the pro- 
gram, 448 were from Ohio. Next rank- 
ing states were neighboring Michigan 
and Indiana, but dogs from as far 
away as Maine and Nevada were 
entered. With post entries, the World 
totaled over 640 dogs. The numbers 
of entries established records for both 
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events. Many dogs were run in both 
contests, their owners hauling them 
back and forth in time for heats in 
which they were entered. 

This type of trial is open to any kind 
of dog that will follow raccoon scent. 
The grade dogs outnumber the regis- 
tered hounds. A grade dog, in hound- 
man parlance, is an animal usually 
predominantly hound but which may 
have one or more other breeds in its 
background, depending upon the hap- 
penstance of nature or the personal 
idiosyncrasies of his breeder. 

A registered hound is a dog of pure 
hound ancestry, one of the six strains 
of coonhound recognized by the United 
Kennel Club. The recognized coon- 
hounds are redbone, bluetick, treeing 
Walker, Plott, English, and black-and- 
tan. Blueticks and Walkers have been 
derived from the English and in many 
instances it is impossible to tell them 
from the base strain, other than taking 
the owner’s word that the hound is 
registered either bluetick or Walker 


At Kenton auction, handler puts up dog 
for spectators to bid on its performance 


At left, winner of 1959 United Kennel 
Club bench show—a fine bluetick hound 


rather than English. The redbone, with 
its distinctive color, the two-tone black- 
and-tan, and the brindle Plott are dis- 
tinctive and easily recognizable. 

A bench show was held at the World, 
under the auspices of the U.K.C., with 
55 registered hounds entered. Provided 
it doesn’t split hound breeders into two 
camps—bench and field—such activity 
should go a long way toward estab- 
lishing uniform types. At present too 
little attention is paid by hound men to 
long-range breeding programs and 
careful consideration of a dog’s an- 
cestry. To most hound men, “handsome 
is as handsome does” is the criterion. 

Nowhere is this standard more evi- 
dent than in coon-dog field trials. Pro- 
moters of these events rightly refrain 
from referring to them as coonhound 
trials. To be sure, there are coonhounds 
competing in the races. But the mixed 
breeds are more in evidence than the 
registered dogs. Greyhound, from all 
appearances, is the most frequent out- 
cross, for what the handler wants in 








THE RESULTS 
World Championship 


First Final 


First Tree—King Pin, J. Edgar Myers, Hanover, Pa. 

First Line—Curley Joe, Si Musick, Vandalia, Ohio. 
“sig Tree—Brownle, Clark Myers Columbus, 

Ohio. 

Second Line— Captain, Ray Miskiman, Winslow, Il. 


Second Final 


First Tree and First Line—- Red Diamond, William 


Cramblett, New Rumiey, O 
ree—Southern Queen, Gary Crance, Blasdell, 


Secone Line—Dutch, Ray Rogers, Grafton, W. Va. 
Kenton National 


First Line—Top Kick, Jack Orme. Galesburg, Ill. 
rd Tree—-Southern Queen, Gary Crance, Buffalo, 


Second Line—Sparkie ark, Dalton, Mas 
— Tree—Mortgage Li inter r, Bud Stewart, itudson, 
Ohic 











this event is a fast dog. Only with a 
racing dog can he make money. At the 
same time, the dog must have some 
scenting ability and an inclination to 
bark “treed’’. That is why the trail 
hound is retained in these dogs. 

Because what the dog does in these 
races has little application to actual 
coon hunting, registered hound men 
seem to be turning from the race-type 
trials to night chases on wild coon. 
Also likely to become popular with reg- 
istered hound men is the water chase, 
which I’ll describe later. This is not to 
knock grade dogs, many of them of 
pure trail-hound ancestry but simply 
not registered. But there is doubtlessly 
some resentment among some of the 
hound men. Watching one of the pre- 
meet favorites, Mortgage Lifter, come 
driving across the finish line and in 
about four bounds open up on the tree, 
one grizzled observer said, “It does my 
heart good to see him win. He at least 
looks something like a hound.” 

At the speed these dogs travel they 
couldn’t possibly work raccoon in the 
woods at night. Nor do they waste 
breath baying on the track. They’re 
busy running. The heats are held 
during the day; coon hunting is done at 
night. Few of the trial dogs are used 
for actual hunting. They are kept for 
one purpose—racing, and winning 
money doing it. A top dog, lucky in the 
draw and really hot, might bring his 
owner around $4,000 in this meet. 

Because this is by itself a unique 
sport, I'll try to rough in the procedures 
which govern its conduct. Each heat 
is made up of 10 dogs loosed on a 
trail laid with a raccoon-scented drag. 
The course is.about a mile long. But 
before the hounds are taken to the 
starting point, an auction is held. This 
auction is one of the underlying factors 
in the popularity of coon-dog races. 
Most men enjoy betting on something. 
The auction is their chance, even though 
they may not own a dog. It’s similar 
to side bets in a crap game. 

You bid on a dog. If you’re top bidder 
you have “bought” that dog for the 
particular race you bid on. Bids on 
favored dogs may top $250, and real 
coon-dog fans know their dogs as race- 
track habitués know their horses. What 
you are doing when you “buy” a dog 
is betting he will cross the line before 
the other nine, or be the first to bark 
treed. 

This, of course, creates considerable 
excitement. Just to get the feel of 


things, I “bought” a tree dog for $2. 
At the end of the race, it was obvious 
why I hadn’t been outbid. I had 
bought the right dog for the wrong 
thing. He crossed the line 20 seconds 
before the second dog, but just ran 
around the tree panting while I held my 
breath hoping he’d let loose with just 
a little yip. He’d been baying his fool 
head off on the auction block. Other 
bettors and spectators were anxiously 
waiting for their dogs to come home. 
Finally, the fourth dog to reach the 
tree opened and won the pot. 

All this will be clearer to those who 
haven't seen one of these affairs, if we 
go back to where we left the 10 dogs 
being released at the starting line. 

The dogs traverse the course, and 
about 10 rods from the tree—which 
has been rubbed with coon scent and 
contains a caged raccoon—is_ the 
‘line.’ The first dog to cross this line 
still on the prescribed course wins 
first-line money, the next gets second- 
line money. The first dog to bay at 
the tree containing the coon wins first 
tree, the second, second tree. Winners 
advance to the semifinals and finals. 
In each of the two Ohio events, final 
purses totaled $2,000, to be divided 
among four dogs. 

Add to this the claiming races in 
which the owner of the dog in effect 
offers it for sale, the price tag being the 
purse for the claiming heat in which 
the dog is run—$150, $300, or $500. 
The rules and procedures are well 
understood by the initiated. But the 
free flow of money and the complicated 
methods by which it is distributed are 
confusing to the newcomer, who can’t 
help but conclude that the bet is more 
important than the bettering of a 
breed or breeds, which is the usual 
justification for field trials or horse 
races. 


he coon-dog racer is the direct op- 

posite of the bench-show fancier. 
He doesn’t care what the dog looks 
like, who its ancestors were, or what 
it will produce in the line of winning 
progeny. : What the dog does is the im- 
portant thing. In this sport, what the 
dog has to do is win a race. When a 
man has a good dog he keeps it, know- 
ing full well it may be years before he 
stumbles onto a comparable one. A 
top dog can bring around $4,000, and 
often the seller retains a right to a 
share of the dog’s winnings for a pre- 
scribed period. 

The bird dog, spaniel, or retriever 
field-trial enthusiast would find himself 
somewhere between the two extremes. 
While he is primarily concerned with 
performance and is not adverse to 
quietly betting on a good dog, what 
monetary rewards there are come 
chiefly from stud fees and puppies. 
He'd be surprised to find that admission 
is charged spectators,. and that the 
trial is put on by individual entrepre- 
neurs rather than by some breed or- 
ganization. 

Staging a production involving 500 
to 1,000 dogs and many thousands of 
persons calls for more than a little 
talent. It is a business. Unless the 
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Housebreak 
Your Dog 


TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT 


The original National Housebreaking Scent quickly trains 
dogs and puppies to “answer nature's call” when and 
where you wish. One harmless whiff and response is im- 
mediate. Trains dogs to use newspaper or box indoors or 
go to any spot you select outdoors. 


NATIONAL HOUSEBREAKING SCENT ove. $2.00 








Stop Dog and Cat Damage | protects FEMALE DOGS 
NATIONAL DOG-WICK — prov- P 
en repellent — protects lawns, Gant Barn your Sipete dog fee 
flowers, patios, furniture, gar- | 2ecting noisy canine suitors. 
bage pails, etc. Keeps pets from | Use HEAT-X — harmless powder 
digging and eliminating in un- | that nullifies mating odor of fe- 
desired places. No mixing oF | male. Hunt female in season 
nag AR the Trick!” No unwanted pups. Full period 
protection. 


Pack of 20 Wicks 
DOG-WIcK 





$V.00 | HEAT oo oesecen ee $2.00 
BIRD DOG TRAINING SCENT 


NATIONAL TRAIL SCENT Fy Be #y 


and easily trains sporting dog: 
very little cost— Have the te 
dog in your hunting crowd —ex 
cellent for starting pups — sharpen- 
ing field trial dogs — improving 
trained dogs! Available in 2 sizes ye by 2 
— be sure to state size and kind of scent desired. No need to 
purchase drag or dummy — just use piece of old canvas, hand- 
kerchiet of similar cloth. Directions folder included. 

4 ounces Regular size $ 3.00 

16 ounces Kennel size .. 020 
Shipped in Polyethylene non-breakable bottle — complete 
with applicator squirt top — ready to go! No extra charge 


kTriol 1 o2. size: $1. (402. size recommended for complete training.) 
NATIONAL BLUE FOOT 
TOUGHENS— HEALS—PROTECTS DOGS’ FEET 


World-famous Blue Foot is the 
ideal first-aid application for a 
hunting dog’s tender feet. A 
scientific compound that 
restores pads quickly. Simple 
application. Unbreakable bottle 


A Hunting 


NATIONAL 
TRAIL SCENT 


Used to quickly train your 
dog tv trail animals you 
desire! Scent leaves a real 
live game “Hot Trail” — 


All above Trail and Breaking Scent available in 2 sizes %& 

4 ounces regular — $3.00 16 ounces kennel size — $10.00 
Be sure to state trail or break and which animal scent you 
desire. Shipped in Polyethylene non-breakable bottle free of 
charge — no spray or atomizer necessary — nothing else to 
buy! Complete easy to follow directions with each order — 
National scents have been used by professionals, government 
hunters and amateurs since 1928 — over a quarter of a 
century of “know-how” in every bottle — guaranteed best or 
your money back 
RT rial 1 oz. size: $1. (4 02. size recommended for complete training.) 








At leading Sporting Goods Dealers, Pet Counters and Mail 
Order concerns Or shipped direct postpaid. For expedited air- 
mail delivery (except kennel sizes) add 50¢ per item extra 
Sorry no C.0.D.'s. Money-back guarantee 
Many other items available. Hf scent you desire is unlisted, please 
write. WE SPECIALIZE IN SCENTS! 

Dealers, Jobbers & Kennels — Write 


oo COAST SCENT CO. 


10660 Stanford Ave. 
Garden Grove 7, Calif. 
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Keeps Dogs Off 
Furniture, Rugs, etc. 


INDOOR CHAPERONE arms you 
with an indoor training program for 
pets. Just spray a little on chair, sofa, 
or bed—it ondieal "em to stay off, so 
—— soiled cushions, shedding 
air, Josey. odor. Does not show. You 
can’t smell it; pets detest it and stay 
where they belon Stops puppies 
chewing slippers, p inno etc. Keeps 
cats from po ee furniture. Harm- 
less. Indoor Chaperone comes 
<>. in handy spray-mist can. Sent postpaid, $1. 

i Outdoor Chaperone, same style can, extra potent. 

& Harmless, humane, invisible. A little goes a long 

way, lasts a long time. Prevents burnt evergreens, 

lawns, spilled garbage can. Sent postpaid only $1. 

Order Today! Send Money-Order, check 

(or $1 bills at our risk) and we will pay the 

postage. Money-Back Guarantee. 
=~ CHAPERONE, Box 76R, Sudbury,Mass. 


CIS 


One of Pa Nation’s Largest, Most Respected 


jound Kenn 
Hounds. of the Better Class 
Coon Hi $40 
Foney Ce ty somi-silent $35 
ion Tr $35 








pm and Big Game Hounds... 

Well Started Tree Hounds 

Hounds ready to start 

Fox, Wolf & Deer Hounds 

Top Rabbit Hounds 

Top Beagle Rabbit Hounds 

Small Combination Squirrel & Rabbit Dogs 

100 Pointers and Setters priced reasonably. 
trained hounds sold on 10-day trial and money back 
guarantee, FREE catalog and pictures. 


JOE STRATTON & SONS 


Ph. Melrose 6-2425 ROGERS. ARK 


“S TORMKING/,. e 
DOG HOUSE hie 


DOOR 


NON-DESTRUCTIBLE {f° ae 
Siergrti timanss/ Nay Uae 


Rugged, eeaarerens pubhor~ yet pliable for easy entry. Riveted 
ng inne and wer edges Attaching screws furnished. 


THOSE LONG WINTER NIGHTS ARE COLD! 


maule have a good door on 
dry for a longer prime of life 





Remember, your favorite dog 
iis house to keep warn and 
STANDARD SIZES FOR KENNEL OPENING 
$5.00 11”x13” 7” to 9” wide x 7” to 11” on 
$6.00 15"x16” 9” to 13” wide x 10” to 14” high 
$7.00 16”x20” 10” to 14” wide x 15” to 18” high 
Post paid, send cash, check or =. oO. 
Special sizes quoted on requ 


SPORTSFAIR MFG. CO., Box 134, Battle Creek 2, Mich. 


Does Yur DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


If not, send $2.00 pameciset for booklet, ‘‘Training 
your dog to Come wren - Contains clear, concise 
I 4E T-€ s IVELY AC- 
H kly, Results UNBELIEV- 

ABLE. Order TOD Y— 2.00 with order to: 


Geo. K. Wilton, Box 315-12, Garden City, N. Y. 





Callec 





BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 


ow you can stop your dog from running gol Fox, 

Rs abbit, Skunk, or Coyote. Merely swab his nc 

our original animal musk daily for short peric w ni 
akes your dog disgusted with the animal yOu ‘don’ t 

wane him to run. Will not harm or pain dog in a 

way! Sure results! 


TRAIN HUNTING DOGS FAST! 
If you wish to hunt these pain als, including Coon, use 
ed to lay trails and educate 
particular “animal you want to hunt. 
usk Training Musk 


Fox oon LC) Fox 
Skunk Rabbit O Deer 


Wildcat 
oz.—$1.25 © 4 oz.—$4.00 

OC) Any two 4 oz. botties—$7.00 

am og promptly postpaid. Send cash, check or money 
de ry, no C.0.D.'s 


ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET 
PETE RICKARD, Box 15, Cobleskill, N. Y. 


Coyote 
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| promoter knows what he’s doing, has a 
| good reputation, and a dash of luck, 
he can lose his shirt. Running the 11th 
annual World Championship at Belle- 
fontaine were Harlow Dillon and Lewis 
Blaylock; at the Kenton National, 
Eddie Ross and Ralph Woodward. All 
four are Ohio residents. 

The National, the largest, is held on 
the old Leafy Oaks trial grounds. It 
features a country-fair atmosphere and 
a “Traders Row’ where all sorts of 
merchandise is swapped and _ sold. 
There are dogs there, perhaps several 
thousand, ranging from well-bred, well- 
cared-for registered hounds that bring 
good prices to scabby, runny-eyed curs 
that may bring the seller 50¢ or a $1. 
Some dogs are swapped as many as 20 
times before the trial ends. 

The World seems more concerned 
with running dog races than the profit- 
able sidelines. It features the water- 
course and this year had the U.K.C. 
bench show for the first time. These 
two specialties seem likely to grow, 
particularly among registered hound 
fanciers, since a dog must be registered 
to be benched, and the water race has 
heats for both registered and grade 
dogs, although they swim together in 
the final. 

The “World Championship Water 
Race,” run at night under a battery 
of lights strung across a pond, is fasci- 
nating and has some practical applica- 
tion to the sport of racoon hunting. A 
young caged coon is placed on a small 
raft to which is attached a cable from 
|}a winch. The dogs are brought to the 
starting line and shown the coon— 
which is plenty cause for excitement. 
The raft is given a head start, and the 
dogs cut loose. Many of them hit the 
| water like eager retrievers sent for 
shot ducks. Others that might be re- 
luctant are encouraged by all the hulla- 
yaloo and are out into the water after 
ot the coon before they realize what’s 
| happening to them. A few quit and 
turn back. 

The raft is kept just ahead of the 
dogs, and many of the dogs bay all 
the way across the pond as they try to 
catch up with it. When it hits the 
shore, the raft is hauled up on a post, 
simulating a tree, out of reach of the 
| hounds that will “climb” to a height 
| of 10 feet on the tree trying to get at 
| that coon. Line and tree rules are the 
same as in the land trials. 





Die ecneran Chief, owned by William 
| Franks, Burbank, Ohio, took first 
|tree and second line money in this 
event. Joey, owned by Malcolm Jack- 
son, Knightstown, Ind., won first line 
| and tied for second tree with Kentucky 
Chief, owned by Robert Justus of 
Morristown, Ind. Indiana dogs have 
dominated this event since its inception. 
There is some speculation that water- 
course enthusiasts will be outcrossing 
to retrievers in an effort to get more 
speed from their water dogs. This 
wouldn’t be impossible; I have known 
of a Labrador or two that was used in 
actual coon hunting and turned in good 
performances. But such a move would 
hardly seem necessary or advisable. 
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The watercourse is about a 10-yard 
swim. A friend of mine clocked some 
of the faster dogs at around 75 seconds. 
That’s pretty good time. And while 
there are no rules barring entrance of 
a purebred retriever, outside of some 
rough-and-ready Chesapeakes, few 
owners would want to risk the cutting 
up a dog can get.if a fight starts when 
the pack is bunched at the tree. 

Considering the huge crowd and the 
exciting atmosphere, human behavior 
at these events is especially good. Peo- 
ple are there to run dogs and bet. 
Family camp-outs are popular, and 
because there is plenty of available 
space the immediate countryside 
around the trial grounds is dotted with 
tents, house trailers, station wagons 
with sleeping arrangements, and other 
makeshift accommodations. 

With the auctioneer’s chant per- 
meating every corner of the grounds 
via the public-address system, the 
yapping and barking of several thou- 
sand dogs in the background, and the 
excitement stimulated by the carnival 
atmosphere, these coon-dog trials rate 
among the dog world’s largest and most 
spectacular entertainment events.— 
David Michael Duffey. 
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as though it had never heard of fresh 
steelhead roe for dinner. We'd heard 
that the tidewater fish were hard to 
please. 

“Wish it were two weeks later and 
the river a foot higher,” I grunted to 
Dick, between casts. “We’d take that 
fish.’ Dick made another cast and 
said, “Maybe we will anyway.” 

I glanced his way to see where he’d 
picked up such a load of optimism. 
We’d both been throwing our arms out 
for half an hour and my 12-pounder 
still lacked company. 

Dick turned his reel handle slowly. 
The tide had commenced to run out 
slowly by now, and it was helping to 
move his bait. Suddenly his nine-foot 
glass rod slammed clear down into the 
river. The big steelhead he’d hooked 
came to the surface and thrashed the 
water into a white foam, then settled 
down into the deep, powerful runs that 
cause steelhead fishermen to lose fish. 
The tidewater sections of these coastal 
streams are full of sunken logs, snags, 
and stumps—remnants of logging days 
gone by. But Dick kept the pressure 
on. After a 20-minute hassle, he began 
to lead the weakening fish to shore. 

“Funny that fish finally decided to 
hit the roe bait,” I told Dick as I waded 
out to help beach the fish. Dick didn’t 
say anything, merely grinned. He slid 
the slowly finning rainbow closer to 
the bar. I gently hoisted it out with a 
foot, where it flopped on the sand for 
a minute. Then I saw the red-bodied 
spinner in the steelhead’s mouth. 

While I’d stubbornly pitched my roe 
bait, Dick had exchanged the bait of 
steelhead roe for the lure, and he had 
13 pounds of fresh-run steelhead to 
chalk up to the chunk of red-painted 
balsa with the metal blade. 








SILENT DOG WHISTLE ——_— 


Train your dog with- 
out disturbing 
your neighbors 
only $1.50 
postpaid 
REMIT WITH ORDER 
OWEN SPECIALTY CO. 
Box 124, Waterloo 5, lowa 

















i= HUNTERS 


We offer ome excellent 
Coon, Fox and Rabbit oe 
for your hunting ple 
Long eared B ni : 
ticks Walkers, 
‘Trial—of 
—Very Rea- 
sonable. Write, 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL 
Cowden F6, Illinvis 


You’ Enjoy FUL CRY 
Original, jest, jargest magazine, 
Nearly 100 pages monthly devoted to 


COON HOUNDS and TREE HOUNDS 
yy. COON HOUND FIELD TRIALS 





. Full of news about dogs and hunting, | 


* training and care. Official oraan of 
American Hound Assn. Send 30¢ for 
copy or $1.00 for 4 mo. subscription. 


FULL CRY, Box 190-O1L, be nnn Mo. 


tad D06 BOOTS are 
100% GUARANTEED! 


If not satisfactory for any 
reason, return boots for full 
price refund. 


Write for FREE folder on 
boots for hunting dogs. 


Lewis DOG BOOT SHOP 


308 N. WASHINGTON ® ENID, OKLA 








| right down at the mouth of the river 
| when they first come 





DOG COLLARS THAT ARE DIFFERENT 
Made from Srey treated so it will always ca soft = 
pliable, COL tS with heavy brass name plates, 4 lines. SPE 
IFY 5%” or ue width and specify jieneth a $1. cach, a 6 

HEAVY BRASS NAME ° four lines of 
AVE on dog 
Ragen cg our Free 64-page “eutales 
efunded if not satisfied. 


KIEFER “AND | SON, © 1917 H. St. 


LABRADORS 


ROUGH RIVER RENNELS has 3 litters of Black J 74 
rador Puppies. Their mothers are os aughters of Nat'l 
- Their dads are sons of Nat'l Champs The: e 
» be “a ams py ae winning Field Trials 

te 


and — amperes 


ANDREW 0. 





will be re acy for next spring Derby Tria Is, 
F: alls hunting they will be over a year old. At y 
old your dog will Ao worth several times nie price as 
Reasonably priced at $50.00 uf 


J. PARIS CAMPBELL 
Ri2 Box 44 Leitchfield, 


a puppy 


Ky. 











, Belmar, N.J. 





RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, small general 


R 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY'S KENNELS | 


MES. ST. SOF KAN 


Choice pups sired by * ‘Field Trial Champion 
Westwood Pal” and ‘‘Hilton’s Warfield Doc- 
tor’’—From good dams, Beautiful, strong and 
healthy stock; fairly priced. Bred for trials, 
hunting and pets, Field Champion stud serv- 
ice. Write or phone for pedigrees and prices. 
HILTON’S BEAGLE KENNELS 146 Newton Street 
Phone 2-8389 FREDONIA, N. Y. 


CSEROS EC EASES ET ETSCETe CUS SC ERE eRCeRECeReT, 


: WINTERSTARR IRISH SETTERS 
AKC & FDSB e¢ Since 1946 
Quality Pets or Hunters 


Finest Companions—-Bred for Te mperament 
Heart—-Nose Conformation Stamin 


US Agent, Export All Breeds @ Air ship ciphinets 
Winterstarr, D. L. Winter, Bennington, Vermont 
Cable 9086 
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MAGYAR VIZSLAS 


. 

. 

® Two litters ready for Christmas 

* Pups from proven hunters, shipped by air 
™ with health certificates, permanent shots 
e 
e 
e 
. 


and guaranteed to please. TERMS, if desired. 


ADRIAN L. WILCOX 


311 Vaughan Lane Lebanon, Oregon 





“Got enough?” I asked. ‘‘Yep,” he 
grinned back. “Let’s go.” We hoisted 
our two fish and hiked slowly back up 
the logging road to the car at Boyle’s 
Camp. The river fog hazed up to meet 
the sun through the lace of redwood 
branches and the fish slapped pleasantly | 
against our wader legs as we fought the 
battles again. I had more than 20 
years of coastal steelheading behind | 
me. Dick had five. Youth versus age 
and we’d come out even today. Well, 
almost even. Dick’s 13-pound steelhead | 
did beat mine by a pound. So on the! 
drive back to the family and trailer at 
the state park I had reason to listen 
to a logical question Dick asked. “If we 
can take steelhead up at the head of 
tidewater, how come we can’t take them 


| 
| 
| 
| 


in from the 
ocean?” 

“T guess it’s just because we’ve never 
tried to,” I replied. “‘We’ve always 
waited for the rains to bring the fish 
into the upper river. Never gave much 
of a thought to going to meet them.” 

“Well, let’s go meet ’em in the morn- 
ing,” Dick said. ‘‘There’ll be an out- 
going tide to help move the lures, and 
if we don’t do anything we can shove 
back up into Boyle’s Camp later in the 
day.” 

It was agreed. We'd fish the river 
mouth next morning. 

Actually, this has probably been 
done before, though we hadn’t seen it. 
There’s usually an angler or two work- 
ing the lagoons below the highway 
bridge for flounders, perch and what- 
not. But we’d never seen them using 
steelhead tackle. 

We cleaned our fish and put them in 
the icebox. I carry a standard outside 
camp box for this. We don’t put fish in 
the white porcelain job in the travel 
trailer. By making a few small con- 
cessions such as this I’m assured of 
the companionship of the entire family 
on these vacation and weekend trips. 
And we come here frequently during 
the January-February steelhead season. 


W 2ter conditions are the big buga- 
boo of winter steelhead fishing. 
The more northerly rivers, big and fa- 
mous steelhead waters such as the Eel, 
the Klamath, and Smith rivers, can be 
wiped out for the entire season by a 
prolonged storm. But not the northern 
Mendocino coastal area. Ten Mile 
river, a few miles north of Fort Bragg, 
will clear rapidly after a storm. So will 
the Noyo River, which hits the ocean a 
mile south of Fort Bragg. Big River 
clears in about four days. The Navarro 
River, a few miles south, takes four to 
five days. A 30-mile run down the 
coast highway takes you to Alder 
Creek. It clears the day after a storm. | 
So by using the Mendocino City area | 
as a sort of hub, the steelheader can 
branch out within a short distance and 
fish as conditions permit. Trailer own- 
ers can stay at Van Damme Beach Park 
or at several trailer parks on the main 
coast highway south of Fort Bragg. 
Numerous motels, hotels, and cabins 
cater to winter steelheaders. The 
country is steelhead conscious as a 
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Can Become 
<a 


EXPERT The Easy Way 


A few hours of reading 

can make you a training 
expert. Makes hunting 

more fun... field 

trials more successful. 

Learn the secrets of pro- 

fessional dog trainers and 
handlers. Each book is written 
by a leading authority in his field. 


START NOW! ORDER _n MALL 


TAME OUR | op 
OWN BIRD DOG OR FIELD 


Henry P. Davis Maxwell Riddle 
$3.75 $4.00 


TRAINING YOUR 





TRAINING YOUR 
RETRIEVER SPANIEL, Clarence 
James Lamb Free P. Pfaffenberger 


AMERICAN BEAGLING| An hour of reading 
G. G. Black from any of these 
“ec books can save weeks 
$ of training time. 
These are books often 
quoted and used by 
leading sportsmen & 
trainers. 
ALL BOOKS SHIPPED 
POSTPAID 








TRAINING GUN DOGS 
TO RETRIEVE 
David D. Elliott 
$2.95 








A Wonderful 7¥¢ for the Dog Owner 


See over 100 items 
of special equipment, 
supplies and clothing for 
dog owners, Designers and manu- 
facturers of everything to 
make training easier and 
the sport more fun. 











Sporting Dog Equipment Co. 
1817 N. W. 18th, Portland 9, Oregon 
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NEW DOG WHISTLE 


MADE FROM AFRICAN 
BUFFALO HORN (Actual Size) 
Hand carved by German 
Craftsmen. No other material 
creates such loudness or clar- 
ity of tone 

GIANT IN SIZE 
Biggest dog whistle ever 
made. No one has been able 
to duplicate it for distance. 

LOUDEST WHISTLE 
KNOWN 


Tone has unusual quality that 
forces action WARNING: 
DON’T BLOW IT DIRECTLY 
AT ANOTHER PERSON'S 
EARS AT CLOSE RANGE. 
SECRETCRAFTSMANSHIP 

FROM BLACK FOREST 
Small German family discov- 
ered thru hand carving how 
to create this whistle of ex- 
traordinary sound and pene- 
tration 
USED FOR MILITARY USE 
Actually used during war to 

signai to victims buried un- 

der stone and rubble. 

MAIL 


$298 2 for $5.50 


commas Pans be Sa yo 


ORDER BY 


This ‘wpistie exclusively 
ours. Dealer inquiries in- 
vited. 

MONEY BACK GUARAN- 
TEE: If not completely sat- 
isfied return, and prompt 
refund will be made 


} 18440 Grand River 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


Detroft 23, Mich. 





Berol’s Greenwood Ella 
White, lemon and ticked bitch 
Whelped 2/2/59 
Sire F.17.Ch. Greenwood 
Grand dam F.1.Ch. Contender’s Spunky Delight 
A RARE TREAT AT $100 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS 


375 Park Avenue New York 22, N. Y. 
Kennels in Waynesboro, Ga., F. Frazier, Mgr. 








~“/J ALL I WANT FOR 
CHRISTMAS ISA 
FLEA-SCAT PAD“ 


The brand new present @ 

that makes tails wag with & 

joy! Luxurious deep, soft 

pad. Warm miracle 

Acrilan blanket fabric. Fash- 
ionable muted plaid patterns, 
cedar fragrance. Stain resistant, 
washable, non-shrink and mothproof. 


Kills Fleas and “B.0.”’ While Dogs Doze 


rone’s new improved Flea-Scat-Pad gives 
Se Sa scratching, death to fleas, 
restful sleep. Protects children. Pets prefer it so stay 
off chairs, sofas, beds. Ends soiled cushions, telltale 
hairs, doggy odor. Has zipper for removing inner 
ow when washing. Lon yy Colorful gi $408 
egular 14x 28in. $3 Super 28 x 36in. $4.98 





Kitty Cootie Chaser —the ws for Cats, 14x18 in. only $2.98 
Order Today—Avoid the holiday rush. Send 
check or M.O. We send poste: aid by return mail. 


CHAPERONE Money-Back Guarantee 


Box 77R, Sudbury, Mass. 


SOOPER DOOPER =—— 
—— POOPER scocr= 


Makes a good gift. Will 
pick up in grass, gravel, 
weeds, or on concrete. 
Easier to provide a clean 
yard for yourself and 
ealthier home for your 
dog. Made with plated 
steel scoops and strong lac- 
quered handles. Your dogs 
and neighbors will thank 
you. Price $4.98 postpaid, 
check or money order. 
Free literature. 


SCOOPER CO. 
Box 221 15k, Indianapelis 22, Ind. 





DOG TAGS 
BRASS TAG 
No. 33 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 


‘Name OF DOG 
OWNER & ADDRESS 
LIMIT 15 LETTERS A 


“NAME OF 006" 
OWNER & ADORESS 


LIMIT IS LETTERS 
ILLUSTRATIONS ALINE ROUND, ,TAG 


Vy ACTUAL TAG N0.60 J 58? 09.0 
SIZE BRASS-$1 BSes. 


NAY 
Tres is DOG oe ones To : BRAS ATE, No. . 
ae oF OWNER — ADO ATUMING M 








3 tor $1.00 
FREE PRICE. LIST 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


PoP ORAY vip WEST LEBANON, NH 








BIRD DOG TRAINER 


Excellent facilities. Plenty of birds. 
Rate: $50/Mo. Board Included. 
JAMES H. SHADE 
Danville, RD. 1 Pennsylvania 
Telephone: BRowning 5-1199 








Dog Collar 
Nameplates 


Anyone finding your lo 
nameplates, can quickly —# easily notify 7: Many 


dog wearing Boatman’s 


other identification pu Your nam address, 
phone number or other lettering dee 4 ‘stamped in 
ight, solid brass A R oes oy machine. Will last 
. Size—24 . Free rivets for attaching. 
H 10 for $2. a0 for 
Note: On orders under ber oe. add 25c to help cover 
packing and handling. Dog Supply Catalog. 
ostpaid if remittance Bi anies order. Or C.O.D. 
for amount plus postage an D 


BILL BOATMAN & COMPANY 
244 Maple St., Dept. 19, Bainbridge, Ohio 


FLASH GREAT BEAGLE NEWS! 











4, 
eg Ate ont 
&% htt) ee Sere re Bet oe 
by E. A. pol with over 40 years agiing exnerience. Post- 
tively Insures Pheainat Gun-Shyness, Price only $1.00. No COD's. 
BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk O, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


|} source of tourist trade. Last season 
| the Mendocino Beacon, a local weekly 
| newspaper, ran a full-page ad concern- 

ing weather and stream conditions and 
ee, advice for productive fishing. 
| This area’s residents used to be cool 
| toward fishermen. Inquiry as to how 

to get into Boyle’s on upper Big River 
| usually drew a shrug and a grunt from 

the locals. Those days are past. Direc- 
|tions to the upper river’s steelhead 
| holes are obtained at Mendocino City, 
| Fort Bragg, or Albion. 


he best steelhead water is up in the 

lovely redwood canyons, reached by 
graveled county roads. You won't be 
| alone in these sections, but it’s a far 
|ery from the crowds that throng the 
highway reaches of the more northerly 
rivers. Equipment is optional. Spin- 
ning, casting, and fly rods are used. 
| The streams are small enough for the 
fly-rod addict-to fish bait or lures with 
his weapon. Ten to 15-pound leaders 
are standard. “Sinkers of % to % of 
an ounce are essential. If the stream 
flow requires a full ounce of lead to 
get to the bottom, go home. The 
water’s too high. 

Leaders need not be more than two 
feet long for roe-bait fishing, and a 
standard No. 4 steelhead hook is most 
practical. About 18 inches up from the 
|} hook there should be a six or eight- 
inch leader dropper for the sinker. 
The dropper strand should be lighter 
than the main leader. This lets you 
break off the sinker on bottom hang- 
ups without losing the main leader 
and hook or lure. 

All of the standard lures for steel- 
head are good. But I prefer fresh roe 
baits. We use Borax powder (the 
water-softener, not the soap form) to 
preserve fresh roe. Just give the fresh 
eggs a liberal dusting with the powder. 
Treated with Borax and sealed in jars, 
the eggs are stored on the lower shelves 
of a refrigerator, where it’s cold but 
not freezing. Immature steeFhead 10 
to 14 inches long often try to steal 
roe baits. We defeat them by tying 
the eggs in small squares of red net- 
ting. The little fish find this tough 
going and usually leave it alone after a 
pass or two. 

We had a leisurely family breakfast 
before starting our second day’s fish- 
ing. There was no hurry; the tide 
wouldn’t start out good until about 
|9 a.m. We drove up to the river mouth 
| about 9:30. Dick and I headed for the 
beach with the long glass rods. The 
girls scampered around collecting drift- 
wood, and my wife followed us with 
the cameras. 

Dick tied on the spinner lure he’d 
|} scored with yesterday. I decided to 
| try the same kind of lure. It took a 
| %4-ounce sinker to hold the lure near 
the bottom in the tidewater. 

I felt a small tap and hauled back 
hard on the rod. I jerked out an ugly 
eight-inch sculpin. I threw it back 
with disgust. Dick was lengthening 
his casts till he finally reached a tidal 
swirl against the south bluff at the 
river mouth. Half an hour passed. 
Pitch and reel—-it became automatic. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Then Dick hooked a high-jumping 
steelhead. I reeled rapidly to clear my 
line. It hung abruptly. Poor time to 
get snagged, I thought, and heaved 
mightily. My reel handle blurred, 
knocking hide from my fingers. 

I forgot all about Dick and his fish as 
my own 12-pounder headed upriver 
under the highway bridge. I ran after 
my fish, staggering wader-clumsy up 
the beach, regaining enough line to 
feel that I was still in the battle. 

We seesawed up and down the la- 
goon for half an hour. Dick and I 
passed each other twice in our travels, 
but we finally worked the exhausted 
steelheads, 12 and 14-pound females, 
out onto the beach. We weren’t in 
much better shape than the fish. Run- 
ning a footrace in armpit waders on a 
sandy beach has a telling effect. 

My son grinned up at me and asked, 
“Had enough?” 

“Yep,” I grinned back. “Let’s go.” 

We were having lunch back at the 
trailer when it started to rain. Those 
big silver rainbows would shoot right 
on upriver now, and we’d work the 
upper river on later trips. 

And I was thinking of next year, 
wondering if it would rain early, or if 
we'd have to go down into the tide to 
meet the steelheads. The fish in our 
icebox proved that we'd probably 
missed a lot of good tides while sitting 
around waiting for rain. You can bet 
we won’t miss any more. THE END 





RAMPAGE OF SNOOK 


(continued from page 55) 


all tonight,” he said on the trip back. 
“One of these evenings they’re going to 
bust that Pass wide open.” 

This annual run of snook is a big 
event on Florida’s outdoor calendar. 
The jumbos—the biggest snook of 2il— 
pour in incredible numbers through 
such passes as Caxambas and Big and 
Little Marco, presumably to spawn. 
For several weeks, usually for more 
than a month between mid-May and 
mid-July, they stay in the vicinity and 
at regular intervals go on a feeding 
rampage that’s a rare sight to see. It’s 
a great experience, for the fish must be 
rated among the greatest gamefish in 
the world. They’re strong, fairly fast, 
lively jumpers, and terrific on the table. 
Filleted snook, either broiled or deep- 
fried, is robust and delicious. 

Snook fishing in the Marco area has 
an interesting but brief background. 
Until 25 years or so ago, anglers came 
to the Marco region only to fish for 
tarpon, and until that time a major ex- 
pedition was required just to reach the 
place. But, in the years before World 
War II, both commercial and sports 
fishermen discovered the snook run and 
began to make extraordinary catches. 

Along with his father and brother 
Dwight, Doyle Doxsee was one of the 
busiest commercial fishermen around 
there. Using stout cane poles and live 
bait, they would catch a half a ton of 
snook in one night during the peak of 





HOUNDS 
Coon hounds, $75. Combination tree dogs $50. 
Cat dogs, $50. Well-started hounds, $35. Young 
untrained hounds, $25. Deer hounds, $40. Squirrel 
dogs, $40. Rabbit hounds, $30. 10 days trial. 
State kind of dog you are interested in. 


G. O. FAIRBANKS 
Magazine, Arkansas 








A.K.c. GERMAN SHEPHERDS 
OF QUALITY $50 & UP 


The ideal all around dog 
strain makes excellent Runters 
ALSO COCKER SPANIELS, $35 & UP 
anywhere and guarantee live 
e . Time payments. One 
anty. Write for further infor- 


FAERIE DELL KENNELS 
bce ll 1 a 
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HUNTING HOUNDS 


HIGH QUALITY: Coon, Fox 
Deer, Rabbit, Combination and 
Beagle Hounds. Squirrel Dogs. 
Cheap. Long Trial Allowed. 
Free cocy 

XIE KENNELS 


ea, ‘Morvich, IMinois 





Sectional design, permanent 
or portable, Strong, rugged. 
Long life. Welded galvanized 


proves ventilation, 
ness .ess disease. Designed 
‘ Re Fe 
LOW | een paid. Write for circular and prices. 
MAN MFG. CO., Dept. SF-129 
PRIC ES / A. & AuburnRd. : Topeka + Kan. 
BRITTANY SPANIELS — AKC REG. 


3 LITTERS oF FUPPIES 
July 17, July 22, 

Bred for Looks, 
tions. Also a 22 
quality of my breeding is proven by the 

YEARS OF BREEDING, N 
PUPPIES HAS FAILED TO SATISFY HIS OWNERS. 
Pictures and Individual Pedigrees available on re- 
quest for inspection (to be returned to me, please). 

Descriptive folder free on request. 
BRIEAGLE KENNEL (Gordon Stymus, Owner) 

R. D. #2, Albion, New Phone: 977 J2 


MY LONG AND SUCCESSFUL OPERATION OF THE 
BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS, BERRY, KENTUCKY 
and the recommendations of my many satisfied custom- 
ers, make it necessary for me to handle only the best in 
hunting dogs—all of individual excellence. Shipped on 
five days trial and money-back guarantee of satisfaction. 
Trained setters and pointers at $200.00, trained coon 
hounds at $150.00, trained fox hounds at $75.00 and 
trained rabbit hounds of fox, coon or beagle breeding 
at $50.00, squirrel dogs at $50.00. Stanley Blake, 
Mgr., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky. 


LABRADORS | 


BIGSTUNE KENNELS, breeders of 5 Field Trial Cham. 
pions effer puppies with the background to become Field 
Champions or Gin Dogs supreme. Puppies that will nat 
urally retrieve from land or water at 2 to 3 mo Priced 
at $40 & up. AK - reg. Safe delivery & satisfaction guar 
anteed. qu fully trained & started dogs ready to hunt this 
fall & some bitvhes bred to our good studs, some are 
daughters of Na‘l. Champs 
t your orde rin now for 
Correspondence invite 
Write or call. Telephone 307 4 & 226 


BILL ROOK "Beardsley, Minn. 





Hunting yo Pam 4 ng Dispooi- 
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SIBERIAN PUPPIES 
AKC Reg., Some blue-eyed. 
Children’s 
Greatest Playmate 
Order NOW for Christmas 


Also Bred vomates. 
Proven Male: 


; OTTO BERG, Grandview, Mo. 


STRAIGHT COONERS! 


from one of America’s Oldest Kennels 
Combination Hounds, Rabbit, F'ox, 
Beagles, Deerhounds, Bird Dogs, Pu 
ies of all breeds. Prices reasonable. 
rial. Free catalogue. 


RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
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Boaz, Alabama 
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| ‘We had been trolling for half an | 





| salt water. 


the run. Occasionally they hit very 


large fish—40 and 45-pounders—which | 
would have crowded the present world | 
record, a 50'!2-pounder taken on rod | 


and reel at Gatun Spillway, Panama, in 


1944. Doyle figures they may actually 
have hooked snook bigger than that be- 


cause he remembers when, time and 


again, their cane poles were suddenly 
| snapped like toothpicks. 


Eventually the commercial fishing 
took too heavy a toll, and the regular 
runs fell off to almost nothing. Then, 


several seasons ago, commercial fishing | 
for snook in Florida was banned, and | 
these grand gamefish are in the middle | 


of a dramatic comeback. It isn’t likely 
any new 
around now because in recent years 30- 
pounders have been absolutely tops. 
Still, 


ing the snook of a lifetime. 


Bob Whitaker and I rolled out of bed | 


at daybreak next morning to catch the 
low tide at Caxambas. It’s his theory 
that snook feed most actively when a 
falling tide concentrates forage fish and 
shrimps in small areas—which he calls 
snook cafeterias. Doyle had another 
party scheduled for the day, so this 


| time we went out with Dwight Doxsee. | 


Dwight likes to use a technique that’s 


| effective on many fish both in fresh and | 
until there’s a | 
| Strike. Then the anchor is pitched over- 

board and all hands cast in the general | 


He trolls 


He’s a firm believer 
especially, 


area for awhile. 
that big snook, 
school. 

It certainly was a rare and beautiful 
spring morning. Rock ibis and pelicans 
were constantly trading between rook- 


eries and feeding grounds left dry and | 
We saw a} 


hot by the waning tide. 
raccoon digging for crawfish on an ex- 
posed mud flat. And once, while we 
were casting in a narrow channel, a 
giant manatee surfaced and rolled less 
than 50 feet from the boat. This is a 
vanishing species nowadays, and even 
a quick glimpse of one is uncommon. 


hour inside Caxambas Pass when I 
had a jolting strike. It wasn’t until five 


| minutes later that I even saw the fish, 





a seven or eight-pound jack crevalle. 


| | We released him and started trolling 


again. Then Bob’s' rod suddenly came 
alive. 

Except that all of them are tough, no 
two snook fight exactly alike. This one 
stayed near the surface and made a 
couple of slashing runs that should 
have been recorded on movie film. 
fish circled wide and 


had to pump and then lose line, pump 
and keep up the pressure until he was 
ringing wet with sweat. Right at the 
boat the fish made one last big effort; 
it leaped over Dwight’s gaff, but 
Dwight swung it aboard on the next 
pass. 

In all the excitement, Dwight had 
neglected to toss the anchor overboard, 
so we just trolled over the spot again. 
This time I had a strike, and to recount 


world records are lurking | 


the area offers a fisherman just | 
about the best bet anywhere for catch- | 


like to | 





The | 
almost beached | 
itself on a shallow sandbar before Bob | 
could get it turned. After that he just | —=— 


GAME SCENTS 
Make a Good Dog 


BETTER! 





» 
Complete 
Scent Kit 


Train your dog year ‘round. 

Fast... easy... professional 

results guaranteed, 
Game scents really work because they are the 
true scent of live game, Kit includes canvas 
training dummy, Roy Gonia whistle, training 
folder, and your choice of Game Scents: 

Pheasant Deer Bear $4.50 pp. 

Duck Skunk Bobcat 

Quail Mink Opossum Fox 

Rabbit Coyote Coon Beave. 
ORDER BY MAILE MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
Additional bottles (6 mos. supply) $2.00 ea. pp. 


* 
Big . 4 ‘ 


40 
Pape See over 109 items 
of special equipment, 
supplies and clothing for 
dog owners. Designers and manu- 
facturers of everything to 
make training easier and 
the sport more fun. 


eee Dog Equipment Co. Dept. 


—<osho 








1817 N. W. 18th, Portland 9, Oregon | 








~ “| don’t see how 
we ever got 
} along without 
FlexPort before. 
We are more 
than pleased... 
we think Flex- 
Port is terrific.” 


Dog Breeder, 
Connecticut 


FlexPort PET DOOR 


Dogs and cats are easily trained to use FlexPort. 
Ends scratched doors and whining. Keeps out flies, 
wind, rain. Gives you and pet complete freedom. 
Soft plastic triangles close gently and tightly. Easily 
installed in homes, kennels, garages, dog houses. 
Small, medium and large sizes available. Prices start 
at $16.50. Do not send order. Write for free folder. 


TUREN, Inc., Dept. OL-12 
Beaver Park, Danvers, Mass. 











~ OUTSTANDING | 


Gun DOGS 


Hunters, I have a few well 
trained pointers & setters 
close, medium and wide 
rangers from 2 to 5 yrs. old, 
well trained, easy to han- 
dle, 4 pleasure to shoot over, 
priced ressonale, on trial. 
POINTER PUPPIES. 
sired by the great cy R- Conve J FOSB 477145, 
TAIN CALL, he by ¢ it Stud $150.00 
SON, combining the ‘blood ‘ot NAT. Ch. Air Ptilot’s Sam on 
the Dam side. Offering several litters from proven regis- 
tered females for immediate shipment. Also have a limited 
number of fine setter puppies. Prices & information free. 


Bill A. Moore Phone 3491 = Sesser, iil. 
BRASS NAMEPLATES 
precision then 
GES) SEES 
LEATHER DOG 


to prevent corrosion. 
OLLAR 
Genuine top grade ~~ with FREE 
inscribed <tr Stat 78 } of size 
$1.00 Ppd. 


38c ea. 4 for $1.00 Ppd. 
for $2.75 
LENT DOG WHISTLE 








CHAIN LINK DOG COLLAR 
A Sette, Ugheneighe, nickel 
eo te _engravi 
your wy casio of — State size. 
$1. " Pd. ae 
LEWIS MFG “CO. Dept. OL-12 HOWELL, MICH. Free Catalog 
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Collapsible “KENNEL - - AIRE” 


S. PAT. OFFI 
SIZES FOR WAGONS, SHIPPING, SHOWS, 
CARS, KENNELS and HOMES 


STARTING AT 
SORIES A _ astrong, 
ship, show and keep dogs. 
ade of high strength 12 gauge 
rl. Supports 800 Ibs. Folds to 3” high. 
Save 4 factory to you. 


$14.95-WITH 
lightweight, 


NEW FI 


COMPLETE 
inexpensive way to 
Finish will not rub o' 
cadmium plated treated 
Money back guarantee 


LINE OF ACCES 
transport, 
on clothing or 


write ieee > KENNEL-AIRE MFG. CO., Dept. 7D 


____ Foser 


MERRITT HOUNDS 


Best of the LOUDEST VOICED Old 
Time hounds the world has ever known. 
The TRUE Old Time, Heroic, lone-trail- 
ing, cold-trailing, Long-eared Black- 
and-Tan MERRITT HOUNDS. Best 
where a fox mekes it tough for a 
Q hound. Better for coons, too. Un- 
matchable puppies. (I’m back at 
Nichols) 


CLIFFORD H. MERRITT, Nichols, N. Y. R#2 


Keeps Male Dogs Away 
from Females; inSeason 


5 Don’t put up with this annoyance and] 
risk of distracting your female dog 
while hunting. No mongrel pups. Shake 
Powder Chaperone on back, | 

¥tail; its odor makes male dogs stay 
away. Harmless. Shaker, Package $1. | 

SEND NO JEY—Order C.0.D, plus postage (or send $1 
join at our risk, save oy Bax: Money-Back —— 
eaeart Lasenar Box 78R, S Sout h Sudbury, Mass 














 CHIPSDALE E LABRADORS | 
The Label of Quality for 

| THE CHRISTMAS PUPPY 

| CHIPSDALE KENNELS 
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Rt. 1, Sycamore Road Guat Rapids, Ohio 
Phone: 2-291 











ARKANSAS SPORTING DOGS 


We have no cheap culls to offer... 
Top notch squirrel dogs of the mixbreed type. Sile 
on trail, real tree barkers, $75. ie ryird Csothounds 
will tree coon anywhere, $100 $150. Big game 
hounds——-these hounds have made “pena on coon, cat, 
r the country, $100 & $150. 
» highest class $75. Pointers & 
Setters thoroughly trained on quail, $150 up. 
34 years in business. Ten days trial, Phone 7611. 


EDWARD FERGUSON, Eooneville, Ark. 





861 _Clayland St. St., » St. t. Paul 4, Minn. 








BIRD DOG TRAINING 


All dogs worked daily on pheasants, 
quail and grouse, The best training 
grounds in the east. With an abun- 
dance of birds. Rates $40. per month. 

JAMES YOUTZ 
Phone AT 6-2519 








Sunbury, Pa. 





WHILE FEMALES S ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
¢g00 SEND #/.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID 
_— freed PRODUCTS CO. DERT.11 
P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass., 








| OORANG AIREDALES 


ogy 4 AEE aD. Se all-around dogs are ideal 


Healthy, registered pups $ 
.00. Ship ‘on approval with safe delivery 
athe Sold by mail or by advance appointment 


Write for particulars, 


SPORTSMEN’S SERVICE, Dept. B, LaRue, Ohio 
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COON HUNTERS 


Subscribe to a monthly magazine for Coon 
Hunters. Pictures, Stories, Coon Dogs for 
sale. $3.00 per year. 


MOUNTAIN MUSIC 


Box 1138 Dept. L Columbus, Ohio 
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VIZSLAS_ 


“‘THE ALL AROUND GUN DOG 
FoR FIELD AND WHOME’’ 
@ BEAUTIFUL, GOLD HU _ ARIAN POINTER PUPS 
from top imported stoc 
@ Close-working NATU WAL. 
TRIEVERS (land or water) 
INTELLIGENT AND AFFEC “TIONATE 
DOGS—EASILY TRAINED. FDSB REC 


F. F. MILN 


E 
306 E. Church St., KENNEL OFFICE 


POINTERS and RE- 


COMPANION 





ELMIRA. N.Y. 


HUNTERS! |, 2! you.crr 1 
LIMIT LAST SEASON? 
Buy from a man who started hunting and training 

dogs before he was fourteen years old! 
EVERY DOG SOLD ON TRIAL . . . Dogs of hunting breeds: 
COON $25 
COMBINATION .. 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 
10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature, containing terms of sale 
TENNESSEE RIVER KENNELS 


Monroe and Son Perryville, Tenn. 








Registered Setter Puppies 
ublic demand | have 


Je rin 
ood conformation, tong, we well set ears, all white 
icke d, ca ewig mussies, all shots, on approval $50.00. 
w trained Phone: Dundee, Mich. 429)x. 











STRAIGHT COONERS 


South's Finest Hounds 
Straight coon, combination, opossum and cat 
hounds. Beagles, rabbit hounds, medium and 
small squirrel dogs. Fox and deer hounds. Free 
literature, 15-day trial 
ROCKY MOUNTAIN KENNELS 


James Wampler Cleveland 11, Tenn. 








WORLD’S 


vawis WILSON, laybes, Michigan. 
LARGE 3 


SPORTSMEN £83: 


Offers 500 Bird Dogs, Straight Cooners, Com- 
bination Hounds, Beagle Hounds, Rabbit 
Hounds, Small Squirrel Dogs, Fox and Deer 
Hounds, Catalogue Free. 


SMOKEY MOUNTAIN KENNELS, Cleveland, Tenn. 








POINTER & SETTER DOGs 


Puppies or Trained Dogs 
Fine blood line, excellent hunting dogs. We have 
several litters of outstanding breeding. Ages from 
6 weeks to 3 years old. You will be proud of River- 
side breeding, prices reasonable, satisfaction guar- 


anteed. 
RIVERSIDE KENNEL 
Longview, Texas 





Box 1166 























At Stud: Robb-Selle FRAB 


HUNGARIAN 


WORLD'S FINEST and most beautiful all-purpose 


shooting dog, from behind the iron-curtain. Strik- 
ing rusty-gold, rare and aristocratic, affectionate, 
shorthaired, natural pointer and retriever, 


GET YOUR PUP direct from the fountain head, from America’s largest importer and Breeder of prise 
winning stock. The home of the complete pedigreed Vizsla. 


PUPS & 


= America’s Greatest 
Winning Vile = 


STUD SERVICE now available from the very finest import championship bloodlines. We ship 
anywhere. Safe delivery and satisfaction queranteed. Write for illustrated folder. 


MOhawk5-3401 LE SUEUR 2 , MINN 
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exactly what happened after that 
would be impossible. I just held on 
while a big, bull snook cavorted all over 
the bay and mixed up his performance 
with a couple of jumps that would have 
made any angler’s bristles stand on 
end. I remember wishing that the line 
which evaporated from my reel was 
stronger than 10-pound test, and I won- 
dered how my leather knots would 
hold. They held, because somewhat 
later we were weighing and photo- 
graphing a 20-pound snook. That’s 
bragging-size, anywhere. 

There weren’t many dull moments 
that morning. Bob figures we set a new 
record for missing strikes and for hook- 
ing and losing good fish. But some 
days that’s just normal snook fishing. 
Still, Bob managed to land two more, 
and after the second he called time out 
for a cold drink. Since we were an- 
chored at the edge of a deep hole, 
Dwight picked up my outfit and made 
a cast into the middle of it. He’d bare- 
ly started to retrieve when he was fast 
to the wildest, jumpingest snook we’d 
seen so far. It simply jumped itself to 
exhaustion while I ran through a roll 
of film. As a reward for a good per- 
formance, Dwight released the fish. 

Quite a few trophy snook are re- 
leased around Marco every year, and 
Bob Whitaker is responsible for it. 
He’s a serious conservationist, and he 
hopes to see the time when the snook 
runs will reach their former size again. 
Every year Bob is at least a contender 
—and often a winner—in the Metro- 
politan Miami Fishing Tournament for 
the most fish released. His attitude has 
rubbed off on many of the sportsmen 
who fish in the Marco area. 

As a snook fisherman, Bob is almost 
uncanny. He prefers light spinning 
tackle because it gives more action per 
fish, and he feels that the finer line and 
smaller lure will fool more snook. He 
has even developed a cardboard lure 
that is sensational for night fishing 
around docks, piers, and pilings where 
small and medium-size snook often con- 
gregate. He’ll bet anyone that on any 
night of the year he can catch a snook 
near his dock within five minutes. In 
five years he’s missed only once when 
using the cardboard lure. 


he lure is very simple to make. Bob 

cuts out a fish-shaped piece of thin 
cardboard about three inches long and 
attaches it like a strip of porkrind to a 
quarter of an ounce yellow jig. When 
retrieved quickly near the surface, the 
wet cardboard has a fluttering action 
that snook can’t resist. 

Bob gets a lot of friendly kidding 
over his theory that snook fishing be- 
gins when the royal poinciana tree in 
his yard begins to bloom. It’s only a 
coincidence, of course, but most years 
it really happens that way. Bob has 
been accused of watering and fertiliz- 
ing the tree to encourage blossoming 
long before its usual blossoming day 
late in May just to make better fishing. 

Fishing that evening just inside Big 
Marco Pass was one of the wildest, 
craziest affairs I’ve ever seen. The 
snook seemed to lose all caution, and 





everyone caught them so frequently it 
was almost impossible to get the merry- 
go-round going in the normal way. 
Everyone was shouting, laughing, or 
swearing. Lines were getting tangled. 
Whitey and Roz Lipman, who had just 
arrived from Clinton Corners, N. Y., 
and who were fishing in the boat ahead 
of us, had two fish on at once. It was 
a tough situation for their guide, but 
both fish were boated while fouling up 
only one other boat. 

Then real trouble developed. Some- 
one hooked a tarpon—an 80 or 90- 
pounder—and before it threw the plug 
six jumps later it completely dis- 
organized the circle and made a tangle 
of quite a few trolling lines. Nearly all 
were deliberately cut to save the im- 
possible job of untangling them. 

I was fishing with Dwight, Bob was 
trolling with Doyle, and we'd bet a 
mint julep on the biggest fish. By sun- 
set, which was red and magnificent, I’d 
caught and released six snook, but none 
were really big. Top fish was probably 
a 15-pounder. We’d been trolling with a 
bait that Dwight has developed espe- 
cially for Big Marco snook. During the 
day he nets a supply of needlefish— 
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By planting Giant Wild Rice. 
Wild Celery, Sago—and 
other LEGAL ‘NATURAL 
game foods We supply a 

large variety of foods for all conditions and 

localities. Foods GUARANTEED-TO-GROW 

Also Upland Game foods for Pheasants and 

Quail. Write, describe area, for free booklet 

and expert planting advice that gets results. 


we Lire NURSERIES 
J. Lemberger 
P. 0. Box 339-0 











Oshkosh, Wis. 
$96.00 
MINK $25.00 
BRED FEMALES FOR 
APRIL DELIVERY 
Book: Domestic Mink, $1.00 


HARRY SAXTON’S MINK RANCH 


Bemus Point, N. Y. 














a Conrad Rouvens: Most Unusual 
Profitable, Appreciated Gift 


ple asure and profit in 
2 with a breeding 

Your friends will be 
lighted with their beautiful Malli ard Col- 


« Combine your 
pen of 
de 


CONRAD 
ROVENS 


>. Also appreciated would be a pair 
of dresced, ducks, a ers insured, 
prepaid $12.50 Rockies and West 
PREE OLDER $15.09. Shipped in dry ice. 


CONRAD ‘ROUENS © 11500 (OL) West Edgerton Rd. 


Hales Corners, Wisconsin 


BASS e BLUEGILLS e 
MINNOWS —Fingerling largemouth black Bass 


and Bluegills (also feed minnows) shipped anywhere 
by express —live delivery assured! Larger Bass, 4 to 
10”— and Bluegills, 3 to 5”, availattle for pick up or 
delivery! Write for prices and details. 

ROEDIGER FISH HATCHERY 
DEPT. 0 e BOTKINS, pond 








MAKE BIG MONEY 


qotel ne sgithes « nine hil- 
Nu Guinea pigs, 
Rabbites Mink or Pigeons 
for us. This is your big 
cance to get start- 
ed the road to pros- 
verity with us, and to 
have an income for life. 
Send 25c for full infor- 
mation that explains ev- 
erything about the big proposition we have to offer you. 








KEENEY anorwen> FARMS 
New Freecom, Pa. #2. Box #108 





| ‘We still have a chance.” 


| 


| Slowly backed toward the snook and | 
| my reel filled up with line again until | 





each from six to 10 inches long—which | 
he fishes with a medium-size jig. The | 
needlefish is hooked behind the head | 
and its bill is wired to the lead head | 
of the jig. This night it worked like 
magic, but almost all the rest of the 
baits were taking fish too. 

It was completely dark when action 
slowed somewhat and many of the 
boats began to drift away. Perhaps 
only six remained when I had a strike 
that at first seemed like a big tarpon. 

“Good snook,” Dwight shouted as he 
cut the motor. 

Battling a snook in daylight is an 
exciting experience, but this was a big 
one, and now I couldn’t even see the 
reel in my hands. Somewhere far out 
in the black we heard the fish jump 
and fall back heavily. Then the line on 
my reel evaporated in a long, hard run. 

Some time later I just about gave up 
any chance of boating the fish. It 
seemed as fresh as ever, and in follow- 
ing it we haa drifted close to the mouth 
of the Pass where there was a powerful 
tidal current. The task seemed impos- 
sible. Then slowly the fish started com- 
ing our way. 

“Keep the pressure on,” Dwight 
shouted as he started the motor again. 


With the motor in reverse, Dwight 


Fished on surface near docks at night, 
Bol;’s simple cardboard lure seldom fails | 





the fish wallowed close by. It sounded 
like a school of splashing porpoises. | 
Buck fever hit me again; I felt weak | 
and watery in the knees. Next thing 
I knew, Dwight had gaffed the fish and 
swung it aboard. 

Back at the dock we weighed my fish 
in at 28 pounds, and the odds are high | 
I'll never catch another snook that big | 
in my life. I was feeling mighty pleased | 
and proud—and bragging just a little. 

“What’s more,” I said to everyone 
who had gathered at the dock, “I’ve 
just won myself a cold mint julep.” 
That was precisely the moment Bob 
and Doyle returned. Bob had a snook | 
that weighed 29 pounds—one pound | 
more than mine. 

But who minds paying for a mint | 
julep——or even a whole round of them- | 
for a fish such as I caught that won- 
derful night late last May? THE END 
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 


Natural Foods will 

bring and hold serge 

numbers at your favorite 

huntin or Sohing ground, 

successfully 6 

years. Northern grown os 

northern waters, southern 

grown for the South, brackish 

water kinds for the coast. Wild Rice, 

Wild Celery and many others adapted to 

all climates and waters, described in free 

illustrated book, Write, describe area, re- 

ceive expert planting advice and book. 
Wm. ©. Coon, Naturalist. 


GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 371-B Oshkecsh, Wisconsin 


200 ANIMAL PETS| 


DESCENTED 
SKUNKS! 
enn or Adult 


+ Squirr munks, Ferrets, Hawks. 
°* Gnakes: ve Aitigators. Small Mon! 


many B animate. 

» also larger Zoo halanates 
for new Illustrated jogue, 

| ture containing Feed 

| Lists. Buliding Cages, etc. rs 

fui you order animais. Send today—-30 Years 

in this “END 700 + 


TRAILS END Z00 « Dept. WS-S 0 St. Staghen, 5.6 


keys of 
irds 
us 








Dept. 127 


$12.95 SPECIA 


Send check 
money order for 
$12.95 and cage 
with quail will be 
shipped Railway 
Express Collect. 
RITE FOR FUL 
INFORMATION AND 
PRICES ON QUAIL 


CHICKS. ry MA: 
TURE QUAIL 


Georaia QUAIL FARM 
P. ©. Box 152 Savannah, Georgia 





2 PAIR OF BOBWHITE 
QUAIL & 2 SECTION 
BREEDING PEN 


or 


Dept. 0 














RAISE ANGORA OR NEW ZEALAND 
RABBITS on $500 month plan. 


You just can’t argue with success 

his is it! System reveals everything 
Plenty markets. Start small; grow quickly 
Big profits. We show you how. Get the 
eve Te facts, it’s FREE. WRITE 


Tol 
* WHITE’ $ RABBITRY 


AWARE, OHIO 


~ GAME BIRD BREEDERS 
PHEASANT FANCIERS GAZETTE 


MAKES AN EXCELLENT CHRISTMAS GIFT 
Explains Breeding, Hatching, Rearing & Sell- 
ing of Game Birds, Ornamental Fowl! & 
Waterfowl, Practical, Instructive, Education- 
al & Entertaining. A Generously Lllustrated 
Pictorial Monthly—$3.00 a year. 

GAZETTE, 1328 Allen Park Drive, OL Salt Lake ¢ 





f 
| AMERICAN RABBIT ASS'N are 


‘SHO-ME 


L FULL vrs Watt yh 
OR WELL PA HO 





mendous Demand for MEAT— 
L ABORATORY— = =) eS 
ustrat 00! 
ie Facts describing 25 
./ Breeds, Breeding endC are Markets, Ete. 
alin, — Pius yea 25 Cents. We A re Association 


who want to see you sta 
RBA Bidg., Pittsburgh. ‘Penna. 


QUAIL - PARTRIDGES 


Breed and Restock with Healthy Game Bir 
Live delivery guaranteed. ae. to Jan. 1: Sra- 
ture Quail $3 per pr. Partridge $4.50 per pr.; 5 pair 
minimum, FOB Lamar. Partridge dressed, quick 
frozen, $33.50 doz. delivered. Quail $26 per doz. 
Terms ‘s cash with order, balance COD. Send 


for FREE Booklet. 
Box 209-S 
ING. Laman wo 


QUAILS, 
Flying Squirrels 


Cunning little 
their ‘‘bundie’’ 
mired 
the world 


fellow with 
of tricks. Ad- 
and loved throughout 
Hundreds itn stock 


close 10 cents to cover postage 


GREESON’S 
FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 
905 N. Munroe St. Arlington | Ya 
‘*The Largest Flying  Sgeeret 
Ranch in the Wo 





WHERE TO GO | Fishing - Vacationing - Hunting 








NOW 
BOOKING 
SPRING 
BEAR 
HUNTS 


POLAR-—GRIZZLY—BROWN 
WE BAGGED THE NEW ALL-TIME WORLD 
RECORD POLAR BEAR IN ‘58. All Our 1959 
Hunters Filled Their Bag. 
Reservations Now Accepted For Fall 1960 
All Trophy Hunts in Brooks Range 
Airmail, Call or Wire, 
LEON SHELLABARGER 

So Shellabarger Flying Service 

BOX 11, KOTZEBUE 


| POLAR BEAR 


We still have a few choice dates for 
March & April Polar bear hunts. Also 
booking Spring Kodiak Island and Alas- 
ka Peninsula Brown Bear Hunts. Fall 
1960 hunts for dall sheep, caribou, giant 
moose, goat, black and grizzly bear. Fish- 
ing at its best in June & July. Year 
around guiding & Outfitting in All Alas- 
ka. For the ultimate in guide service 
Contact: AIR MAIL or WIRE 
FRENCHY LAMOUREUX & ASSOCIATES 


P. ©. Box 4444 Spenard, Alaska 
{ + Fairfax 2-4633 References 


ALASKA 











$ KODIAK SPRING BEAR HUNTING § 
e@ Fall mixed bag hunting © Photography, e 
* fishing, Arctic float trips. 


@ A guide per hunter, with confidence in your out- 
@ fitter. Check the records of repeat hunters. 
HAL WAUGH 
HUNTING & OUTFITTING 
JUNEAU, ALASKA TELE. 6-1249 





POLAR BEAR 
IN THE ARCTIC 


Now booking for March, April, May, 1960. 
All our 1959 hunters bagged trophy bear! 
Wire or Airmail: 


NELSON WALKER 


> 
» 
wL 
x 
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° 


Kotzebue 
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wo KODIAK BEAR 


The witimate in hunting 
e now reserving wn Bear 
ba + F for small parties for the 
Spring and Fall of 1960. 
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Shooting, of john is guar- | 
anteed. All our 1959 bear hunt- | 


4 ers took exeellent 
Mg and at less than 100 yards! 
Alr Mall to PARK MUN 


SE 
GUIDE & OUTFITTE 
BOX 83 ALASKA 


|and female . 


trophies | 








KODIAK. 
ALASKA BIG GAME 


Now booking SPRING 1960 
BROWN AND BLACK BEAR HUNTS 
Also, FALL 1960 hunts for White Sheep . . . Moose 

aribou... Goats... Grizzly and Black Bear. 
Thoroughly expe rienced—be st of equipment—and 
RE ANS ES. Write for complete ert ation 
ir-Mail Only (no post cards, ple !) 

BUD CONKLE 
GAKONA 


Guide and Outfitter ALASKA 

















 SHIRAS] BROWN BEAR HUNTS 


Live and hunt from aboard comfortable CABIN 
CRUISER. SPRING HUNTS—2 blacks, 1 brown 
UNTS—goat, 


References 


or grizzly, seal, sea lion. FALL 

bear, sheep hunts in Wrangells. 

given; satisfaction guaranteed. 
KARE- LANE 

7 Guide and Outfitter 

> Phone: 6-3822 Box 1509, Juneau, Alaska 
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IN. J., 
| hour 15 minutes later gave birth to baby 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. Parsons 


Slingshot sharpshooter. Sgt. 1st Class 
Travis H. Woods, Rushton, La., sta- 
tioned at Camp Bullis, Tex., has skill 
with slingshot many expert riflemen 
would envy. Has killed about 150 rattle- 

| snakes (as many as four a day) and 
countless rats with this primitive weap- 
|on. Uses old artillery canister pellets. 
Bear clean-up. Hollis Shorey, Patten, 
| Maine, out for short drive recently, met 
11 deer, nine bears. Shot three of latter 

. Union scores a first. Recent contract 

signed by Springfield Local 373, United 
| Auto Workers, CIO, and Quick Manu- 
facturing Co., stipulates that first legal 
day of rabbit and pheasant season set by 
| Ohio statute become a paid holiday for 
union members. First instance of kind 
we remember. 


Car doubles on moose. Resident of 
Longlac, Ontario, driving between Long- 
lac and Geraldton, Thunder Bay region 
north of Lake Superior, killed two 
moose at one clip with his car. They 
apparently were year-old twins, male 
. Dry-land beaver. Last 
| June Deputy Game Protector Herbert 
|L. Gernandt, Rochester Mills, Pa., got 
| call from resident of Rossiter, Pa. Man 
| said beaver was living in his garden, 
| was cleaning it up. He’d thrown orange 


| crate over critter, wanted it to be'taken 
| far away. Gernandt released beaver in 


large stream in county. Beaver had 
| been living in large woodchuck hole 
close to garden, several miles from 
| water. 

New look in fish baits. Lincoln County, 
Missouri, Conservation Agent Les 
Brown found untagged trotline on which 


|cigar butts had been used’ for bait. 
| Brown released channel catfish which 
|} had fallen for a chaw... 


Bass before 
birth. New York Herald Tribune last 
September reported that Mrs. Frances 
Merenedino, New York City, fishing 
Pleasant Valley Lake, Sussex County, 
caught bass 2 lb. 7 oz., and one 


8 lb. 6 oz. Average fisherman, telling 
about it, would transpose those weights 

. Hounds triple on bears. Game Com- 
missioner Bill Kenyon, New Mexico, son 
Bud, and another hunter, bear hunting 
in Chama area, got separated from dogs. 





| Heard 


them barking, yipping, but 
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couldn’t find them. With darkness men 
went back to camp for night, found 
dogs next day barking three treed bears. 

Judgment of Solomon. State game 
warden Robert Kolb, S. Dak., put pinch 
on three Revillo men, that state, for lit- 
tering shore of Clear Lake, Ulven State 
Park. Justice John Giesel fined each of 
three $25 plus $12.25 costs. Suspended 
$15 of each fine conditional on the strew- 
balls spending one day picking up trash 
and debris in the Park. 

Alaskan island gets caribou. Adak Is- 
land, one of the Aleutians, has much 
caribou food, cover. To give food supply 
in emergencies, provide future sport, 
personnel at U. S. Naval Station, Adak, 
got idea of stocking island with caribou. 
In 1958, 31 caribou calves about four 
weeks old were captured on mainland, 
turned over to the Marines to care for 
until old enough to be released. This 
year 37 were captured. Calves trans- 
ported to island by helicopter. Bureau 
of Sport Fisheries and Wildlife person- 
nel, also University of Alaska, co-oper- 
ated with Marines in trying to find suc- 
cessful feeding formula for the caribou 
nurslings. Of the 1958 captures 10 sur- 
vived; of the 37 taken this year 15 sur- 
vived. Condition of survivors, now that 
they’re on their own and on natural food 
of lichens, is good. It’s hoped that this 
little herd is adequate to insure future 
food and sport to island. 


Oil drillings help marine fish. Offshore 
drilling platforms just off coast of Ven- 
tura and Santa Barbara Counties, Calif., 
are giving concentration points to many 
ocean fishes. Survey, conducted by 
fish and game men, with Western Oil 
and Gas Association, was started 1958, 
now shows more than 93,000 fish of at 
least two dozen species are around 
Richfield and Standard-Humble instal- 
lations. Heavy growth of kelp at drilling 
sites has attracted fish where there we. 
none more than a year ago. Mackerel, 
perch, rockfish, kelp, and sand bass the 
most abundant. 

St. John’s River shad, Paul R. Nichols, 
biologist U. S. Fishery Laboratory, 
Beaufort, N. C., estimates sport catch of 
shad St. John’s River, Fla., this year at 
68,100. Buck shad averaged 214 lb., roe 
shad 314 Ib. 





(continued from page 103) 

There are those who stillhunt white 
rabbits under those conditions with a 
shotgun, but it’s murder. A few years 
back Bernie Adame found a pile of 
more than 100 snowshoe carcasses from 
which only the saddles and backs had 
been removed. The hares were white, 
the ground bare, and meat hunters had 
made a killing. They should have been 
ashamed of themselves. It’s only when 
you put dogs down on this long-winded 
swamp rabbit that you get the most 
out of him. He’s anything but stupid 
or unwary then, and if the snow hap- 
pens to be as deep as it was that Febru- 
ary day you find out exactly how good 
your hounds are and how much staying 
power they have. 

The sky was turning overcast with a 
threat of more snow, and the tempera- 
ture was climbing. We learned later 
that it got up to 23° by midafternoon. 
With milder weather favoring the six 
whooping dogs, every hare within a 
mile started to go places and leave 
scent a hound could follow. 

I headed deeper into the swamp, fig- 
uring to intercept the snowshoe ahead 
of Little Joe. There were fresh tracks 
everywhere lacing the clean snow. I 
found an open lane flanked with bal- 
sams where I'd have clear shooting in 
two directions. But just then a fleck of 
red cap moved behind a snow-draped 
evergreen 40 yards away, and I made 
out Rex Bennett, covering the same 
lane. I walked the other way until we 
were out of each other’s hair and about 
that time Fanny and Brownie turned 
in our direction. Their bawling grew 
louder, and I realized Rex and I had 
picked a very good spot. 

Even when nothing bigger than a 
rabbit is involved, there isn’t much that 
can happen on a hunt more certain to 
raise my blood pressure than waiting 
on a stand while hounds drive game 
my way. The trail song rolls nearer 
and nearer, pulsing and joyful, and 
you know that whatever they’re run- 
ning will come busting out of the 
thickets in another minute, another 10 
seconds, and then, finally in another 
breath. 

I've waited that way for rabbits, 
foxes, bobcats, wild boars, even bears, 
and my reactions are always the same. 
My heart starts to thump, I shove the 
safety off without knowing it, the gun 
is halfway to my shoulder, and I quit 
breathing for a few seconds, waiting 
for that final, telltale flash of motion 
at the edge of the brush. 

I stood that way now, with Brownie 

and the bitch 50 yards off, then 30— 
and over in Rex’s territory a rabbit 
zipped across an opening like a white- 
washed rocket. It was gone before he 
could shoot, but a second streaked out 
on its heels. His shot sounded flat and 
loud. Snow flew, the rabbit flipped into 
a somersault, and behind it I saw a 
third come into the open, change ends, 
and disappear back in the brush—all 
in two jumps. Rex’s pattern kicked up 
snow behind it and he swung and tried 
again for the first, the one that had got 
by him. He caught it in the clear for a 
117 
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TWON.yY, seemeorsond' Large Two Cautorna tHunte 


Kodiak Bear—Fali Hunt 


One towa Hunter “ee 


rs 
and THREE LARGE BEAR on first ‘Early Spring Hun 


Hunt KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with reliable guides. We have good camps and live in the heart of the BEAR COUNTRY, 100 
AIR MILES FROM KODIAK. Our record is outstanding for LARGE BEAR, taken by our hunters. YOU 


TOO, CAN TAKE A LARGE TROPHY... 


one you will be proud to show your friends back home. 


WE GUARANTEE YOU SHOTS AT BEAR WITHIN 200 YARDS OR LESS. If you can shoot, you will get 


a bear! We know WHEN . . WHERE . 


. AND HOW to get the bear! If you are looking for a good 


hunt, we have it. BOOK NOW while some CHOICE DATES ARE OPEN. Now booking hunt for SPRING 
& FALL OF 1960. Write AIR-MAIL or WIRE for full information: 


BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 


POLAR BEAR SAFARI 


@ Experienced guides and Veteran Bush Pilets. 

@ Hunt by air. Also bookings for 1960 Spring 
and Fall hunts. 

@ Modern equipment, comfortable facilities. 

@ Make your reservations now. 


ELDON BRANDT, Guide & Outfitter 
Box 1031, ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 
Phone Fairfax 2-2135 


BOX 745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


HUNT POLAR BEAR 
SEAL @ ARCTIC CARIBOU ° 
PT. HOPE, ALASKA 
AIRCRAFT — NATIVE GUIDES — DOG SLEDS 
All-expense Hunt. References. 
(LEE HOLEN) 
ALASKA FLOATPLANE SERVICE 
Box 1882 Anchorage, Alaska BR 53261 














Se RETESET ETERS REE EERE 
HUNT POLAR BEAR 


ON TOP OF THE WORLD 
EXPERIENCED GUIDE——PILOTS 
BOOKING FOR SPRING HUNTS NOW. 

Write or Wire: 
FRANK GREGORY 
BARROW 


PT. ALASKA 





POLAR BEAR 


Walrus & Spring Brown Bear 
One of Alaska’s most complete ovtfitters. 
ne cost hunt. Booking $ Spring, 1960. 
Air mail: BOB C 


FAREWELL LAKE LODGE 
.« ©. Box 4055 SPENARD, ALASKA 
"hone: 65143. No Hidden Charges. References Siven. 








BIG GAME GUIDE and Outfitter 
FOR 28 YEARS! 


NOW BOOKING Spring BROWN BEAR Hunts. 
Also Fall Hunts . . . SHEEP, CARIBOU, MOOSE, 
GOAT AND BEAR. 

GUY WADDELL 


Homer, Alaska 





Box 97-A 











ALASKA HUNTS 


Now booking 1960 hunts 
SPRING—Bear 
SUMMER—Pack trips for photography & fishing 
FALL—Sheep, goat, bear, caribou, moose 


MARLIN GRASSER, Guide & Outfitter 
Box 845 Palmer, Alaska ve 























DEER HUNTING 


ALL SMALL GAME 
ON 1300 ACRE PRIVATE PRESERVE 
IN DELAWARE COUNTY—RESERVATIONS LIMITED 
WRITE: 


CHILOWAY LODGE roscoe, NEW York 


Phone: Roscoe 2-3713 














ATTENTION, HUNTERS! 





_& % CANADA x x _ 


STONE SHEEP 
CARIBOU—MOOSE—GOAT 
GRIZZLY AND BLACK BEAR 
HUNT West of Alaska Hiway by pac k and saddle 

horse. For references and RESULTS 
Write Air-Mail or Wire: 
DON BEATTIE 
First-class guide and Outfitter 
FORT ST. JOHN B.C., CANADA 














(Canada continued on p. 123) 


NORTH- EAST U. S.A. 


———s 


HUNT IN CATSKILL 


BIRDS! RABBIT! DEER! 





Heated, motel room accommodations; fine Italian- 
American food, cocktail lounge. 

iF YOU LIKE a pheasant hunt, ‘‘THIS IS ITI'* 
Plenty of birds released this year, on our land for 
our patrons to shoot. NO EXTRA CHARGE. Ideal 
ground for cottontail. 

We now accept reservations for the Deer Season, 
For fuli information, write or ‘phone: 


MOUNTAIN TOP INN 
R.D. #2, Catskill, N.Y. Te.: Hudson 8-5394 








62 CONTINUOUS DAYS of best DEER Hunti 

(Buck or Doe) in the Northeast .. . TWENTY DAYS 
of bow and FORTY-TWO DAYS " of gun hunting. 
ph Licensed 


modern cottages with or without meals. 
evalilable, Package-Plan set-up. 


Write or ‘phone for details: 
PLEASANT LAKE LODGE 
Elkins, New Hampshire 


NEW gg Lakeview 62951 
L. rks, Prop. 


Phone: 











| Castleton 


LEDGEMERE FARMS 


Hubbardton, Vermont 
Ideal restful vacation land. Comfortable living. ex- 
cellent food. Hunters: vast acreage! Deer plentiful. 
Trout brook. Lake Bomoseen, one mile, other lakes 
near, Golf. 
baths available. Housekeeping Apts., 


tage. 
Mr. & Mrs. Pa ths lr ee Owners 


Summer theatres. Guest house—private 
lakeshore cot- 


Vermont 


Telephone: Hub 2 ae € ES 3-2551 


BY 
IN VACATION GUIDE 1959 




















SOUTH- EAST U. S. A. 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Best all around hunting in the South 
DEER — BEAR — QUAIL — DUCKS — GEESE 
‘*SPECIAL PACKAGE HUNTS": start at $19 per da 
ea s—Guides—Dog: At ee etc. 
day cm, Quai! Shooting 
jinds. write or wire: 
RIVER FOREST MANOR 
Axson Smith 
Phone eee 3-3151 

















BUGGS ISLAND LAKE 
CLARKSVILLE, VIRGINIA 
INVITES YOU 
FOR HUNTING, = AND 
RECREA Lhe ak 
800-mile shore line. STRIP: BASS, Large 
and Small Mouth Bass, CRAPPIE and CAT 
FISH. Ample Motels and Hotel Accommoda- 
tions. 10 staurants, GaMe—asail, Turkey, 

and Deer. For information wr 
orre L. SIZEMORE CLARKSVILLE, VIRGINIA 

















QUAIL HUNTING 


jatural Quail Hunting 
in the a... of the Georgia Quail Country 
@ This is WILD BIRD HUNTING in their natural 
cover on our PRIVATE PRESERVE 
@ Modern accommodations, fine food, good dogs 
competent guides 
For Information or Reservations, Write, Wire or Call: 


BURCHHAVEN FARMS 


Tel. 3950 EASTMAN, GEORGIA 








AUCILLA PLANTATION 
THOMASVILLE, GA. 
The south’s most famous quail area. Open for 
quail, chukar, and pheasant. No bag limit. In 
season Oct. 15th-March 15th. Dove, duck, 
also wild geese, adjacent to wildlife refuge. 
ACCEPTING RESERVATIONS: WRITE F. H. SEARCY 
P.0. BOX 860, THOMASVILLE, GEORGIA 











FLORIDA 





GETIN THE SWIM AT 
CAPE CORAL,FLORIDA 


Use the next few seconds to fill out and mail the coupon 
below. Receive the big FREE book that gives you all the 
unusual facts about CAPE CORAL. Learn why thousands of 
families have invested millions of dollars there. Read about 
the many improvements already in —- an endless variety of 
beautiful homes; miles of landscaped streets and wide water- 
ways; boating, fishing, bathing — all in a luxurious Country 
Club setting! You'll find — as have so many others — that 
CAPE CORAL is exactly what you've been dreaming about! 
VY, acre Homesites for as little as 


$2O vow $Z2O monty 


Send fér the most ex 
of itsdkind: ev written? 


7 — os stoRy 


ABSOLUTELY FREE FLO 

Send No Money, Please OR i Da 

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE MEMBER © 

lee County and Ft. Myers « Dede County © Florida Stete 
gernee MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY I eceens 
Gulf Guaranty Land & Title Co., Dept. $-41 
1771 N. Tamiami Trail, Fort Myers, Florida 
Please rush my FREE copy of ‘'The Cape Coral 
Story’’ in full color. : 


ting book 


rt ere | 


FESSOR I 
FISH, HUNT and RELAX 


On mid-Florida’s uncrowded, friendly Gulf Coast. 
Excellent fresh and salt water fishing. Hunting. 


* 

* 

* 

% & 

7 Every service for sportsmen 
* 

* 

* 

* 

¥ 


a 7 - Guest capacity 
——thirty. Write for complete description. 


IZAAK WALTON LODGE 
‘Where the Withlacoochee Meets the Gulf’ 
Yankeetown, Florida Ph. Gibson 7-2003 
SARNIA I teirieteict iditteictietick 
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split second and knocked it sprawling. 

“Nice shooting,” I called to him, but 
he shook his head. 

“Should have made a triple,” he la- 
mented. “That’s something I’ve never 
done on rabbits.” 

He went into the brush to retrieve 
his second hare, and I walked over his 
way. Where the last of the three had 
dodged back into the thickets there was 
blood on the snow and more of it along 
the track. ‘‘Come here,’ I yelled. “It 
looks like you did it this time.’’ Sure 
enough, we found the rabbit dead in an 
alder clump 100 feet away. 


W: separated and I went on by my- 
self to give Little Joe a hand. He 
was working faithfully and hard, all by 
his lonesome, on the track of the big 
snowshoe. I heard more shooting off 
to the south, where Blackie and Sport 
and Rip were running. That would be 
Bernie or Charlie Schlachter. 

Ahead of me, Joe turned his rabbit 
and started back my way. I found an 
open place at the border of a tamarack 
swamp, but Mel Backman was there 
ahead of me. By that time Little Joe, 
300 yards away, was coming at us 
head-on. 

I stopped behind Mel, stood my gun 
in the snow, and fished my camera out 
of a back pocket. He could take care 
of the rabbit. I’d try for a picture of 
the kind you don’t often get. Maybe I 
could catch the actual shot and the hare 
rolling end over end through the pow- 
dery snow. 

Little Joe came on at a walk. Mei 
was braced, snowshoes wide apart, gun 
lifted and ready. My camera was 
cocked and up. I picked the exact lane 
where the rabbit would break out, just 
in front of Mel. Then, out of the tail of 
one eye, I saw a flick of motion to my 
left. I swiveled my head around, and 
the snowshoe was sitting in a little 
opening between two balsams, just 
three steps off. The dog wasn’t 50 feet 
behind him, but the hare didn’t seem to 
be the least bit upset. 

I whistled softly at Mel and turned, 
camera and all. That rabbit didn’t 
jump. He dissolved under the nearest 
tree like a gopher going down a hole. 
I was still cussing myself for putting 
my gun aside when Mel reached for 
him between two hummocks and sent 
= kicking. Little Joe plowed up to 

» lay down in a snowshoe track, and 
“The hell with it. I think 
2a cade PvE” 

It went that way the rest of the day. 
When the increasing cold froze us out 


Pwrlyr 


|}an hour before dark, and we led the 


bone-weary dogs back toward the cars, 
we had accounted for more than 20 
rabbits. We’d earned every one, too. 
I’ve had a lot of top-flight rabbit 
hunting in my time, but I’ve never en- 
joyed a hunt more than that one and 
never seen hounds put on a better show: 
In my book it adds up to this: in a 
winter swamp those long-legged, big- 
footed hares are the runnin’est rabbits 
I know. But there are dogs to match 
them. Everett Morrison owns one, 
and Beecher Bruneau has a _ whole 
pack. THE END 


(continued from page 107) 
anywhere near the shiners was struck 
immediately. Coshow and _ Holifield 
called us over to join the fun. 

In no time at all, we could have filled 
our limit for the day but we were hav- 
ing too much fun to quit. Since we 
could catch fish at will, it became rou- 
tine to return them to the water, re- 
gardless of their size. 

At dusk we said good-by to the two 
Eds. Then we returned to Alcide’s 
cabin, where he promptly produced a 
can of Epsom salts and put a big pan 
of water on the stove. 

“What's that for?” I asked. 

“Lock at your wrist,” Emile an- 
swered for Alcide. “It’s swollen almost 
twice its normal size.” 

I was shocked to discover that he 
was right; the strain of fighting so 
many fish on my spinning rod had in- 
deed left my wrist painfully swollen. 
But I was so excited that I probably 
never would have noticed the pain 
otherwise. The soothing salts solution 
gave quick relief. 

Before going to bed, we sat around 
the battered, pot-bellied stove that Al- 
cide had built a fire in to dry our wet 
clothes. A fire seemed a bit incongru- 
ous because the night was warm and 
the windows were wide open, but after 
being wet all day, we enjoyed the 
gentle heat. 

“With all the fishing I’ve done in 
Lake Penchant over the years,’ Emile 
said, “I’ve never gottén to know this 
place as well as Harry Head. If ever 
there was a Penchant expert, Harry 
was it.” 

I had known Harry since my high- 
school days, and the mention of his 
name brought a flood of memories. 
When he died in 1954, Harry left be- 
hind him a legend that will live in the 
bayou country as long as there’s a 
fisherman to cast a lure to hungry bass. 

Harry’s fabulous instinct for bass 
fishing led him to Lake Penchant in the 
1920’s. He was a trapper and alligator 
hunter, like Alcide, and he guided 
sportsmen as a sideline. Many of his 
early clients have also passed on to 
their reward, but the tales they brought 
back from Penchant encouraged young- 
er sportsmen to visit the lake years 
later. 


He was the real master of Pen- 
chant, and he stood out most in 
his ability to choose the proper lure at 
the right time. He used to say that in 
Penchant, a dozen  lures—carefully 
chosen and properly fished—would get 
you by under any conditions. 

I remembered the sage advice Harry 
gave me years ago: “In the cold 
months,” he would say, “stick with 
underwater lures, but use the kind that 
won’t run so deep that they’ll get you 
in trouble with weeds. In summer 
and early fall, work the surface unless 
you see the fish are positively feeding 
deep. Work the lure fast when the 
water is rough and windy, and slow 
when the weather is calm. That’s all 
there is to it.” 

The alarm went off at four o’clock 
the next morning, arousing me from a 





dream in which I was on the verge of 
being devoured by a monster bass. 

The rain had stopped during the 
night but enough overcast remained to 
promise continued good fishing. The 
clarity of Lake Penchant, while beauti- 
ful to behold, brings many headaches 
for fishermen. Penchant’s bass, like all 
clear-water fish, are inclined to be skit- 
tish. In spite of the enormous number 
of ravenous fish in the lake, when the 
weather is calm and sunny, they’ll bite 
only in the very early morning, late 
afternoon, or at night. This is particu- 
larly true in summer when the bass 
feed on the surface. But in winter, 
when the fish are deep, you can per- 
suade them to strike all day long on a 
clear day if there’s enough wind to 
ruffie the water. 

But the really ideal days to fish, 
summer or winter, are those with a 
heavy overcast and winds from the 
south or southeast. The harder the 
wind, the better the fishing: 


Fe our final day, we had both wind 
and overcast, plus occasional rain. 
Emile chose a small injured-minnow 
type of surface plug. I tied on another 
single-hook silver spoon that I could 
work on the surface or just below. Un- 
like the spoon I was using on the first 
day, this one had half a dozen yellow 
hackle feathers tied to the hook shaft. 
The feathers gave much the same 
effect as pork rind, but without weight. 
This enabled the spoon to work with 
maximum action. 

I found that by stopping the spoon 
before it struck the water, I could 
prevent it from sinking into the grass. 
Then, by holding the rod tip high and 
reeling fast, I made the lure skitter 
across the surface like a frightened 
fingerling. 

Emile, meanwhile, kept casting his 
plug in a flat trajectory, using an ex- 
tremely fast retrieve. He always re- 
trieves fast when the weather is windy, 
but slows the plug to a crawl when it’s 
calm, as the late Harry Head used to 
do. Once more, the results bordered on 
the unbelievable. 

It was Sunday, and we’d decided in 
advance to fish only until 10 a.m. so 
we could get back to New Orleans in 
time for church. Before 9 o’clock, the 
ice chests were jammed with enough 
bass to give the three of us our two-day 
limits of 30 bass apiece. Alcide was 
taking advantage of the Louisiana reg- 
ulation that allows guides to fish right 
alongside their clients and also to keep 
what they catch. These 90 bass were 
the cream of our stupendous fishing 
crop; by actual count, the three of us 
caught and released almost 500 fish. 

As we skimmed down Alcide Liner’s 
trenasse and entered Lake de Cade on 
our way back to the town of Theriot, 
the clouds suddenly parted. For the 
first time in two days, the sun peeked 
out from behind a big thunderhead. 

“Tl bet that right now, the bass in 
Penchant have stopped biting,’ Alcide 
said. 

Emile was sound asleep and didn’t 
hear him; I was too content to really 
care. THE END 
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CAMP GEORGE in the Heart of the Bass Capital 


YOUR “HOME AWAY FROM HOME” (European or American plan) 
Located on St. Johns River Between Little & Big Lake George. 


SPECIAL RATES 
(Sept. 15th to Dec. 15th) 
Write for an agreeable surprise!! 


SWIMMING POOL 


*Uitra Modern AIR CONDITIONED 
Housekeeping es 
*Boats, Motors, Bait, Guides 


*Perfect Vacation Spot for the Whole Family 
Hal and Effie Ludwig — Star Route, Crescent City, Fla. — Ph: Pomona Park 4161 


Lots: cots! RIVER PARK Lots: Lots: 


Gorgeous home sites in beautiful River Park. 
Swimming Pool—Large Boat Basin. Canal to the St. Johns River. 
Excellent water to lots. The perfect location for retirement. 


ALSO— 
River Rights—Dock—TRAILE® PARK 
0 x 40 ft. $475.00 





Sensibly Priced: write: 


Hal bates 


Crescent ow Florida 


Unexcelled fishing in Marathon’s world-famous wa- 
ters while your family golfs on a championship 


course... 


swims in the Keys’ largest pool... 


enjoys 


this COMPLETE resort. 12 acres of grounds with 
yacht basin on the Gulf, charming dining room 
and cocktail lounge, choice of air-conditioned 
villas, apartments, efficiencies. Member AAA, 
Carte Blanche. Write for free color folder! 








Clayton Bargren’s 


AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE 


For Florida—1960 Edition—17th Year 
Choser best of all lake, an river fishing—vaca- 
tion camps, resorts, docks, food. Personalized infor- 
mation. Best accommodations, reasonable rates, de- 
sire to please. Maps, photos, details, mileage. Send 
50¢ plus 10¢ postage to Publisher, 2266 Fairhaven 
Circle, NE., Atlanta 5, Ga. (O) 











FLORID 


autiful aoy View Lots 
0 pn $10 _ SELECTION mae ones 
of 332 Mich., Chic. 











CENTRAL FLORIDA 


Lakefront and Highway moqnentons in Lake 
County midst hills and 1400 lake 

Near Daytona Beach, St. Johns River, 
Ocala National Forest 

Also Trailer Lots with water system and lake 
privileges 

Own your land. From $495 at $10 monthly. 
No Interest. No taxes for 4 years. Write 


Victor Roepke Deland, Fila. 
te 





and 








Route 3 





~ 


GUARANTEED ; QUAIL = SHOTS 


Hunt in comfort—JEEPS, Station Wagons 
NATIVE WILD 


TURKEYS—-DEER—DUCK 
Best Accommodations and Food 
Phone or Write 


DESSIE SMITH ° INGLIS, FLORIDA 








GATEWAY FISHING CAMP 
In the Heart of the Bass Capital of the World, 
between Big and Little Lake George on the 
beautiful ST. JOHNS RIV ER. 

Modern hous eping cottag as rine 
pes week tor we » persons All unite re 
onditione 

Boats, Motors, Bait & Guides-—Family-stylie meals 
available 

" BLAINE & DOROTHY THORP 
will try to make your vacation one to remembe 
Sherine Pomona Park 2822 or Write Box 96, Welaka, 
Florida 





> as , Sar 7 
‘ ir 

















Florida. 


CAMP STONE 


IN HEART OF BASS CAPITAL OF WORLD 
WORLD FAMOUS St. Johns River and Lake George 
at the front door. No need to travel miles in a boat 
Complete modern cottages, showers and light house- 
keeping facilities. Boats, motors, bait and guides. 
Complete information on request. 

Owner Operators. 
NORTON & TESSA STANARD 
For the best in BASS FISHING. 
Phone, Pomona Park 2792 _Georgetown, 


Florida 





TRIPLE “B” LODGE 


Air Conditioned Cottages 
American Plan 


P.0. Crescent City, Florida 
Phone Pomona Park 4751 








2!/2- ACRE FLORIDA ESTATES 


Abundant space for gracious Florida living. Beau- 
tifully wooded tracts 165 by 660 feet, only $1095 


—at $15 monthly. Sensibly restricted. In popular 
Gulf beach-resort area. These are our prize prop- 
erties, with electricity, daily mail delivery, and 
Florida’s finest drinking water. Near world’s most 
beautiful beaches. All water sports, fine horseback 
riding on many miles of shaded trails. Write today 
for FREE literature. Andrew Wood, Fountain, 











DeWITT, ARKANSAS 


Land of Ducks . 
Everything for the hunter. Bow-hunters have month 
of October for DEER. . 
November and week in December for DEER. 5,000 
acres of quail, duck, pheasant and turkey hunting. 
Something to hunt ALL THE TIME! For reservations, 


GORDON MOTEL, DeWitt, Arkansas or DUANE HOLLOWAY GUIDE SERVICE, Tichnor, Ark. 


. Rice . . and Sportsman’s Mecca. 


. gun-hunters have week in 


or information, write: 











WAG’s is the only 
4000-acre game preserve 
ee in the U.S.A. 


aes 
- 
=f Ten. 


. . where quail 
hunting is like wild 
and still is accessi- 
ble to all hunters 
... even those in 
their later years 


MALLARD shooting 
is sportier than wild 


Here’s why experienced hunters 
from all over the country come to WAG’‘S 


@ Over 200 coveys are hatched each year 
from unharvested birds 

@ Over 6,000 full grown vigorous birds will 
be in the fields when shooting starts 


As birds are killed—50% more than the 
kill are released the same day 


To supplement natural QUAIL foods, 
hundreds of acres of other foods are 
grown and left standing in the fields 


Cover is heavy with plenty of timber, 
brush and thickets 

To avoid walking, dogs may be fol- 
lowed by car or horseback 


RATES: $25.00 per day—per hunter with two dogs and 
one guide for every pair of hunters 


LIMIT GUARANTEED 


SEASON: OCTOBER 15 to APRIL 1 
RESERVATIONS ADVISABLE 
Send for new FREE folder 


WAGENLIS FARMS 


R.R. 1 e BONNERDALE, Arkansas 
(near Hot Springs) 
Phone: GLENWOOD, ARK., Eliott 6-3918 


The BIG Ones Are Biting at 
AMERICA’S MOST POPULAR SPA 


When cool Fall breezes waft gently 
over the deep lakes around Hot Springs, 
the large-mouth bass go wild! They’re 
wild now! Bring rod and reel. Enjoy 
REAL fishing. Regain pep and good 
health by bathing in world-famous radio- 
active thermal waters. Splendid bath- 
house in our hotel. Go from your room 
in robe and slippers by private elevator. 
For tea details, address R. E. 
McEACHIN, General Manager. Ask for 
Folder F, 


ARLINGTON HOTEL & BATHS 


Hot Springs National Park, Arkansas 
PHONE: NAtional 3-7771 


DUDE RANCH VACATION FUN 


A NEVER-TO-BE-FORGOTTEN-VACATION can be yours on 
a Real Dude Ranch in the Ozarks. Best of Bass & Trout 
fishing. UNLIMITED HORSEBACK RIDING, cookouts, hay- 

. Swimming pool, water skiing, auto sightseeing, 
square dance, ete. Modern Ranch Lodge, Maid Service. 
Good Food. Open ali year. Western atmosphere with 
Southern hospitality. If you seek thrills and activity. we 
have it—or you may rest. relax, do nothing. It costs no 
more to enjoy the best. Write for Free Information on 
our Money Saving ALL EXPENSE PLAN. 


SCOTT VALLEY RANCH RL 2 Mountain Home, Ark. 











} QUAIL AND PHEASANT SHOOTING 


Dogs, Guides Furnished 


Z 

>All the shooting you desire, limit guar-] 
Panteed. We: have thousands of pen{ 
braised Pheasant and Bobwhite to] 
shoot. Beautiful lodge accommoda-{ 
‘tions, air-conditioned. 2000 acre East} 
}Texas resort on Sabine River. Shoot-{ 
ring season Oct. 1, 1959 to Apr. 1, 1960.4 
‘Let us take care of your party. Make] 
preservations now. 


4 
} RIVERSIDE SHOOTING RESORT } 
LONGVIEW, TEXAS) 











RECORD SPREE 


(continued from page 43) 


an excellent wart hog, and an oribi. His 
good luck continued. The next day he 
put a .300 bullet through the lungs of 
a 44-inch buffalo and then had to fol- 
low him up and finish him, something 
|}no one does without’ some excitement. 
I continued to hunt hard for nyala and 
saw cows, young bulls, and calves, but 
nothing worth taking. 
We began our hunt right after the 
long rains had ended. There was a lot 
of high grass and many waterholes. 
The game was scattered. The best time 
for a general hunt, Joe told me, is from 
| July through November. The grass has 

been burned off and waterholes are few 

and far between. Game is concentrated 

and easy to see. However, I was there 
|at about the right time for nyala, as 
| the animals stay out of the high grass 
| where lions and leopards can sneak up 
| on them and they are more easily seen 
| by hunters. 

My first real break came on sable 

rather than on nyala. We had been 
seeing sables now and then, but noth- 
| ing spectacular. In most of Tanganyika 
|a sable with horns that measure 40 
| inches around the curves is a good one, 
joo for many years the Tanganyika 
record was 46 inches. Several have now 
hreery killed that are longer than that, 
}and some years ago I got one that 
measured 49% inches. So far as I 
know, that’s the largest sable ever 
taken in Tanganyika. 

The sables of Portuguese East Africa 
run larger, and I’m sure I passed up 
several that would have gone around 
45 inches. My first streak of good for- 
tune came when Joe and I sneaked up 
on a waterhole to see if we could locate 
a nyala. Three bull sables were moving 
out through the high grass. They had 
| apparently heard us or caught a whiff 
|of our wind because they seemed un- 
;}easy. Any of the three would have 
| gone at least 45 inches, and I decided 
| to take the best. I eased over to a tree, 
took a rest, and was about to shoot 
when Joe grasped my arm. 
| “There’s the biggest one,” he whis- 
| pered. 
| Then I saw a fourth sable sneaking 
| through the grass. I could just see his 
head and his horns. They appeared 
enormous, much larger than the 49- 
incher I had shot in Tanganyika. I had 
to shoot through the grass, and the 
sable was about 250 yards away. I 
didn’t want to hit him in the head, even 
if I could. I guessed where his shoulder 
would be and touched off the old .300 
| Weatherby. He disappeared as if the 
ground had been jerked from beneath 
| him, and the other bulls took off at a 

gallop. When Joe and I went over to 
him, I knew he was the largest sable 
I’d ever seen. The horns measured 56% 
inches—a new record. The old record 
for the Rhodesian, or typical-race, sable 
was 5214, and the only larger sable 
heads recorded are from the giant 
sables of Portuguese West Africa, or 
Angola. 

After a brief celebration over 
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great sable we went back to the main 
business of hunting nyalas. The frus- 
trating thing was that we were in good 
nyala country and there were plenty of 
them, but we just couldn’t connect. We 
continued to see cows, calves,and young 
bulls. We saw plenty of sign of big 
bulls, but they managed to stay out of 
sight. Like their cousins, the kudus, 
they are plenty smart. 

I had been knocking myself out for a 
nyala, but Pop fell over one. Actually, 
he was not particularly interested in 
nyala. This was his first, and probably 
his last, trip to Africa, and what he 
wanted was a general bag—kudus, 
sables, lions, elephants, and the other 
better-known African game animals. 
Whether he got a nyala or not was the 
least of his worries. 

One morning, not long after I had 
shot the big sable, Shambica, one of 
the local village chiefs, came to camp 
and reported that several buffaloes 
had been watering in a temporary hole 
in the forest about a mile from the end 
of one of Joe’s jeep tracks. As Pop was 
hot for another buffalo, we drove him 
out to the end of the road and let him 
and the chief out. 

Joe and I, with two trackers, spent a 
futile morning hunting for nyalas in a 
dry creek bed. We saw some females 
and plenty of bull tracks, but the old 
boys themselves were notable for their 
absence. 

About noon we drove back to pick up 
Pop and Shambica. We found them 
waiting beside the road, Pop grinning 
from ear to ear. 

“I got one!” he shouted. “Bring your 
camera.” 

“One what ?” I asked. 

“Wait and see,” he said mysteriously. 

I thought he had another buffalo, or 
maybe a kudu, but he led us up to a 
beautiful nyala bull with a kudulike 
white chevron on its forehead and horns 
measuring 30144, inches. Beside it was 
another rare trophy, a red forest duiker, 
a gay little antelope about the size of a 
fox terrier. 


He and his guide had arrived at the 
waterhole at 7 o’clock that morning 
and had climbed a big tree to see what 
would come in. After they had waited 
about 45 minutes, Shambica nudged 
Pop and pointed. A big bull nyala was 
walking out into the clearing. Pop laid 
his .300 over a limb and, when the bull 
halted to look around suspiciously, Pop 
put a 180-grain Nosler bullet through 
his shoulder. They dragged the bull 
over under their tree, climbed up again, 
and waited. Presently the duiker came 
along. It was as simple as that. 

I was feeling desperate about my 
own particular nyala problem the next 
morning when Joe and I set out for a 
good spot about 30 miles east of camp 
near the Zambezi, where Joe hoped our 
luck might be better. 

We were rolling along, thinking of 
nothing in particular, when one of our 
trackers, a character with the improb- 
able name of January, pounded on the 
top of the cab. We were passing a cot- 
ton patch at the time and January 
pointed out three pairs of kudu horns 





sticking up out of the tall grass on the | 
other side of the cotton. Since the grass 
was six or seven feet high, we could 
see nothing but those moving horns 
about 300 yards away. 

“Let’s go after them,” Joe whispered. 

Before I could answer, the kudus 
spooked and took off. It was a weird 
sight to see those three big pairs of 
horns bouncing along on top of the 
grass. 

My mind was on nyalas and, since I’d 
shot my share of kudus, I was all 
against wasting time. The kudu is a 
wise and spooky creature, about as 
hard to outwit as anything that walks. 
I visualized a long and fruitless stalk 
and a completely wasted day. 

“I think one of those bulls is very 
big,” said Joe. ‘His horns are longer 
than the others and curved out at the 
tips. The natives have told me about a 
tremendous bull they’ve seen around 
here the last two years with three full | 
turns in his horns. This could be the 
one.”’ 

“I don’t particularly care,” I said, 
still thinking of nyalas. 





a turned and spoke to January in his 
native dialect. Then he turned back 
to me. “January thinks it’s the big one, 
and he thinks they’ll stop as soon as 
they get inside the forest. Let’s go 
take a look, and if we don’t see any- | 
thing after we get inside, we'll go on.” 

I gave in, still not seriously inter- 
ested. “O.K., let’s give it a whirl,” I 
said. 

We got the rifles out, crossed the cot- | 
ton field, and entered the tall grass. 
Joe pointed to a palm tree. ‘‘They went | 
in just to the left of that palm. We | 
should be able to pick up their trail 
there.” 

We found the tracks in the soft | 
ground at the edge of the forest. Janu- 
ary and Joao, the other tracker, got 
down on their knees and studied them | 
intently. Finally January said some- | 
thing to Joe in a low voice. | 

“They separ ated when they reached | + 
the forest,’’ whispered Joe, pointing. | 
“The biggest set of tracks go to the | 
right. January says they belong to the | 
big bull.’”’ 

I nodded and we started off single 
file with January in the lead, me sec- | 
ond, then Joe, and Joao. The tracks 
were easy to follow, and the visibility 
was about 40 or 50 yards when we bent 
down and looked through the under- 
growth. When we'd gone about 500 
yards I came to the conclusion we were 
wasting our time. But suddenly Janu- 
ary froze like a bird dog and pointed. 

‘“Ngoma,” he whispered. 

The rest of us froze and I slowly 
brought the .300 up and slipped the 
safety off in the same motion. I was 
almost touching January and looking 
in the direction he pointed. I couldn’t 
see a thing. He slowly moved his hand 
in front of my face and pointed again. 
I looked along his finger but still 
couldn’t see anything. 

“Ngoma,” he whispered again. 

Then I saw a slight movement in the 
undergrowth about 30 yards ahead, and 
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kudu bull. He was sneaking along like 
a tomcat on a wet lawn. I brought the 
stock of the rifle up against my cheek 
just as he turned slightly to the right 
and stopped broadside. As he stopped 
he seemed to disappear. I couldn’t 
make out his shape, but I was aiming 
at where I knew he was. 

I hesitated and looked intently for 
something to get a bead on. Then I 
saw part of a white stripe and knew I 
was looking at his back or side. The 
next time he moved he’d probably be 
running; this was the best target I'd 
get. I shifted the rifle slightly, pulled 
a fine bead on the white stripe, and 
gently pressed the trigger. 

He gave a great lunge and crashed 
away through the forest. We ran over 
to where he’d been xtanding and looked 
for blood. There wasn’t a drop. Then 
Joao, who had started along on the 
tracks, clucked his tongue softly. We 
hurried over, and he was holding up a 
leaf with a single drop of blood on it. 
At least I’d hit him. But where? 


| he the next 100 yards there were a 
few more spots of blood, but they 
weren’t lung or arterial. I figured I 
must have shot high and just clipped 
the top of his back. If that was the 
case, he probably wasn’t hurt badly 
and would probably run all day. 

The blood trail got a little heavier 
but didn’t indicate a serious would. The 
tracks were firm and steady. Finally, 
after about two miles, we found where 
he’d stood for a while, and there was a 
good pool of blood. He was walking 
now, and the first few tracks indicated 
he had staggered. 

On and on we went through the for- 
est, occasionally finding where he had 
stopped but not lain down. It had been 
7 o’clock when we left the jeep, and at 
noon we stopped for a rest. All we had 
was one canteen of water and a box of 
cookies I’d shoved in my pocket before 
leaving camp that morning. We had a 
drink, ate the cookies, and started off 
again. Joe estimated we were six or 
seven miles from the jeep then. The 
general direction of the tracks was now 
parallel to the road and going west. 

About 3 o’clock I was ready to give 
it up, thinking we’d have been better 
off if we’d gone on after nyalas. Joe 
suggested we rest for half an hour, 
then go on until 5 o’clock. If we didn’t 
find him we'd cut over to the road, go 
back to the jeep, and head for camp. 

At 5 o’clock we were still on the 
tracks and I figured we’d walked at 
least 15 miles. It was getting dark in 
the forest and I'd had it. 

“Let’s rest about 15 minutes,’ Joe 
suggested. “I’ll send the boys to look a 
little farther and then, if they don’t find 
anything, we’ll head for the road.” 

I sprawled out too tired to care. I 
was still resting 10 minutes later when 
Joao and January came walking up. 
Joe jumped up as if a bee had stung 
him. ‘They found him!’ he whooped. 
“It’s the big bull.” I came boiling up 
too, all my aches and pains forgotten. 
We took off at a swift pace with Joe 
urging the boys on faster and faster. 

He was lying in a dense patch of 


undergrowth about 300 yards from 
where we had been resting. His in- 
credible horns had three complete turns 
all right, and when I got a good look at 
them I nearly passed out. Joe kept 
saying, “What a kudu, what a kudu!” 

Times like this make a trophy hunt- 
er understand why it’s worth coming 
10,000 miles to Africa and walking 10 
hours through heavy forest, then for- 
getting the hunger, thirst, and all the 
weary aches and pains that go with it. 

We dragged him out of the under- 
growth into a little clearing, and while 
the boys started taking the cape off 
Joe and I measured the horns. My steel 
tape went to 60 inches, and when we 
reached the end of it, Joe held his knife 
against the horn at the end of the tape. 
I pulled it up and started again. He 
held his cigarette lighter so I could 
read the numbers—67% inches on the 
left and 671% on the right. The straight 
line me~surements were 52% and 52. 
The spread was 52 inches and the bases 
were 12% and 13. 

Here lay the finest kudu ever shot in 
Africa, the best by any measurement. 
The horns not only exceed the old 
record in length by 1% inches, but 
also take top honors in straight line, 
spread, and circumference. 

The bullet had gone in under the 
spine back of the shoulder and just 
missed the top of the lungs. It had gone 
on through, leaving a small exit hole 
which had pretty well closed up. 
There wasn’t a lot of blood at the spot 
where he had finally weakened and lain 
down. Apparently he just bled to death 
internally. 

It was pitch dark when the boys got 
the head off and we started back. How 
they knew where they were going was 
beyond me. I brought up the rear hold- 
ing onto Joe’s belt, unable to see a 
thing. All the way back I kept thinking 
how reluctant I’d been in the first place, 
and thanking my lucky stars that Joe 
had been so persistent. We pulled into 
camp after midnight in the jeep. 

After this fantastic run of luck on 
sable and kudu there wasn’t anything 
to complain about, even if I didn’t get 
anyala. But we still had about 10 days, 
and there was no point in sitting around 
camp. 


M’ father was having a grand time. 
A hippo had migrated up one of 
the dry river beds during the rainy sea- 
son and was stranded in a big water- 
hole near camp. A delegation from the 
local village came in one evening and 
told Joe the hippo was coming out at 
night and eating their crops. Pop took 
the Super .300 Weatherby and clobbered 
him. Then he and Gilbert tied a rope 
to the carcass and hauled him out with 
the truck. The natives feasted for 
three days and nights. 

I decided I might as well keep work- 
ing on the nyala problem since the by- 
products of this effort were far more 
than any hunter could ever ask for. We 
decided to hunt a few more days at the 
north camp, then pull out. Pop wanted 
some zebras, which were to be found at 
Joe’s lower camp, plus a few other 
trophies down that way. There were 





nyalas too, but not so many as at the 
north camp. 

We had tried every other way of 
hunting, so Joe suggested we make a 
drive in the creek bed. We worked out 
a plan. January and I were to follow 
a bare ridge about two miles, then 
work down into the creek bed and hide 
in the brush. Joe « as to give us an hour 
to get there and in position. Then he, 
Joao, and Ranguisse would come walk- 
ing slowly up the creek bed without 
any particular attempt to be quiet. The 
creek bed was in a little valley between 
two bare ridges, and a strip of forest 
extended about 30 to 40 yards on either 
side of the creek. We reasoned that 
any nyala in the strip would stay 
ahead of whoever was coming up 
the creek rather than break out over 
the ridges. 


his time my luck changed. January 

and I hid in a rather narrow neck 
of the valley where the forest extended 
about 60 feet on either side. We were 
about 10 feet apart and had about 30 
yards visibility down the creek. 

I glanced at my watch as soon as we 
were in position. Joe and the boys 
should have started 15 minutes previ- 
ously. The first thing that came along 
was a troop of about 20 baboons. They 
ambled by, and I was surprised they 
didn’t see us and make a row. I was 
watching closely and glancing at Janu- 
ary every now and then for a signal in 
case he saw anything. A couple of 
duikers came by, and a flock of guinea 
fowl hurried along. Then I heard a soft 
cluck from January. I looked over and 
he gestured with his head and eyes to 
my right. 

I moved my head slowly and saw a 
red female nyala pussyfooting by about 
40 feet to my right. I had the .300 
cocked and had been holding it to my 
shoulder in shooting position with the 
barrel resting on a limb. I eased the 
rifle and my body to the right. Behind 
that female were two more. Then I 
saw something gray. It was a young 
bull with about 20 inches of horn. Just 
behind him was another bull, a good 
one. 

Without moving the rifle more than 
six inches, I was on his shoulder and 
cut loose. He went down as if he’d 
been poleaxed. At long last the quest 
was at an end. 

As we were admiring the prize, Joe 
and the boys came up. Joe grabbed my 
hand and we grinned at each other. 
“We were about 100 yards down the 
creek when you fired and I was look- 
ing at two more big bulls,” Joe said. 
“They took off to the left over the 
ridge.” 

I didn’t care. I had a good nyala, 
and although he was an inch short of 
Pop’s fine bull, I was more than satis- 
fied. 

We spent a day getting packed up, 
then drove the 100 miles to Joe’s south 
camp to spend the final week of hunt- 
ing. The grass was even higher than at 
the north camp and in some places just 
getting dry enough to burn. 

The game was harder to find, but 
Pop had a run of good luck and col- 


lected another good sable, another 
nyala, and filled out his license on 
buffaloes, zebras, Lichtenstein’s harte- 
beests, wart hogs, and a fine 56-inch 
kudu. Elephants were easy to come by, 
although there were no tuskers in the 
same league with those found on the 
Tana River in Kenya. Joe said a little 
serious hunting would produce one in 
the 75-lb. class, and the season before 
he had located an 84-pounder which his 
client, Count Cinzano, had shot. Pop 
settled for the first two that came 
along, a 44 and a 52-pounder, both of 
which he dropped with brain shots from 
the Super .300. 

I spent most of the time with Joe 
looking over the country and the game, 


and took a good bushbuck and a brace | 
of red forest hogs. I had a yen to take | 


another stab at a nyala to see if I could 
better the one I had. Joe knew of a 
waterhole in the forest about 25 miles 
from camp where he had sat with a 
client the previous year and counted 18 
nyalas coming in to drink one after- 
noon. 

We tried it one day and drew a blank. 
Then, with only three days left before 
we had to start back to Beira, we de- 
cided to try again. 

We parked the jeep about half a mile 


from the waterhole and, with Ranguisse | 
leading the way, started walking quiet- | 
It was about 2 | 


ly through the forest. 
p.m. as we neared the waterhole. 
Ranguisse would stop about every 50 
yards to listen, and we'd follow suit. 


There were enough dry leaves so we | 


couldn’t avoid making some noise, but 
by stopping to listen we could hear any- 
thing else that moved. We had stopped 
several times on the way in but the 
forest was silent. 


When we were about 100 yards from 


the waterhole Ranguisse stopped again. 


He cocked his ear and listened intently | 


for a moment, then held up his hand. I 
glanced at Joe. 
thing too, for he pointed to his ear and 
motioned us ahead. We were on a fair- 
ly good trail that led to the waterhole, 
and there was knee-high grass along 
the edges of it. Ranguisse moved si- 
lently to the left side and crouched in 
the grass. Joe moved off to the right 
and motioned me down beside him. We 
listened, and I heard a faint rustle of 
leaves. 


W: waited. It was sweltering hot 
and sweat was running into my 
eyes. I could feel a tick crawling on my 
cheek but I dared not move. Some- 
thing was coming down the trail, but 
what? 

Joe saw him first and gently nudged 
me. Through the trees I could see some- 
thing gray coming in our direction. It 
could only be a nyala or a kudu. A few 
steps more and I could see him plainly. 
It was a nyala, and a big one. He was 
less than 30 feet away and walking 
directly toward us. There was no time 
to waste. He’d spot us in a second and 
disappear like magic. I’d moved the 
safety off when we stepped off the trail 
and had been holding the .300 to my 
shoulder with my left elbow resting on 
my knee. In a single, swift movement 


* *® RUSSIA x* 











Join an American group to see 


Russia by 
motorcoach 


Be among a select few to take 
this 17 day, history-making trip. 
Travel through the countryside 
and cities of Russia in a 
deluxe Scandinavian 
motorcoach. Only $495, all 
inclusive from Helsinki or 
Warsaw. Weekly, May 

_ through October, 1960. 


~ Maupintour offers 5 other summer tour 
plans from 29 days to 72 days through 
Europe and Russia, some including Scan- 
dinavia, others including Bulgaria, Rou- 
mania, Yugoslavia, Dalmatian coastal 
cruise, Poland, Czechoslovakia, Passion 
Play, Bavaria, Austrian Alps. 

Each tour conducted. Extensive sight- 
seeing plus free time. Ask your travel 
agent for details or write Will Steeber, 
Maupintour, 1603 Sixteenth 
Street, N.W., Washington, D.C. 


Maupintour 
eee 
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He had heard some- | 





BOOK NOW FOR YOUR 


1960 BIG GAME IN B.C. 
@ May and June—Grizzly. Black and Brown Bear 
@ July and August—Summer Pack Trips 
Sept. ist * end of Nov.—Big Horn Sheep, Mountain 
Goat, we + Mule and White Tail Deer; Grizzly 
and Blacks 
December to March—Winter Sports a real trophy 
—and pictures. Hunt Mountain Lion Be MOB © ATS with 
Trained Cat Hy AMES 
MES C. THOMPSON 
3 _ IDE AND OUTFITTER 
Edgewater, Box 52 8.c., 
(Phone No. Juniper 7-9446) 


(More Canada on p. 117) 














I brought it to bear on his chest and 
fired. 

He went down when the bullet wal- 
loped him, then got up again and 
crashed off into the forest. We found 
him about 50 yards from the trail lean- 
ing against a tree. As we approached 
he slid to the ground, and that was it. 

There hadn’t been time to appraise 
his horns before I shot, but as we 
looked at them now I could see they 
were very good. We taped them at 32% 
inches on both sides, % inch over the 
old record list in Rowland Ward's last 
record book. 

Frankly, I don’t think this record 
will stand long. There are some big 
nyalas in Joe’s country, and I won't be 
surprised when a 34 or 35-incher comes 
out of there. 

Two days later we were in Beira say- 
ing good-by to Joe at the airport. It 
had been a wonderful safari in virgin 
country with a terrific white hunter. 
Lady Luck had not only smiled at me, 
she’d embraced me with both arms and 
kissed me. THE END 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads 80c per word per insertion for minimum ad of 14 words; only 70c per word per insertion when you 
use 16 words or more. All orders payable in advance. Closing date for February issue (on sale January 26) is 
December 21. No cancellations after December 15. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


OVER 5000 Rifies, Shotguns, Handguns, Modern, An- 
tique listed Monthly. Sample Copy 25c (Coins). 


Shotgun News, Columbus, Neoraska. 


10,000 GUNSi!i—Antiques, Moderns, Swords, Armour 
—every Generintien, Giant Catalog $1.00. Agra- 
monte'’s, Yonkers 2-B, N. Y. 


DISCOUNTS Unlimitedi!! Lyman 4X $39.95, Weaver 
K3 $24.25, Bushnell 4X $34.50!!! Guns, guncesso- 
ries below wholesale. Catalog 25c. Discounts Unlim- 
ited, Box 38-D, Hastings-on-Hudson, N. Y 

LEARN Gun Repairing At Home. Profitable business. 
Details 10 cents. Modern Gun Repair School, 225- 
Taft, Green Bay, Wisconsin. 


SPECIAL .30 Carbine, .45 ACP, surefire ammunition, 
$4.95—100. Price increase soon. Blackhawk, 6121 
North Second, Rockford 99, Illinois 


5,000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms. Binocu- 
jars. War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 7 
BRITISH Mk.5 303 jungle “carbines Very good— 
$24.95. Excellent—$29.95 German Mod. 98 8mm 

Very good—$37.50. tng list. Freed- 
34 Park Row, New York, N.Y 


NE Shooter's Bible No iL rer) Edition, 
$2. 00 yo Used guns taken in trade on Mann- 
licher Schoenauer, Franchi, Sauer and Zephyr guns 
Authorized Stoeger distributor. Gun Shop, Baker, 
Oregon. _ iw 

NEW Firearms—lIncluding Engraved. Genuine Pearl, 
Ivory, Stag, Grips. Walter Reed, 5706 North Win- 
throp, Chicago 4 Illinois. 


30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, “03” army model excel- 

lent condition throughout, $34.00. Single shot 45/70 
Indian War Springfields, $35.00. Valley Forge Arms, 
228 Crooked Lane, King of Prussia, Pa 


JAP Ammunition; 7.7 and 6.5 $3.75 Box “of 20, Hunt- 
ing Loads. Drake’s Custom Loading, Hartford, Michi- 
gan & 
ALTER Japs to 30-06, §, 257 $6.00, Jap shells 7 
$3.95, 6.5 $4.20, Catalog 10c. TP Shop, West 
Branch 4, Mich. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


Mauser rifles. 





ANTIQUE Colt Gun Illustrated Catalogue 
Press, Harriman, Tennessee 


ILLINOIS:—Selling Thousands of:—Confederate, C 
war, Indian War, Muskets, Springfields, Rifles - 
tols,' Flasks, Blunderbuss, Flintlocks, Pepperboxes 
Duellers, Matchlocks, Kentuckies, Swords, Bayonets 
Bullet Molds—6,000 Collectors Cartridges.—50,000 
Indian Relics:—Arrowheads, Spearpoints, Discoidals, 
Bannerstones, Pipes.—$10,000 Confederate Bills, In- 
dian Cents, Gold Coins —Opals, Agates, Mineral Speci- 
men, Fossils, Mounted Birds, Daguerreotypes, Hol- 
sters, Antique Jewelry, Fronties, Stagecoach Guns 
Gold Nuggets, Military Insignias.—Send 35c (refund- 
iilinoi for large circular. Heike’s Arsenal, Wenona, 
Illinois 


“ANTIQUE Gun Depot”: 


;. Pioneer 


- Guns Galore!!!! Springfields; 

Winchesters; Kentuckies; Flintlocks; Percussions; 
Swords; Loads More, Giant 1960 Illustrated Cata- 
logue 50c. Westchester Trading, L-2478 Arthur Ave- 
nue, Bronx 58, New York. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


FOR Sale “Rabbit Ease” n rest $6. 
Guaranteed 15 day return 
Moline, Kansas 


4 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


NEW Micro-Dial scope mounts—instant finger tip ele- 
vation adjustment! Write today for free catalog 14-O 
describing our 1000 combinations of mounts, low 
safetys, gun taps, drills, barrel wrenches, etc. The 
finest in shooting equipment used by 5500 leading 
gunsmiths and dealers. Maynard P. Buehler, Inc., 
Orinda, Calif. 
BRAND new 1959 scopes below | wholesale 
prices. beet | K60B K 
KV $37.25, K6 $31 
254x $37” 50, 4x $4 
Leupold Mountaineer 4x $59.95, 6x $65.95, West- 
erner 8x $72.95, Lyman All American 2%, or 3x 
$33.25, 4x $39.50, 6x $41.65, 8x or 10x $55.65— 
-) Caps for scope tea Weaver Pivot mounts 
, Top or side, $7.80, Leupold $9.95, Stith 
, Buehler $16.70. Write = for complete cata- 
log Reloading, scopes, etc. 25c dd 50c postage per 
scope. Lombard’s, 3141 ainbridge Ave Ea. OF 
Y 


I 





“postpaid. 
Fickle, 


gun rest $6 75 
privilege. Virgil 





Factory 


SCOPES—V Wholesale: ri new maprence notes Bear 
Cubs, 234X% $33.7 X $40 Sx $5 00 weaver 
60B Series Scopes aca 5 or ie $23 334 K4 

KV $36.95. K6 $30.95. K8 or K10 $37.95. Bau 
Lomb Scopes Paltur 2'.X $52 00. Balfor 4X § 

Balsix 6X $60.00. Baleight 8X $68.00. Balvar 2! 

to 4X $64.00. Balvar 212X to 8X $79.60 

24 6X to 24X $122.95. (Add postage to all prices.) 
Send for Free New Giant Catalog—all the newest guns 
scopes, mounts, clothing, footwear at lowest prices 
fully illustrated. Everything brand new and fully 
guaranteed. Iron Clad refund policy assures complete 
satisfaction. These sensationally low prices are now 
offered on a liberal credit plan. Write for details 
Parker Distributors, Dept. OL-C12-9, 3516 White 
Plains Road, New York 67, N. Y 


SAVE On Scopes. Ideal Gifts, Guaranteed New, Post- 

paid. 254,X Bear Cub $37.00, — $43.50. M7 Leu- 

pold 3X $43.50, 4X $45.00. K2.5, K3 $25.00, K4 

$29.50. 20X Saturn Scout S otter $22.00. eaver 

Mt. $7.75. Pivot $9.75. Redfield, Buehler $16.00 

Free List—All Popular Scopes, Mounts. Fast Shipping 
Wentling, Palmyra, 


BELOW Wholesale Bargains. Nationally “advertised 

guns, scopes, tackle, sporting, camping goods. Send 
25c for complete illustrated catalog. American-Inter- 
national Distributing Co., Dept. B-23, P. O. Box 20, 
Morris Heights Station, New York 53. 


LEE Dot The Original Center Dot Reticule For Sco ope 

Sights Will Improve Your Shooting. Installed In 
Your Scope, Or New Scopes And Mounts At Lowest 
Discount Prices. Write For Free Folder And Price List 
T. K. Lee Co., Box 2123, Birmingham, Alabama. 


1959 SCOPES at wholesale, sealed factory Boxes. 
Bushnell 4x $38.95, 6x $46.50, 8x, 10x with Range 
Focus $54.95, Pecar Berlin 6x $52.50, 8x 

Vari Power 3x to 7x $69.95 4x to 10x 

Weaver K60BK-25, K-3 A or 40, K-4 $29.95, K-6 
$31.50, KV $37.50, K-8, K-10 $38. 80, Bausch-Lomb 
Vari 6x to 24x, mounts "Gage $119.50, Bausch & 
Lomb Vari 21/2 to 8, mounts and caps—$97.50, B&L 
Spotting Scope Sr $81.50, Buhler mts. $16.70, 
Redfield $16.50, Stith $12.10, Williams $9.95 

Weaver Top or Side, $7.75, complete wholesale cata- 
log—Cloths, Reloading, etc. 25c. Add 50c Postage per 
——— King for Price Inc., Box 398, Spring Valley. 





5 GUN BOOKS| 


CHRISTMAS Gift problem easily solved— —give “Colt 
Firearms” the big, popular (third printing) gunbook. 
540 illustrations. $15, Any Bookseller's. Free bro- 
chure: Serven Books, Santa Ana, Calif. 





CAMPING jen the most unusual, imaginative, 
practical n ristmas 
Mor- 

50th Avenue, rk Island City 1, New 





FREE Catalog. Finest Lightweight, Outdoor Equipment 
Unconditionally Guaranteed. Porta Co., Inc., Canton 
6, Massachusetts. 


13 SPORTING EQUIPMENT 


FREE: #1—1960 Jumbo Tent & Camp Catalog at tre- 

mendous discount prices. #2—Discount marine Cat- 
alog all national ee. Write Goldberg's Camp & 
Boat Store, Dept. O, 202 Market St., Philadelphia, } Pa. 


SNOWSHOES, 10x56 in. $15.00 pr. Picture on re- 
quest. Courtney E. Carlson, Newberry, Mich. 
SNOWSHOES—Finest handmade quality $15.00 to 
$25.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. Circular free. An- 
derson & Sons, Cumberland Center, Maine. 

















6 GUN CABINETS 


GUN Cabinets—Beautiful Design Quality Construc- 
tion—Circular 10c. Winstedt Woodwork, R= 303, 
Valley Cottage, N. Y. 





CROSSBOWS for Fish-shooting, Hunting, Target. Fac- 
_tory-Direct Price. Jayco, Box 1355, Wichita, Kansas 


FREE Muscle Building Information. Build Massive 
Arms, Chest, Shoulders. Bodytone, Box 638F, North 


Miami 61, Florida. 








8 HUNTING 


FREE Catalog. Quality Hunting, ~ Fishing, Camping 
Clothing and Accessories. Edward King, Box 46-OL, 
Whitestone 57, N. Y. 

9 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 

CALLS, Decoys and phonograph tacords which teach 
the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirre] and 
deer. Sup pplies; eyes, heads, paint and deoy patterns. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149—39th 
Avenue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


CALL Elk, Deer, Bear, Javelina, Coyote , Fox, Cats! 
Shotgun Range! Also, best Deer Scent on Earth and 

ones for Trapping! Original Animal Calls, Burley, 
aho 


10 TAXIDERMY 


COMPLETE Line of Taxidermy Supplies. Books, In- 
structions, Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke's Sup- 
ply, ‘Woonsoc ket 3. S. Dak. 


NOW Big, New Catalog No. 9 shows “World’s “Finest 

Glass Eyes in Natural Full-Colors. Also America’s 
most complete line of Forms, Tools, Panels. For Big 
Catalog send 50c refundable first order og sup- 
ply limited, Penn Taxidermy, D16, Hazleton, Pa 


SEND Postal for this Free Book. Tells how you can 
learn to Mount Birds and Animals. Also Fish. Game- 
heads, Tan Skins, make leather. All secrets revealed. 
Fascinating and profitable hobby for ail Men and 
Boys. Rush postcard Today for your copy, Tells how 
we have taught over 400,000 successfully by mail. No 
obligation. Write today, please state your age. North- 
western School of Taxidermy, 1372 Elwood Building, 
Omaha 2, Nebr o 
TAXIDERMISTS: Write for new supply catalog .... 
Forms, Panels, Eyes, etc. Clearfield Taxidermy, Dept 
T-9, Clearfield, Pa. 




















Taxidermist Magazine,’’ Greenfield Cen- 
evoted txclusively to Taxidermy 
Photos. Year's subscription $1.00. 


“MODERN 
ter 7, New York. 
Methods, Articles, 





GLASS Eyes All Kinds Manufacturer. Taxidermists 

_Supplies Write price lists. Practical Taxidermy Book 

25 pages illustrated—$3.39 Postpaid. Schumacher, 
Halladay St., Jersey City, N. J. 67th Year. 


TAXIDERMY a free. Lesson 25c, Book $1.00, 
Course $5.00. E. Devereaux, 724 N Verlinden, Lan- 
sing 15, Michigan. 
MUSEUM uality work, popular prices 
ward Archambault, 120 Powell Ave., 
Massachusetts. RE 9-0573 


LEARN Fish; Animal; Bird; Head Mounting; Tanning 
Instruction Manuals $1.50 each, $6.50 set. Grantz 


Taxidermy, 322 N. 15th, Allentown, Penna 


NEW Course in Taxidermy—Latest commercial and 
museum methods introducing plastics. Profitable 
hobby or business mounting birds, mammals, fish and 
reptiles. Write today. American Wildlife Studios, Inc., 
P Box 8596—University Station, Baton Rouge 3 
Louisiana 
AMERICA’S oldest, 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. 
wood Company, Department 55 Omaha 2. 


W TANNING 








- Contact Ed- 
Springfield, 





- largest, most complete Taxidermy 
panels, headforms; 
Rush postal. El- 
Nebraska. 





LET us tan your hide (Your Deerskin ¥ ide. of course). 

only $3.00. From your Deerskin or ours, you can 

have custom-made Gloves, Mittens, Jackets, Mocca- 

sins, Hats, Handbags. Write for foldor and prices. 
Alvord Glove Company, Dept. OL Mayrield. N. Y 
your deerskin for trophy “Hairon”’ 

make glove leather in four 

16135 Euclid, Cleveland 





Artistic Taxidermy, 

Ohio ek J 24 

WILL tan anything from a mouse to a moose. Hair on 

or various leathers. Manufacturers rugs, robes, 

gloves, jackets. Taxidermy. Free price list. Valcauda 
Fur Co., National Bldg., Seattle, Wash. 


DEERSKINS Tanned. Six Colors. Jackets, Handbags, 
Moccasins, Gloves. Factory Prices. Or Trade One 
Good Salted Hide For One Pair Buckskin Driving 
Gloves. Free Catalog, Shipping Tags. Custom Sports- 
crafts, 7 West, Gloversville, N. Yi 


12 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


FREE C atalog world’s finest lightweight camping and 

mountaineering equipment. Used on Mt. Everest, 
Himalayas, Andes, etc. It’s expensive but absolutely 
unsurpas ed! Gerry, Dept. 120, Ward, Colorado. 
“HAPPY Time Hammock.’’ Camping and Yard Ham- 
mock 30”’x80”—Green—Brick—Yellow, $14.95—in- 
cludes tax and ppd. Check or M.O. P.O. Box 162 A.B., 
Salinas, Calif 








SAVE! Gun & Tackle 100 Page Discount Catalog. 
Unusual and famous brands. Send 25c to Klein's, 
Chicago 24. 


4 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


NATIONAL Bowhunter—America’s leading bowhunt- 
ing magazine. 10c for sample copy. National Bow- 
hunter, Milton, Wisconsin. 


FREE Booklet! ‘‘Hunting Deer With Bow & Arrow”’ 
107 tricks and secrets never before revealed! With 
140 page ‘‘Archer’s Bible’’ catalog. Send 25c for mail- 
2s. Kittredge Archery, South Pasadena C12, Cali- 
ornia 


ARCHERS—Complete coverage of all Archery, Every- 
where! Bowhunting, Field Target. Articles by 
World’s leading Archers $2.50 year, 10c for sample 
copy. “The Archers’ Magazine,’ Box 832, Norris- 
town, Pennsylvania. 

FREE information on Bows and Archery Supplies. Coe 
_Archery Company, Otter Lake, Mich. _ 

POWERFUL Deerslayer hunting crossbow. Deadly. 
silent and accurate. $10.95 ppd. James Spriggs. 
Wildwood, 
ARROWS—All_ kinds. 
plus. Write. 
Pa. 

















Manufacturers Sur- 


“Wholesale 
50 Phila., 


‘‘Arrows,’’ 650 E. Indiana Ave., 





GIFT Headquarters: Large selection, everything for 
archers. $1.00 to $75.00; Howard Hill Equipment 
Money-back guarantee. Send 50c coin, stamps for 
iarge catalogue, (refund first purchase). Shoshone 
Archery, 8204 Crafton Way, Bell, California 


15 TRAPPING 


AMERICA’S largest monthly trapper’s magazine, also 

excellent hunting, Ban ae camping material. $2.50— 
year, 25c—copy. cial—8 months—$1.00. Fur-Fish- 
Game, Dept. 170, oluabus 9, Ohio 


16 TENTS 


TENTS (200 styles). Send 25c for new 160 page 
Camping Equipment-Tent catalogue. (Print name- 

address). Morsan, 10-15C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
ity 1, New York. 


17 WEARING APPAREL 


HARRIS Tweed from the Weavers to Wearers at $1.50 

per yd. Harris Tweed socks and all kinds of knitwear 
Ladies or Gents. Tartan Travelling Rugs 68"x56” from 
$7.40 each. Blankets 70”x90”. Highland Rugs 86"x66” 
Kilts to measure. Harris Tweed Suits or Coats to mea- 
sure $32.50. All kinds of Shetland knitwear Ladies or 
Gents. Postage extra. Send 35c for Patterns & Price 
List to:—Peatland Woollen Products, Sandwick, 
Stornoway, Outer Hebrides, Scotland. 


17A WESTERN MERCHANDISE 


BOOTS: Handsome Western Styles. Free 
Austin Boot Co., Box 5303-0, El Paso, Tex 


18 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


AMAZING prices, precision binoculars. Folder ‘‘Binoc- 
ular Selecting,’ catalog free. Dealers also write. 
Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West Los Angeles 
25, Calif. 
BINOCULARS, Ri Riflescopes, ete cleaned, repaired 
Lenses coated for brighter vision. Damaged lenses 
or prisms replaced, cross hairs installed. Free esti- 
mates and descriptive folder. Gould Lens Service, 
26-OL Franklin Ave., Binghamton, N. Y. 
BINOCULARS- Telescopes- Spotting ‘Scopes; 
lected Deluxe Models at discount prices 
Art Cooke, Darby 5, Penna. 
GIANT Free Cc ‘atalog— :—Over Fe 000 optical ‘and scientific 
bargains. War Surplus! Astronomical and spotting 
telescopes, binoculars, microscopes, magnifiers, sniper- 
, lenses, prisms, project kits. Request Catalog 
"Edmund Scientific Company, Barrington, New 


























- Catalog. 





; Hand  se- 
Free List. 


Microscopes Terrific | Val- 
ues $3.98 Request free money-saving catalog 
Criterion, Dept. L-71, Hartford, Corn. 


19 BOATS & MOTORS 


NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. nag Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. , 

FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers. Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware, Luger Industries, Dept. N-12, 9200 Access 


Rd., Minneapolis 20, Minnesota. 

FULL size, cut-to-shape boat patterns, — blueprints, 
72-38 feet. Big new 88 pg. illustrated ‘Build a 
Boat’’ Catalog of Naval architect-designed Cruisers, 
Runabouts, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, Racing, 
Houseboats, 50c. ‘‘How to Build a Boat’’ Booklet, 
$2.50, Hardware & Equipment Catalog, $2.00 Cleve- 
land Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, Box 1651, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


BINCCULARS. “Telescopes, 
u 











SAVE Money. New, used outboard motor parts. Send 
wants. Stamp appreciated. Outboard Motor Mart, 
229-M State, Boston 9, Mass 


BOAT Plans—Full S.ze Patterns—Frame Kits. Modern 

Inboards and Outboards for amateur builders. Com- 
plete New Catalog 50c or specify requirements, Glen 
Plans, 9152 Rosecrans, Bellflower, Calif. 


BOAT and Swimming Docks. Newly developed “floating 
dock sections couple together for any size or shape. 
Outstanding features Comple*e or parts and plans. 








Polyethylene Rope. Buy Direct—Get the Best and Save. 
Addison Mfg. Co., 
Mo. 


700C West 12th, Kansas City 5, 
SUBSCRIBE to Government Surplus Weekly. Lists all 
Sales. Buy Jeeps, Trucks, Boats, Tents, Tires, Etc. 
Direct from Government. Next 10 issues $2.00. Gov- 
ernment Surplus, Paxton 14, illinois 

SAVE! Save! Save! World’s Finest Boat Kits—25% 
less! Satisfaction Guaranteed! Write for free color 
catalog. Dept. OLM-1259, Taft Marine Woodcraft, 636 
39th Ave., N.E., Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

NYLON Rope, Cords, Lines. Every description for all 
sportsmen and household uses. Mooring, anchor, 
sail, fishing, trot, decoy. water ski, seine, and many 
others. Finest made. Free catalog. Beebe Cordage 
Co., Inc., Cranford 3, New Jersey. 

PROPELLERS, plans. supplies for airboats and snow- 
planes, Catalog anks-Maxwell, Box 3301M, 
Fort Worth 5, Tex 

AIRBOATS, Ice | Snow Sleds, 
Kits: Catalog 25c. Miller Industries, 
12th, Oklahoma City 7. 


20 DOGS & KENNELS 


a it Norwegian Elkhound Christmas Puppies 
A.K.C. Registered. W. W. Scott, 22215 72nd, Ed- 
monds, Washington. 
DALMATIAN (Coach) 
anteed healthy. $50 
Leland, Illinois. pha V 
GERMAN Shorthairs puppies outstanding Chesa- 
es 8 month (sired West Field Trial Champ). 
al "dons A.K.C. V.D. Wolfswiese Kennels, 1009 S. 
Phillippi, Boise, Idaho. 
NORWEGIAN Elkhounds. We sell them with life time 
guarantee. Puppies now available. Envilla Ranch, 
Havre, 


21 BEAGLES & BASSETS 


REGISTERED Beagle Pups, Field Champion Bloodlines, 
Bred To Hunt, Guaranteed. Billy Scott, R #1. Bates 

ville, Arkansas. nt ae 
CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
_pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, Pa 


REGISTERED beagle pups of excellent field trial breed- 
ing, real beauties. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 


EXTRA Good Finished Beagle Rabbit Hound, $65.00 
Dale Shouey, R#3, Coldwater, Mich. BRoadway 
9-9290. 
BEAGLES thoroughly broken also choice starters and 
pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Penn. _ 
REGISTERED Beagle pups. Excellent bloodlines; good 
hunting stock; $20.00. Carl Fiala, RR2, Kewaunee, 
Wisconsin. % 
SMITH’S Bassets, R26 Krepps Road, Xenia, “Ohio. 
DR-2-3804. Saleslists,- picfolder, 25c. 30 Basset pic- 
tures, saleslist, 50c 
BASSET Hounds AKC Pups adults, stud service, 
breeding pairs. Ray Lezgett Napoleonville, Louisiana, 
*hone 7154. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. 
MOST famous beagles. Twenty-five cents brings offer- 
ings, records, pictures. Masterly Beagles, Johnson 
Creek, Wisconsin. 
REGISTERED Beagle puppies from ranch raised Pheas- 
ant and Rabbit hunting strains. Bat Kulbeck, Havre, 
Montana. Sar _ 
A.K.C. Bassets puppies, young 
Christmas gifts. Order now, $50 
Kennel, 1579 Harding, Holland, Mich. 


22 POINTERS & SETTERS 
REGISTERED—Vizsla Pups Started Dogs. 
ice. Top Bloodlines, Frank Engstrom, 
Minn. ; 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, 
_Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 
BIRD dogs that please All ages Reasonable. I. L. 
Griste, Route 8, Memphis, Tenn 
POINTER puos, Gun dogs, Field C hampion bred 
_Furr, Stanfield, N. C. Tuxedo 8-2455 
FEW Pointer And Setter Quail dogs Young Registered 
_ones. Write-Phone Geo. Allen, Bandana, Ky. - 
POINTER pups “Registered. National Field Champion 
Be gga ae dog or Field Trial. Timber Tuck 
onne Bo 01, Kannapolis, N. C. (WE 3-3280). 
Hunting and 
$60-75 
Phone 








Propellers. 


, Plans. 
6526 N.W 











Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
sex. Kane Kennels, 


puppies. 
either 











stock. Wonderful 
00. Upsa Daesy 





Stua Serv- 
Grey Eagle, 


show “pups $35, $50. 
jiram, Wichita, Kansas. 


Cc. M. 


SH Seisacs “And Pointer Pups 
starting to Point. Champion bloodlines 
Brauninger’s Quailhaven Ranch, Clinton, Mo. 
JU_5-4210 : 
ENGLISH Setters—Pointers—Beagles All Nicely 
Trained; Also Puppies. Will Gherke, New London, 
Wisconsin 


ENGLISH Setter male two years old, points, backs, 
retrieves, sacrificing at $175.00. Will Palmer, Route 
#5, Warrensburg, Mo. Rae Pian send 
IRISH Setters; quality pups available, Christmas de- 
livery, excellent breeding. registered, reasonable 
contact Harold Weier, O'Neill, Nebraska. 
GORDON Setter pups—Champion sired. Good 
Stock. Thurston, RD1, Kirkwood, New York. 
ENGLISH Setter pointer puppies. Sired by sons of 
Champions. Also grown dogs. James Moore, Mace- 
donia, Il. 


ENGLISH Pointers. FDSB. Registered Pups, Started 
Dogs. Parents Outstanding Gundogs. John Annesser, 
6104 Wayne, Wayne, Michigan. 
IRISH Setter and Irish Water Spani el | puppies. ~ A.K.C 
powncerea: Fine hunters. Alfred Weber, Castalia, 


10 


Field 





TRAINABLE Close Hunting English, Gordon, ' Setters 
tom ages. Grouse Breeding. Rodney King, Peach Bot- 
om, 
ENGLISH § Setters and Pointer Pups from gun dogs, 
10 weeks to six months Breeding: Miss. Zev Snow- 
storm Beau Essig Don Crockett Arrow Pointers: 
Tyson Texas Ranger $65.00 each. Started and bro- 
ken dogs—trial. Sam Raines, Farmington, Missouri, 
Phone PLateau 6-5463. 


23 WEIMARANERS 


COMPANIONS, Pets, Hunting Stock. "Best A. Kk. &. 
Bloodlines. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Puppies. Males 
$40.) Females $30. Bill Byrd, Solgohachia, Arkansas. 
Phon.. Morrilton 919R4 


WEIMARANER Christmas puppies. 
Unexcelled blood lines. 
Registered and reasonable. 
Claremont, Illinois. 


CHOICE Weimaraner pups whelped July 4 A.K.C. 
champion blood lines. Great hunter. J. M. Grainger. 
R3, Farmville, Virginia. 


24 HOUNDS 


~ Whelped “9- 23-59. 59. 
Companions and hunters. 
Vv. W. Rowley, R.R. 








COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine e devoted 2 
coonhounds, training news, stories. 12 issues $2.50 
Sample 25c. American Cooner, Box 211A. Sesser. ml. 
HUNTING Hounds: Outstanding Coonhounds, Fox- 
h Rabbithounds, Beagles. Sold Cheap. Long 

Catalog Free. Echo Valley Farms, Herrick, Illi- 





HUNTING Hounds: 
Free Literature. 
linois. 


TWO Extra Good “Coon Dogs One Open One ~ Silent. 
Trial—Registered. Bluetick Coon Hound Pups. Rob- 
ert Perkins, Borden. Indiana 

A.K.C. Registered Bloodhound Pups 
From Man Trailer Are Big Game 
Coombs, Walters, Okla 


REGISTERED 


~ Soid Cheap. Long Trial Allowed. 
Dixie Kennels, D16, Herrick, I- 


$50.00 Each. 
Hounds. Arch 
) Long Eared Black-Tan ~ Coonhound 
ups. Also Registered Walker Foxhound Pups and 
Broke Dogs. Carl Rauch, Florence. Massachusetts 
COONERS—combination, squirrel, rabbit, fox, wolf, 
deer, beagles, collies, pets and watchdogs. Robert 
Otte, Gerald, Missouri. ssa 
BLOODHOUND--Blue Tick Crossbred puppies. From 
Extremely large, loud voiced natural cold trailers. 
E. B. Kulbeck, Havre, Montana 
HIGH Record foxhounds. Deer rabbit proofed. 
dog. Rabbit hounds. Straight cooner. Lewis 
mour, Reedsburg, Wisc. 
25 SPANIELS 
SPRINGERS Exclusive field trial 
started dogs. Ship approval. 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania : - y 
CHRISTMAS Dachshunds! Pictures. Champion Ameri- 
can Water Spaniels. Outstanding upland—Waterfowl 
Retrievers. Wonderful companions. Bovee’s, Bancroft, 
Wisconsin. 


REGISTERED Brittany Pups From Proven Dogs, Cham- 
pion Bloodlines, Pedigrees. Mell’s Brittany Kennels, 
Kaneville. Illinois. 


BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam both Champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 
Goering, Newton, Kansas 

ENGLISH Springer Spaniels, ~ Registered, Champion 
Bred, Proven Hunting Stock. Mrs. John L. Camp, 
So. Glastonbury, Conn. 


BRITTANY Puppies Champion sired; hunting strain. 
Both colors. Papers, snapshots, reasonable. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Rev. Busby, Lamont, Kansas. __ 
IRISH Water Spaniel puppies. Unexcelled upland game, 
waterfowl. $60 up. Charles Goodnow, Sudbury, 
Massachusetts. - a 
AMERICAN Water Spaniels. America’s finest Hunters, 
Retrievers. Registered. Guaranteed. Bark River Ken- 
nels, Delafield, Wisconsin. _ 

FOR Sale: Brittany Spaniel puppies, whelped August 
21. Natural pointers. AKC registered. A. Kores, 
M.D., Beaver Dam, Wisconsin. BS 
FOUR _ months old Brittany Spaniels, inoculated. Bred 
for Grouse and Woodcock hunting. Ponkapoag Ken- 
nels, Warner, N. H. : . 
BRITTANY Spaniels—Trained dogs and pups from 
hard hunted eer dogs. Walter Oberlin, Dekalb 
Illinois. Phone 6-5362 

AMERICAN Water Spaniels from 
stock. Ideal for all small game 
retrievers. Registered. Rush Lake 
isc 


Mink 
Sey- 





Puppies, 
Kennels 


breeding 
Sprucedale 





hunting 
hunters, 
Pickett, 


selected 
Natural 
Kennels, 


28A COLLIES 


BEAUTIFUL Golden Collies, Shetland Sheepdogs 
(Shelties) Available, Puppies or Older Stock A.K.C. 
Registerable. Barnes Collie Farm, Collyer, Kansas. 


SHELTIES (miniature Collies) A.K.C. Champion mdi- 
Intelligent. Wonderful companions. 5S*.= 1p 
s pamphlet. Astolat Kennels, unkletown 14, 

ina. 


COLLIES ‘Beautiful, Intelligent. Championship p, breed- 
ing. Ideai Companions. —Lassie type pages $30.00 
$35.00. Plummer McCullough, Mercer, 


318 HORSE TRAINING 


“HOW * To Train Horses’ —A book everyone who likes 
horses or ponies should have. Free. No obligation 
Simply address Beery School of Horsemanship, Dept 
2810, Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


32 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


CANARIES—Red Factors—German Rollers— —Type Ca- 
naries. Singers—Breeding Stock. Ann Swoger, 
14104—71 Highway, Grandview, Missouri. 








MONKEYS $22.50. Descented skunks, pigmy skunks, 

Raccoons, snakes, turtles. Baby alligators $2.56 
postpaid. Animals, birds, reptiles. Free list. Thompson 
Wild Animal Farm, Clewiston, Fla 


G Squirrels—unusual, 
Enclose {0c for pictures, 
12002 Central Ave.., 


Ranch, 12002 Cer famp 
FLYING Squirrels Chipmunks, ideal pets Send 10¢ 
Lisbon, Ohio 


_for literature. Stephen Kress, R-1, e 
BEAUTIFUL St. Francis bird feeders $5.95. Others 
from $1.25. Complete feeder and feed list ready 
King, Kline Trail, South Bend 14, Indiana 
FERRETS—Mature, lively animals, best 
tamer. Information for stamped envelope 

Wirtz, Cologne 20, Minn. 

YOU can master the ancient sport of falconry. Cap- 
ture and train your own wild hawks for unforget- 
table hunting adventures. Complete trapping and 
training instructions for only $2.00. Howard Smith, 
Box 4064, Shreveport, La. (Phone: UNiversity 
5-3882). 

SOMETHING New—Imported Spanish 
miniature mares, studs, 42-48”. all 
fowls. Cowden, Box . 91 


ideal. interesting pets. 
prices, literature. -J- 
Tampa. Florida. 


hunters, 
George 


gaited 
Pea- 


saddle 
colors 


Raymondville, Texas 


34 GAME BIRDS 


RINGNECKED Phe Pheasants and Chukar Partridge now 
available nice flite and plumeage. M. Johnston, Rt 
#1, Hardin, Kentucky. 


FOR Sale 3000 Northern Bobwhite Quail $1.00 each. 
Rs 1959 hatch. Croswhite Quail Farm, Abingdon 
a. 

NORTHERN Bobwhite quail for restocking, field trials 
and shooting preserves. Ridgecrest Game Farm 
Route 1, Festus, Mo 

PAIRS: Hungarian, Ce Gartridge. Swinehoes 
$25.00. Cheers, Reeves $1 . Royal Blacknecks, 
Goldens $10.00, Amherst $12 550. Skyland Pheasantry 
Wisconsin Rapids 5, Wisconsin. 


PHEA Ringnec ks, Blacknecks, _ 











PHEASANTS, 

Mongolian, 25 varieties Ornamentals. Seven Types 
Quail. Three Types Peafowl. Chukars, Banties, Water- 
fowl. Mitchell's Game Farm, Anchorville, Mich 


QUAIL: Harlequin, Colombian Crested, Yellow Bob- 
white, Gambel's, Blue Masked Bobwhite, Red 
Swamp Valley. Partridge: Barbary Red-Leg. Franco- 
lins: Erckels, Close-Barred, Double-Spurred, Grey 
i Now. Malcolm Stone, P. O. Box 11, Gladewater 
exas 


35 RABBITS 

RAISE Angora, New Zealand Rabbits on $500 month 
plan. Plenty markets. Free details. White's Rabbitry 
Delaware, Ohio 

36 HAMSTERS, GUINEA PIGS & MICE 


HAMSTERS—Ideal Pets. $2.95 pair. 
1447 Apple, 


Jer-Fre’s Hamstery 
Michigan 


37 FOX, MINK & NUTRIA 


~ Formosan, 








Free booklet. 
Muskegon 11, 








26 RETRIEVERS 


LABRADOR Retriever Pups. A.K.C Excellent Hunting 
Stock. Straw Hollow Kennels, James Bigelow, Boyls- 
ton, Massachusetts 

REGISTERED Black Labrador Male 4 Years A Terrific 
Gun Dog Fully Trained. Price $450.00. Will Ship On 

Trial. Phone Don’t Write. Herman Stettler, Belle 
Plaine, Iowa. 

CHESAPEAKES and Labradors, 
Finest stock. State wants 
Illinois 


BLACK Labrador puppies. Excellent working parents. 
Top American and English bloodlines. Eligible. Vac- 
cinated. Guaranteed. $60.00 up. Charles W. Chasey, 
RR1, Smithboro, ‘ 
GOLDEN Retriever puppies 
lines. A.K.C. Registered 
West Liberty, Iowa. 
GOLDEN—Black Labrador 
of field-working parentage— 
Labs since 1922. Kellogg's Kennels, 
Dakota. _ 
BLACK Labrador Retrievers, Registered 
Distemper, guaranteed. State age, sex 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio 
BOWER’S Golden Retrievers 
bined Bench And Field Lines, 
Michigan. Phone 3020 ; - Ba 
LABRADORS: Puppies, young dogs in training, cham- 
pion at stud. Large rugged stock. Northern Lab Ken- 
nels, Petoskey, Michigan 


27 ST. BERNARDS 





Pups and ‘grown dogs. 
Woodall, Wilmington, 


riever | Field and bench blood- 
Mrs. Everett Holst, Rte 2, 


pups—A K.C.—generations 
started pups. Raised 
Madison, South 


Vaccinated, 
Labcroft 


AKC Registered Com- 
Route 1, Constantine, 





1000 BRED Mink—Reasonable—Booklet, Plans | 
Lake Ontario Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster 
York 


38 CHINCHILLAS 
CHINCHILLAS—Choice Breeders. Shipped anywhere by 

air. Kennebec Valley Chinchilla Ranch, 9 River Ave., 
Gardiner, Maine 


39 DEER 

DEER Hunters Lure De2r In Range With Deer-Lure- 
Scent, Irresistible All Deer Order Now Only $2.00 
Marion Worthy, Box 1153, Scotia 2, N. Y 


40 FISHING 


WORLD'S Best Catfish Bait Formula Hook 
$1.00. Hunsaker’s, Box 482A, Monmouth, Illinois 
SINKER Molds—27 different styles. Send for free 
catalogue. Stewart Specialty Sales, P. O. Box 45-207 
Shenandoah Sta., Miami 45, Fla 

BARGAIN—Hybrid red wigglers—Medium size—Finest 
breed of fishworms available for starting beds, 3000 
—$5.95, 5000—$8.95, 10,000—$16.95, postpaid, 
with free raising and marketing instructions. 24 Hour 
Delivery. Money back guarantee. Free Literature 
Carter Worm Plantation, Plains, Georgia ani 
MOON Chart: Bass, Northern, Wall-eye, 25c. S. R 
403 Powers Ave., Madison 4, Wisc 


Blackstone, 
40A ICE FISHING 


ICE-fishermen—More new items for 1960! Ice-a -augers, 

Tip-ups, Rods and Reels special Ice-jigs, etc., for 
free catalog write to, Dickey Tackle Company, Dept. 1 
Land O'Lakes, Wisconsin 


2c 
New 











“or Trap 











ST. BERNARD Christmas puppies, registered. “Loving, 
intelligent. Lone a Kennels, Churchville, Va 
Staunton TU 6-149 se niente 
CHRISTMAS —. Champion ‘parents. - loving com- 
panions, outstanding Yin intelligence, type. 
Reasonable. ‘‘Siegend,’’ Waukee, Iowa, Phone 7502. 


28 GERMAN SHEPHERDS 

GERMAN Shepherd Puppies Registered. Popular col- 
ors. $25 and up. Outstanding Bloodlines. Schrage, 
New Hartford, Iowa 
REGISTERED German Shepherd 


Rin Tin Tin’s son. Lookout Kennels, 
Jacksonville, Texas. Phone 8714 





Puppies sired by 
Box 1562, 


41 LIVE BAIT 


BUSS Bed-Ding ‘‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive all 

season in box."’ Makes little worms he fast. Carries 
alive thousands miles hottest weather. Season Supply 
Special $1.00. Buss Buckets wooden) for Worms 
and Minnows. Free Catalog shows all sizes. Buss Man- 
ufacturing Company. Lanark, Illinois. 


FREE Picture Folder, “How to Make $3,000 Yearly 
Sparetime, Backyard, Raising Earthworms!"’ Oak- 
haven-75, Cedar Hull, Texas 


WORMS Quality Red Wigglers “unlimited su supply promot 

delivery & count guaranteed, 500--$2.5 1000— 
$3.75, 5000—$17.50 Postpaid aeeneney Worm 
Ranch, Route 1. Haw River, North Carolina. 











GRUBS— 
Mousee White grubs 100— 
-$5.00. Meal Grubs 200—$1.00 1o00— $3.00 post- 

paid. Live delivery guaranteed. Dealers and Jobbers 

= Sider’s Bait Sales, Box 156, Mt. Morris, New 


For winter fishing direct from the, grower. 
$1.00, 300—$2.00, 1000 


ng easy. New lew soilless 


od) m raisin 
NIGHTCRAWLER, redworm rais eee ca Bushnell, 


method. Write Charlie Morgan, 
Florida ee 
FISHWORM { Culture—This “booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell worms, $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee 
Worm Hatchery, Section 1, Box 265, Nashville 2, 
Tennessee. — 

WINTER-Fishing At Top-Level, Everywhere. Be Ready 
—with SureBite Jumbo Golden Grubs Keeps Weeks. 
200 Postpaid $i .00. SureBite Live Bait, Torrance 2, 
Calif. Dealers Write us. 

WAXWORMS 100 $1.25, 500—$5.75, 1000—$11.00 
Postpaii. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Wes’ Waxworms, 
West Branch, Michigan. 

iCE Fisherman. All your winter bait needs from one 
reliable source. Mousee Grubs 100—$1.00; 300— 
$2.00; 1000—$6.00. Golden Grubs 200—$1. 00; 1000 
—$4 60. Wax Worms—100—$2.00 Shipped postpaid if 
remittance accompanies order. Fisherman Supplies, 
P, O. Box 479, Cincinnati 44, Ohio 


MOUSEES $1.00 Per 100. $4.00 Per 1000. Dealers 
rite. Kregs Live Bait, Warren, Indiana A 
MOUSEES, Grubs, Bee Moth, Red Worms, Crawlers, 
Best Prices after Nov. 15th. Jim’s Wholesale Bait, 
New Castle, Ind. ‘ 
BAIT Dealers. Top quality Golden Grubs, Mousees, 
Wax Worms available for winter fishing. Orders filled 
promptly. Write for competitive prices. Wholesale Bait 

Co., Fiamilton, Ohio. MER TF 

LIVE Wax Worms—i000—$10.00 Sample 
Live Mousees 1000--$5.00 Sample 100— . 00. 
3,000—$12.00. Meal Grubs 1000 $3.00 sample 200— 
$1.00. Domestic Corn Borrers doz pack only in plastic 
35c ea, sample dz 50c, World's largest suppliers. Fred 

Gould & Son, Angola, Indiana. 


BAIT Bags—Double and single wall water resisting 
paper est for shipping and over counter sales 
Evaporation cools and preserves contents Keep 
Earthworms live and fresh. Earthworm Shippers, 
Growers, Bait Dealers request samples, prices, in- 
structions. R. C. Bait Bags, 224 Eleanor Street, Kala- 
mazoo, Michigan. ot 

FAT Red Worms, 1000—$3.00, 2,000—$5.00, 5000— 
$11.00. Postpaid with raising instructions, live de- 
livery guaranteed. Worm Gardens, 324 David Drive, 
Waco, Texas. 

BAIT Dealers: Giant Golden Grubs, 
usable plastic boxes, six dollars 
Mabeluck Baits, Griffin, Ga 


COLORADO High altitude Hybrid Worms are best from 
every angle Use them for ym or fishing 1,000— 

$4.50, 5,000—$20.00, 10,000—$37.50. Postpaid 

Dewey's Worm Ranch, Henderson. Colorado 


FREE baitworm literature “Raising Africans’, book- 
let 50c. 11 other books at similar savings. Rodman’s 
Willow Springs, Mo 


50—$1.00 


100 packed in re- 
dozen postpaid 


SPECIAL Today! Hybrid red Se NRE Fag Size 

3000—$5.95, 5000—$8.95, 10,000—$16.95, post- 
paid, with free raising and kelion instructions. 24 
Hour Delivery. Money back guarantee. Free Advice to 
our Customers. Free Literature mailed promptly about 
the amazing new business of raising crickets, hybrid 
red wigglers, and 12 inch African fishworms. Carter 
Worms, Plains, Georgia 


AFRICAN Nightcrawlers, $9.00 per Thousand, Quan- 
tity and bedrun discounts. Southern Fish Culturists, 
Leesburg, Florida, Box 251-B 
CALIFORNIA Meal Worms, Tor ps for ice reg 
(also chameleon Feed) 200—$1. 00, $000-—$3 00 
postpaid. De ale rs and Distributors inquire. Crest Bait 
Distributors, 3328 Madison Avenue, Indianapolis 27, 
Indiana 
$300 00 MONTHLY sparetime, raising earthworms, 
basement, backyard, garage. Illustrated booklet 50c 
explaining raising, feeding, marketing. Gay Worm 
Ranch, Box 13072, Dallas 20, Texas. 


MOU SEES Live Best winter bait 100 —$1 00, 300— 
$2.50, 1000—85.00 Postpaid. Free with every order 
three needle point snelled hooks perfect for grubs 
catalog—satisfaction guaranteed. World’s largest dis- 
tributors. Dealers write. Approved Products Co., Box 
8, Rochester, New York 
HYBRID Georgia Browns. 1,000—$3.00, 5,000— 
$14.00. Postpaid, with free raising and marketing 
instructions. Instructions alone, 50c. Money _ back 
guarantee, Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds I, 
Georgia 

LIVE Mousies, 





150—$1.00, 500—$3.00, 1000- 5.00 

Guaranteed Full Count—Live Delivery—Postpaid 
Cash, Check, Money-Order. Herb’s Bait Sales, Box 
172. North Webster, Indiana. 


FISHERMAN’S - Plant - Catalpa - Worm - Trees - Your 
Best - Fishbait - Transplant - Now - $3. Two $5. Pre- 
paid. B-C Fishbait Hatchery, Florence 1, S. C 


P R« FITS and Pleasure Raising Earthw orms 
Tod: Free Details. Lund’s Hatchery, 
Kansas 
WAXWORMS, 150—$2.00, 250—$3.00 
nows. .,Roediger Hatchery, Anna, Ohio. Tel. 
2163 


HYBRID Red Wigglers—Hand Picked medium size 
000—$12.5 Bedrun 10,000—$19.95. Postpaid 
Pham Virgil Sims, De Ridder, Louisiana 


ICE don —_ ube-s3 wytute Fly Larva, 200—$1.00, 

500—$2.00, White Sand Grubs 100 
—$2.00, so0— 8s 00. ake base Boss Bait, 1155 
Tulip St., Akron 1, Ohio 


42 TACKLE & LURES 


1960 CATALOG. Lure parts, swiss swing blades in 9 
sizes, 3 finishes, Jig eads. Sila-flex and Rhino rod 
kits. Fly-tying materials. Quality, delivery. Free cata- 
log. Reed Tackle, Box 390, Caldwell, 


154 PAGE Catalog—a real “Dream Book” for fisher- 
13 obs It’s Free! Netcraft Company, Dept. O12, Toledo 


FREE . Wholesale Catalog. jBeads, Spinners. Lure 
parts. Tools. Sinker molds. . = s. Feathers. 
Rod blanks. Reels. ae, ‘ , Toledo 6, Ohio. 


SEND me ‘your name and I'll tell you about a method 

that lets you take giant bass out of waters that 
other folks say are “fished out."’ Facts free. Write 
Eric M. Fare, Highland Park 3. Illinois 


Write Me 
Olathe 





Bass—Min- 
New Bre- 

















SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. 
illustrated booklet Reading Instrument Co., Bo: 
Reading, Pennsylvania 
MOLDS for Fishermans Sink2rs, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet’s Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
New York ve pM 


CHANNEL Cat Fishermen! 


Free 
x 78, 


Harden Baker No. 1 gets 
them. In dough form, ready to use. May also be made 
into sponge bait which quadruples quantity. Bait 69c, 
Sponge Hooks 10c. Dealer, Jobber inquiries invited. 
All shi ents prepaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. Harden 
Baker Bait Co., Box 1647, Salinas, Calif, 
WINTER Fishing With Lure. Manufactured In Finland. 
mat Spoon-Hook. Price $1.00 Apiece. Address 
Box 1097, Fairport Harbor, Ohio 


SURPRISING but true—10% of the fishermen catch 
90 % of the fish! Learn Why—Get free brochure. Jeff's 
Original Lures, 2815 Wishon Ave., Fresno 4, Cali- 
fornia. __ Pe, Pal SEA Da 
WE have everything you need for making flies, plugs, 
spinners, spoons, rods. Also lines, reels, lures, tackle 
boxes, waders, fishing outfits, etc. Free catalog. 
E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa os 
FLEXIGLAS ones Rod Handles $1.00. Spinning 
7 _-~* ber ag Sonic sound Flatfish lure 

7c—none better. Free circu- 
4, ofa. 24 N. Lawrence, Phila- 





d, spotte 
lar. Quaker Sed ifg., 
delphia 40, Pa. Atle fey F 
WHOLESALE Mustad Fish Hooks, Tools. Supreme 
Mfg. Company, 412 West 11th Ave., Amarillo, Texas. 
ATTENTION Ice Fishermen! Pan Fish Spoons 
Wholesale, Eight assorted for $1.00. Post Paid. 
Order Now! Al's Ice Tackle, 1463 East Orchard St., 
Decatur, Lllinois 
FISHERMAN. Free 3 Dixie Lures. 25c Coin For Mail- 
ing. Dixie Lures, 1209 Gregory, Greensboro, North 
Carolina. _ 
SURELURE Bucktail Spinner. Terrific, Different, Pat- 
Pending Spinning, Trolling, Casting. $1.25 Postpaid. 
(Dealer Inquiries Invited). Surelure, 3520 Hudson, 
Youngstown a Ohio. : 
FREE . nazing ‘Information. General purpose 
. EE * monofilament line reel, $3.95. Depend- 
able second reel for Spin Fishermen. Springtime, Box 
3911, Seattle 24, Washington. 
RODS, split bamboo, any size or action. Hanu made to 
order xpert repairing. Harry Reinert, Carlisle, Ark 


CHRISTMAS Gifts ‘Anglers’ Choice” Split bamboo 
rods name etc. inscribed no extra charge, Catalog on 
request. Repairing all makes. Duntons, Greenfield, 
Mass. sis Sohawiche ent 
BIZIBUG—New Action! More Bass! Free Literature 
And Introductory Offer. Shaw Tackle Company, Dept 
D, Rt. 2, Montevallo, Alabama. a 
FOUR Superior Bass Lures In Do-it-yourself Kit, 
$3.95. Free Circular. Foxcrest, RDZ6, Carlisle 
Penna 

FREE Fishing Hints. Send 3 your name and address on 
a postal-card today To Hildebrandt, Dept. 12, Logans- 
port, Indiana. 

BUILD A Truly Fine Custom Built Rod. Exceptional 
Quality Not Available In Stores. Have The Very Fin- 
est. Ultra-Light, Medium, Or Progressive. Easily As- 
sembled Catalog 10c. Makit Rod Mfg. Company, 113 
Adolph, Dept. C, Fort Worth 7, Texas. 

85% SAVINGS On Fishing Lures And eee 
Free Details. Postal Sales, Dept. S 121, 111 
McCormick, North Hollywood, Calif 


PREMIUM Quality Flies. Superior Fly-Tying Mate- 
rials. Custom Built Rods. Free 1960 catalog. Harper's 
Rantoul 2, Ill. 

43 FLY TYING 

1960 CATALOG Fly- -tying materials, imported 
hackles, nylon hair. Rhino and Sila-flex rod kits. 

Spinning lure parts. Jig heads. Hooks 10/0 to 22. 
Quality, enters: Free catalog. Reed Tackle, Box 390, 
Caldwell, J. 








eucuE ise price list on fine quality feathers. 
Talman, Chicago 45. Ill. 


Leah's Company, 6315 N. man, ae 
DICTIONARY Trout Fly Patterns, Over 700 Ties De- 
scribed. Plus 83 Natural Colored Fly Plates; Fly Ma- 
terial Catalogue Included. P.P. $1. Woodslore 
Products, Box 1065, Sherman Oaks, Calif. _ ica 
FLY Tying Kits. Quality Material, Vise, and Instruc- 
95, $6.95 12.95. Free Catalog. Tully's, 





tions 
Box tie Bellwood, Illinois. ’ 
CHOICE Hackles, ‘quality tyers| “Supplies. Fly 
hooks 60c 100. Free Catalog. Shoff's, Kent, 
ington. ae 

FLY-Tyers Send for our new 1960 catalog ~ showing 
our famous vises, etc. oo. fly-tying kit, only 
$7.00. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, 
Illinois. cement 
MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
_Stone Fly Co., 19 Pleasant St., Springfield 9, Mass. 
FINEST Fly- -Tying Materials Sample Kit, $1.00. Pat- 
ented ‘‘Shure-Foot'’ non-skid Boot Chains $5.00 
Free catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, Deposit 
22, New York 

FIVE Dollar Fly-Tying Vise 
Dollar Ninty-Five Postpaid. 
104, Boston 17, Mass 
LARGEST selection of highest quality materials and 
tools. Lure parts. Conolon rod blanks. Fishing out- 
fits. Tackle. Free Catalog. E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa 
CHOICE Hackles. Fly Tying Supplies. Field Tested 
_Tackle. Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 


tying 
Wash- 





Christmas 
Chase 


Special One 
Company, Box 


QUALITY Fly Tying Materials. Kits $5.00 to $15.00. 
Material Catalogue 10c. 500 pattern dictionary 
1.00, Cascade Tackle Co., Medford, Oregon 


44 PROSPECTING 


TRANSISTOR Treasure Detectors. “underwater detec- 
tors. Many models. Free catalog. Gardiner Elec- 
tronics Co., Dept. 17. 2545 East Indian School. 
Phoenix, Arizona. hat ee 
SEARCHING For Treasure? Transistorized electronic 

it. Lightweigat. Guaranteed. From 
4 . Free Catalog. Fisher Research, 
OL- 5 Palo Alto, Calif. 








SEARCHING: For Treasures Or Oil, Dirt Tested Free, 
Indicator $25.00. Hortons Surface Oil Survey, Belle 
Rive, Illinois. 
FIND strategic and other minerals, while hunting, 
fishing, prospecting. 40 valuable minerals to look 
for. Duke’s “Short Course in Prospecting’’ will show 
you how to find and identify them. Send for free copy 
“Overlooked Fortunes in Minerals.’’ Duke’s Research 
Laboratory, Box 666, Dept. H, Truth or Consequences, 
New Mexico 





FORTUNES made by prospectors! We teach you! Rec- 

ognize valuable mineral deposits in your home area. 
Free details. Modern Prospector, 3433 Essex Road, 
Cheyenne, Wyoming. 


“GOLD Panning For Profit.’’ 

Information on Placer Mining 
Etc. Send $1.00. Globe Enterprises, 
Globe. Arizona. 


45 PHOTO FINISHING 


KODACOLOR processed and printed—8 exp. $2.59, 12 
exp. $3.59. Reprints 25c. Mayfair Photos, P.O. Box 
617-A, Toledo 1, Ohio. 


YOUR Photo On Your Christmas cards, stationery. 
Real miniature photo raphe oreproduced from 

eens. 100 Photestemps $1 . Chesley Distributors, 

9-L University Avenue, 4 Diego 4, California, 
siz 4x5” enlargements 50c. Processing 20ex, 35mm 
Kodachrome, Anscochrome, Ektachrome $1.00, Koda- 
color 75c, Four ae coior prints $1.00. Bichrome 
Photo, Berkeley Hts, N. 


KODACHROME Frocatins by Kodak at money saving 

prices. Big discounts on all brands of film and proc- 
essing services, Write for free mailers and price lists. 
Kolour Labs, Inc., Box 333, Boise, Idaho. 


46 COLOR HOME MOVIES 


FREE! Big sale Ponpeer wildlife 8mm, 16mm, movies. 
2”x2” color slides. Other subjects, too! Projectors 
cameras, supplies—big discounts! Get free, every three 
weeks, 12-page newspaper size bargain list! Black- 
hawk | Films, Davenport 2, Iowa. 

MOVIE Film! 8mm and 16mm color! Free 
Eso-D, 47th Holly, Kansas City 12, Missouri. 
10c BRINGS Big New Cine ee for the 8mm-16mm 
Movie Maker. Save $$$ on fresh B&W and Color 
Movie Film, ail Home Processing Equipment. Suve- 
rior, 444-48 N. Wells, Chicago 10 

WILDLIFE of Alaska, 16mm, 8mm, color 35mm 
slides. Alaska Film, Box 5- 621, Mt. Mt. View, Alaska. 


il 8mm color, 35mm 
Box 10, 





Booklet Contains Usefui 
Recovery, Methods, 
P.O. Box 592, 


























catalog! 








ALASKA Big Game Films—16mm, 8mm 
slides. Closeup action shots. Cecil Rhode, 
Moose Pass, Alaska. 


46A COLOR SLIDES 


ALASKA! Jsrilliant color slides of the 49th State. 400 

subjects; wildlife, scenics, cities, Eskimos. Send 2oc 
in coin for sample slide; free catalog. Northern Color 
Film Co., Box 14, Cooper Landing, Alaska. 


46B CAMERAS, PHOTO SUPPLIES 


164 PAGE Photographic Bargain Catalog, t 
thousands of photographic bargains. Send 25c for 
your copy, credited on first order. Dept. 19-C12, 
Central Camera Company, 230 So. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago 4, Illinois. 


47 REAL ESTATE 


FLORIDA—Nice homesites. $345 a 
Folder Free. W. Vernor. DeLand, Florida. 

















$10 monthly. 
STROUT Catalog Free! 3,549 Bargains described. 36 
States, Coast-to-Coast.' Farms, Homes, Businesses. 
World's’ Largest! Years Service. Strout Realty, 
251-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, Y. 


FLORIDA—Silver Springs, Ocala, neliavian Improved 
homesites over 44 


acre ready to build on. Large 
lake, park, beach, boat facilities on property. $795.0u, 
$10.00 month. Write Box 5686 Belleview, 
Florida. 


MOTELS and fish « camps “all over Florida 1 requiring 
$15,000 or more down payment. Wilbur Bishop, 
Realtor, Gainesville, Florida. 


FLORIDA Keys —Gulf And Oceanfront ~ Properties. Del 

Le Sage, Native Broker, Box 432, Tavernier, Florida. 
CANADIAN Vacation Lands: Full Price $188.00, For 
10 Acres, $10.00 Month Suitable Cottage Sites, 
Hunting, Fishing Camps. Free Information. Land Cor- 
—— 130B Shaftesbury, Downsview, Ontario, 
San 





MONTANA Fishing—hunting cabin, lodge sites on 
scenic Kootenai River in Montana Rockies. $595 
full, $10 dn., $10 mo. Details Mountain Empire Co., 
Box 203-W, Libby, Montana. 

GOVERNMENT Land Available: Islands, 

ing, homesites. U 

veys, Macon, Mississippi. 


48 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE lillustrated Hypnotism Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 8721 

Sunset, Hollywood 46R, California 

ALASKA Magazines With Interesting Pictures, 
Information About New State. 

Catalog, $1.00. 

kan, Alaska. 


SPORTSMEN! Quickest way to become “expert at your 

favorite activity! Send for catalog of books on Hunt- 
ing, Fishing, Self Defense, etc. Clinton Sportsmen's 
Books, Mt. Clemens 39, Mich. 


EARTH Science. Rockhounds National. Magazine. Sub- 
scription $2.00. Sample 35c. Box 1357-OL, Chicago 
(90), M.S ae 
ANGLING Books And Personal 
counted. Send Dime For List. 
San Gabriel, Calif. 

ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free ist. Sporting Book Service, Box 181, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 
50 ANTIQUES & RELICS 

THREE Warpoints $1.00 Knife, Drill, Scraper $1.00 
Birdpoint, Awl, Hatchethead, Netsinker, Perforator 
$2.00. Thirty Assorted Beads $2.00. Palmer, 435 
Washington Road, McKeesport, Pa. 
AMERICAN Indian Relics (ancient) Photo-Illustrated 
catalog 10c. Al's Relics, Dept. O, Box 393, Bellmore, 
New York. on 

3_ FINE Indian War Arrowheads, Senieg Geoee 
Beautiful Flint Thunderbird, Spearhead, $4.00. Cat- 
alog Free. Arrowhead, Glenwood, Arkansas. 


10 GENUINE Arrowheads Or 10 ~ Birdpoints Or 2 
Ss —— yf $2.00. List 10c. Stan’s, 1054 Lilley, 
Columbus 6, Ohio. 

SELLING Collection of 100,000 ancient arrowheads, 
Spearheads, tomahawks, etc. List free. Lear’s, Glen- 
wood, Arkansas. mas 

GENUINE Oregon obsidian Arrowheads Special, 3 bird- 
points $1. List Free. Strobeck, 724 Willamette, 
Eugene, Oregon. Pits Gag 

TWO Arrowheads $1.00. One drill $1.00 List 6 cents, 
H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


fish- 
Sur- 


hunting, 
laska, Canada. Sledge 











Stories 
_Six Back Issues And 
Alaska Specialties Company, Ketchi- 


Fishing Tackle Dis- 
Wit, 710 Nostrand, 


























Drill. Pot- 


FOUR Perfect Arrows. Flint Thunderbird, 
00 , 2734 St. 


tery Pipe, $5. Biss Free. Billy Brantley 
Louis, Ft. Worth, Tex i - 
BIG Catalog Books- Relic” 50c. Fifteen Arrowheads 
plus Spearhead $5.00. Tilton Relics. Topeka, Kansas. 


51 STAMPS & COINS 


$4,000.00 for 1913 Liberty Head Nickel. We paid 

,500.00 for 1794 Dollar. Wanted Certain Others 
Before 1904. 1870-S-$3.09 Gold Worth $25,000.00. 
Others Fine pay $60.00 to $2,500.00. gio 
Lincoln, Cents 1909-1955—$20 00-$17 5.00; 





5c Silver $100.00. 
1921-50c $750.00. For complete 
allcoin information, before sending coins, purchase 
for $1.00 our large illustrated guarantee buying- 
selling Catalogue. Catalogue Dollar refunded, $20.00 
sale. Worthycoin Corporation (K-439-C), Boston 8, 
Massachusetts. ees 
VALUABLE Big Collection 225 stamps only 10c with 
approvals. Mystic. Camden 74, New York 
GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States —Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for postage. Gray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto, 
Canada. 7 2 
FREE Stamps, our choice, equal in value of your first 
purchase trom our U.S. approvals. White Mountain 
Stamp Service, Bethlehem Ol, N. H. 


RAREST CC Mint Dollar, 1885 Uncirculated $7.50 ea 
100 pg. Illustrated Coin Catalogue, 50c Shultz, 
Salt Lake City 10, Utah 
105 DIFFERENT U.S. Stamps 25c 
Shelron, Box 907-T, New York 8 
500 DIFFERENT Foreign Stamps $1.00. 3000 $8.00. 
1000 Mixed 70c, 5000 $3.00. Col. Harris, Oklawaha, 
aa MOLE = 
EIGHT Different Indian Cents $1.00; Free List. Col- 
_lector’s Bargains. Box 356B, New Hope, Penna. 
OLD Coins Bought; Highest Prices. Illustrated Cata- 
log Hea Hutchinson's, P. O. Box 4747, Philadelphia 
34. Penna. 2: 
COIN collector's magazine (200 pé 
40c. Hewitt Coin Publishers, 
Chicago 31. 
FREE United |,_ States Price List Of 
Blocks, FDC’s. Introductory Discount 
Bromfield, Boston. lass na 
WE purchase Indianhead _pe nnies and rare coins. Com- 
plete allcoin cataiogue 25c. Magnacoins, Box 61-SY, 
Whitestone 57, New York 
WE buy all rare United 
as 25c, Fa.rview, 
New Yo 


53 AUTHOR’S SERVICE 


FREE 32-Page Brochure To Writers seeking book pub- 
lisher (fiction, poetry, nonfiction). Learn how to be- 
come a published author in five months, get 40‘. roy- 
alties, publicity and recognition. Write Orville Lips- 
com xposition Press, 386 Fourth Avenue, New 

York 16, New York. 


34 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS: If you have an invention for sale, pat- 

ented or unpatented, write for free brochure outlin- 
ing manufacturers’ requirements, royalty rates. Kess- 
ler Corporation, 1112, Fremont, Ohio. 


55 LEATHERCRAFT & WOODWORKING 


FREE ‘Do-It-Yourself Leathercraft Catalog. Tandy 
Leather Company, Box 791-K30, Fort Worth. Texas. 
NEW big illustrated catalog. Supplies for Leathercraft, 
Metalcraft and numerous smali inexpensive crafts 
Prompt shipments. Top values. Latest ideas. Send 10c 
today to J. C. Larson Co., Dept 9235, 820 S. Tripp 
*hicago 
FREE Leathercraft 
Tools. 
Calif tls 
WOODWORKING Catalog and Manual. Brand New 
1960 Edition! World's largest selection of domestic, 
imported woods—materials, tools, supplies, do-it- 
yourself plans, projects. 130 pages, many full color 
Send 25c (refunded first order Year's subscription 
to ‘Chips and Chats included Free. Constantine, 
2050 Eastchester Road, Dept. T-112, New York 61, 
 &® 3 
FREE , Leatherc raft 
Kits,”’ lez 
pany, 


1889-10c $100.00 


a fag Se als included. 
@ 7 


g Sample copy 
320 Milwaukee, 


Singles, Plate 
Bailey, 45-R 


States coins. Complete coin 
Box 1116-MC, New York 8, 

















~ Leather, 
Montrose, 


J Catalog—Quality Kits, 
Handicrafters, Dept. G, Box 427, 


‘‘Readi-carved 
Leather Com- 


Catalog about 
ners. supp ibe Kirk patrick 
Box 637-A8, Gainesville, Texas 


56 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 


BE A real estate broker. Study at home 
free book today. ul Approved. Weaver 
Real Estate, 2016B Grand, Kansas City. 
MASTER Watchmaking at home. Free sample lesson 
Chicago School, ~33U-M25 Milwaukee, Chicago 47 
COMPLETE High School at home in spare time with 
62-year-old school; texts furnished; diploma; no 
classes; booklet iree. Write American School, Dept 

X916, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois 
OPERATE Collection agency. Gold mine opportunity 
Lifetime business. Be respected. Franklin Credit, 
Roanoke, Va. 

1,000,000 BOOKS 10c Each! Every 
Page Catalogs—Dime. Modern Mailway 
Stuyvesant Station New York 9 
OUTDOORSMEN! Challenging careers open to men 
trained in our accredited Forestry, Wildlife or Soil 
Conservation home study courses. Write. National 
School of Forestry and ct gah oar 2144 “Pp” 
Street. Northwest, Washington 7, D 

CIVIL Service. Training for U.S on Get full infor- 
mation about this field; home study preparation for 
high rating. Free Booklet. Private organization. No 
obligation. Franklin Institute, Dept. T30, Rochester 4, 
» 2 





Write for 
School of 
Missouri 


Subject! 120 
Box 124-OL 





57 EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 


COPYRIGHTED Reports. Best 
travel, adventure, promotions. Construction, avia- 
tion, shipping, oilfields, laborers, clerical, trades, s 
pervisory, factory unusual opportunities. Skilled— 
unskilled. Foreign—stateside. Oniy $2.00 ($2.25 Air- 
mail) (C.O.D.’s Accepted.) Satisfaction guaranteed 
Included free: Special reports. on Alaska—Venezuela— 
South America. Research Services, Meramec Building, 
St. Louis 5-OL, Missouri. 


paying companies 


EARN es money selling a 
Free sample furnished. Ma 
Chicago 32, Illinois 


WANT A Good Overseas Or Siaieside ‘Job Ww 

Pay?? Act Now!! All Occupat on 
portation Paid. Frce Iniorma,. on 
quarters, 79 Wall Street. LUcp.. N-2, New 


WE'RE “Hunting and Fishing” for teachers. California 
Needs Teachers. Good salar.es and idea! location for 
sperts-minded teachers. Write Hall Teachers Agency, 
13: University Avenue. ralo Alto, Californ.a 


57A BUY IT WHOLESALE 


BARGAINS! Save money! Buy 
Norr.s, 


General Merchandise. 
Yo 


vertising book matches. 
hcorp, Dept. ER-129, 
ith ‘Higher 
.ow Needed. Trans- 
“Employment Head- 
York 5. 





whoiesale! Free Catalog 
487-OL Broadway. New 


on guns, equipment, 
R. ceive free offers, whole- 
Sportsman's In.ex Gives Complete In- 

Sportsmen, white 8, South Dakota. 


BUY Wholesale: 100,000 Nationally Advertised Prod- 

ucts. Appliances, Cameras, Sporting Goods, House- 
wares, Watches, Typewr.ters, Tools, Clothing, etc. Dis- 
counts to 60%, Buy-Rite,. Box 258, Hawthorne 4, 
New Jersey 


NEW Multicolor _ Wholesale 
catalog—and others. Housewares, 
erators, freezers, washers, dryers, 
furniture, clothing, luggage. binoculars, phonographs, 
recorders, cameras, projectors, typewriters, sewing 
machines, power tools, toys, sporting goods, watches, 
jewelry—name brands—huge discounts. Postcard: Sel- 
byco, Decatur 67, Illinois 


FREE Fish Barometer, Fish-Dial 
sale Gift catalog 25c. Lindsay’s, 
Tulsa 14, Okla. 


LADIES, Mens New 17 Jewel Swiss Wrist “Watches 


$9.99. Elite Entarpeis ses. Box 6164, Seattle. 

SAVE 60%! Sporting Fishing Equipment, Appliances, 
Tools, Furniture, Clothing, etc.! Unit ed Wholesalers, 
1265-D Broadway, New York 1 LF 


58 BUSINESS oP’ ORTUNITIES 


$70.00 WEEKLY—home, 
bookkeeping. Immediate 
34757PA, Los Angeles 34. 


SPORTSMEN—Save big money 

books. Earn extra income 
sale catalogs 
format, on Free 


automobile 
appliances, refrig- 
television, radios, 


Catalog — 


Mile-Dial with whole- 
5117 East 22nd, 








Simplified mail 
sy! Auditax, 


spare time 
income — e 
GAME Warden, Government Hunter 
and Wildlife Services announce job 
states. Enjoy outdoor work, good pay, 
Complete information Free! Write 
life Course, Dept. CC-1C, 8 
Angeles 19, Calif. 
“50 NEW Home-Business ideas’ Booklet, 
Free. Spray exotic Velvet-Suede on anything. 
craft-DR, Los Angeles 61 Beis Pe. 
IMPORT-Export opportunity, profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home, without capital; or 
travel abroad. Established world trader ships instruc- 
tions for no-risk examination. Experience unnecessary. 
Free details. Mellinger, X12C, Los Angeles 24. 
FREE Picture Folder, ‘“‘How +o Make $3,000 Yearly 
Sparetime Backyard, Raising Earthworms!'’ Oak- 
Cedar Hill, Texas. 


MAKING Opportunities Galore! World’s Biggest 
ified. Free Copy, Popular Mechanics Classified, 
Chic ago 11. 


” Forestry. Park 
openings. All 
real security. 
Forestry & Wild- 
S. La Brea, Los 


sample 
Flok- 


‘lass 
208-LO Ontari RA Catt 
Men, Women, Raise Bait for us at home. 


I D, 
Full, spare time. 
everything. Sherwood, Dep 
START Big-Pay Business At Home in spare time. No 
experience needed to operate little table-top ma- 
chine for bronzing baby shoes. Make $5.46 profit on 
every pair. Full particulars Free. Send postcard to 
Mason, 1512 Jarvis, Room CM-49- -L, Chicago 26, Ill. 
OPERATE Collection Agency. “Gold Mine’’ opportu- 
nity. Lifetime business. Be respected. Franklin Credit, 
Roanoke, Virginia. 
SWIMMING Poo! Franchise 
financing. Write for brochure 
41 St., NYC, USA P 
$5.00-$10.00 HOUR Spare Time Sharpening Anything 
ywhere, Free Circular sent, Write E-Z Sharpeners, 
, Milwaukee 16, Wisc 

MAIL Trade Magazine has mone ynenin opportunitie s 
galore. Sample 5c. Donovan, 79-OL Greenbelt, 

Levittown, New York 


WILL you wear new suits and topcoats 
penny cost and agree to show them to friends 
can make up to $30.00 in a day even in spare 

without canvassing. Stone-Field 532 South 

Street, Dept. A-926, Chicago 7, Illinois 

MAKE Figurines: Cement Novelties: Rubb for 
Molds: Catalogue Free. W 1016-OL posal d 
Peoria, Il 


OPPORTUNITY to earn 
Franchise protec ted Granted on 
at home. No merchandise to buy. Selfemployed 
of most exclusive and noncompetitive Businesse 
United States and Canada. Send for free explanatory 
booklet. Harrell and Company 30x §&-P. Louisv 
Ill nois 
MOTEL-Resort gement 
fascinating, leisurels well-paid executive ) 
Learn at home. Free booklet. Motel Manager 
ing School, Dept. OL-129, 612 S. Serrano 
geles 5 
PLATE baby shoes. jewelry, gifts 
Pearl. Easy! Fabulous Profits 
1029 So. Vermont, Los Angeles 
OPERATE Profitable ‘‘Low Cost 
Amazing details “ree Write! 
Avenue, New York 10, N. Y 
FLORIDA Opportunities! Hundreds 
farms, motels, duplexes, homes 
rinas, boats for sale. Help wanted 
list $1.00. John Schlosser, Box 413-L 
FREE Imports From 
Henry Bassen, Importer 
14, Il 
BIG Money 
today. Free 
Georgia 
MUSHROOMS Quicker, 
planted trays 


Doesn't aoe up space. We furnish 
. S-6, d 


Monmouth, Maine. 


Small investment partial 
Box OL 1262, 125 W 


without on 
? You 
time 

Throop 


Lawn 
Wooley 


$15,000-$30,000 annually 
$12,500 basis 


Qualify for 
Los An- 


Bronze and Cc 
3ooklet free. 
44, Caliiorn.a 


Business 
Fifth 


Mailorder 
Liberty, 210 


businesses, groves 
lots creage, ma- 
Fort Lauderdale 
Dania, Florida 
Overseas Particulars Free 
828 Fullerton Ave., Chicago 


and crickets 
Plantation 


raising fishworm 
information. Carter 


begin 
Plains 


Easier, Cheaper. ‘‘Magic’’ pre- 
Newest facts free. Spawn $1.00. Lux- 
erco, 641 South 19th St., Newark 3, N. J 
READY Cash raising fishworms for us 
ait, Box 149, Bangor 5, Maine. 
ATTENTION! Men, Women! Earn 
advertising postals. Langdons 
Angeles 41. California 


Down-East 


cash, prepare 


41107L, Los 


extra 
Box 





59 AGENTS & SALESMEN WANTED 
$1,000.00 A MONTH for making dramatic 3-second 
demonstration of amazing lightweight Presto Fire 
Extinguisher. New chemical used by Airforce snuffs 
out fires instantly. Only $4.95. Terrific commissions 
ow 7g want it. Free Kit. Merlite, 114 E. 32nd, Dept 
66G, New York 16. 


AMAZING opportunity! New low priced fire alarm pro- 

tects homes, farms, offices, factories, etc. No wiring 
—hangs like pictures. Pays up to $1,100 a month 
Free kit. Merlite yw at ) 114 E. 32nd St., Dept 
F- New York 1 


SELL United Hunting & oo Club b Memberships. 

Fish Barometers. $3.25 Commission each $5.00 
membership. Sample Fish Barometers, Details 25c 
Lindsay, 5117 East 22nd, Tulsa 14, Okla. 


WILL You test new items in your home? Surpri ingly 
big pay. Latest conveniences for home, car. Send no 
money. Just your name. Kristee, 111, Akron, Ohio 


60 OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 





PSORIASIS Sufferers: Discouraged? Here’ s help! "You 
pay nothing unless satisfied. Free details. Pixacol. 
Box 3583-RL, Cleveland 18. Ohio 


$200. MONTHLY Possible. 
house selling! Free 
Cuties, Warsaw 59, 


61 GOOD EATING 


SMOKED Fish from World Famous St. 
Vacuum Packaged. Catfish. Mullet, Eel. 
lb. box $6.25, postage collect, 
food Speciaity Co., Welaka, Fla 
REAL Mountain Maple 


Sewing Babywear! No 
Information. Send name to 
Indiana 





“Johns River, 
Ideal Gift, 5 
cash with order. Sea- 


Syrup. Wonderful distinctive 
flavor. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
Half gallon postpaid $4.75. David J. Johnson, Bear 
Hollow Route, Clarendon, Penna. 


NEW crop excellent Be meg | Pioneer Brand wild rice. 
Minimum two pounds $5.50 prepaid. Prices on 

quantities. Harold B Myers, Myers Wild Rice Co., 
Remer, Minn. 

62 WANTED TO BUY 


RACCOON Pelts, other furs, 
To Keystone Hide Company, 
Lancaster, Pa. 


63 DETECTIVES 





Deer Skins Higher. 
54th Year, Dept. 


Ship 
OL, 





” Expe- 
Write 


DETECTIVES— Fascinating work— —home—travel. 
rience unnecessary. Detective Particulars free 
Wagoner, 125-T West 86th, New York 24. 


DETECTIVE Profession. Opportunities 
Home study—Easy. Badge. Certificate, 
41197-AP, Los Angeles 41. Calif 

LEARN Civil and criminal investigation at home 
steady good pay. Institute Applied Science, 
Sunnyside, Dept. 358, Chicago 40, Illinois. 

65 MUSIC 


everyw whe re. 
Future. Box 


Earm 
1920 





POEMS Wanted for musical “setting and recording. 
Send poems. Free examination. Crown Music Com- 
pany, 49-BL West 32 Street, New York . 


SONGPOEMS and lyrics wanted! Mail to: 
_Alley Inc., 1650 Broadway, New York 19. 


SONGWRITERS, with publisher contacts want song 
ideas. Share royalties. No fees. Send poems: Song- 
writers’ _Associates , 165) Broadway, New York 19-B. 


CHORD "“Organs—Save 1g. Italian Craftsmanship Play 
without lessons! Terms. Free Trial! Free Catalogs. 
Philharmonic Importers, Department 129-OL, 2003 
Chicago, Chicago 22. 


“Tin Pan 
N.Y 


a - —f 

PLAY Guitar first lesson! Nationally | advertised phono- 
graph record method shows how. Free LP Album. 
Write Radiant, 1697 Broadway, N. Y., 19-L. 


65A SPECIAL L SERVICES 
RUBBER Stamps Three Line S Stamp $2. 50 
Stamp $1.00. Inked Pads 75c 
Geneva, Illinois 
PRINTING Presses, 
Lists 4c. 
65B 


KILL Submersed 
propellers 





One Line 
Valley Typewriter 


new and used. Type and Supplies 
Turnbaugh Service, Mechanicsburg, Pa 


WEED KILLERS-AQUATIC 


water weeds which 
tangle fishing gear with R-H Weed 
Rhap-20, Granular 2, 4-D. Inexpensive, easy to use 
sure results. For free information write Reasor-Hil! 
Corporation, Box 36L, Jacksonville, Arkansas 


65C LOG CABIN BUILDING 


LOG Cabins, Cottages 
includ.ng plans, 150 





foul up motor 





Construction Book. 166 Pages 
detail drawings and diagrams 
Buila yoursel and save. Shows you how Step by Step 
Also Fireplaces, Rustic Furniture, Outdoor Grills 
Water supply, Landscaping etc. Send $3.00. Wolverine 
Log Caoin Co., Cadillac, Mic 


66 MISCELLANEOUS 


Brasilian 
M.T 





Amethysts Citrin Topazes 
Imports, 828 Treat Ave., 


Others 
San Fran. 10 


IGARETTES—Make 20 

“val tory-Fresh pipe 

Box 903. Owensboro 
MEXICAN Legal 
na, Mexico 


plain or filtertips for 9%c 
tobaccos. Facts free. Moberly 
Kentucky 
Matters. A. Espejo L.. Box 217, Ti 
Shaving’s A Pleasure Using ‘‘Abraso No 
< No Pull—Last A Life Time; Only $1.49 Post- 
paid. Order Today—Money Back Guarantee. Ravysol 
4640, Poplar Bluff. Missouri 
RECEIVE mails, Your name in 
Greenwood Box 


magazine sampies 
numerous mailing lists 25¢ 
1116-CS ew York 8. New York 
WATERWEEDS removed easily 
any lake, pond or river. Write 
Bros., Box 155, LaCanada 
MINNOW Graders And 
Crescent Mfg. Co., Box 
ROYAL Jelly. 50 mg. capsules. Month's supply $5.95 
90 days $14.85. 180 days $19.50. ‘‘Api-Vitalex 
OL-2, Box 6674. Dailas 19. Texas 

MOUNTED Long Horn Steer Heads, Mounted 
and Hunting Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas 
“HOME Brewed Wines, Etc.’’ Complete book $1.00 
ABC Publications, Box 849, San Francisco 1-GC, 
California. 


effectively from 
Aschert 


and 
for particulars 
California 


Grills Write For 
3303, Ft. Worth 5 


Circular 
Texas 


Horns 





THE GIST OF IT 


a digest of the outdoor news 


peeing TO PORTAL. If you think you 
work hard for your money, consider 
Mickey MacDonald, a commercial fish- 
erman who became separated from his 
mother ship in a fog 95 miles at sea. He 
rowed 29 miles until by sheer luck he hit 
a lightship off the Massachusetts coast. 

Carl Michlein, Bridgeport (Conn.) 
Sunday Herald. 


F  preceseg AWEIGH. Two fish short of 
their limit when they decided to 
quit, two Michigan trout fishermen 
hauled anchor and found the rope tan- 
gled with a leader on which there were 
two hooks which held—you guessed it— 
the two trout needed to complete their 
limits.—Gordon Charles, Traverse City 
(Mich.) Record-Eagle. 


(CSosvece LENS. 
Fredo Cyr, 
commercial salm- 
on fisherman, 
couldn’t figure 
what was wrong 
with his vision 
until a specialist's 
powerful equip- 
ment revealed an 
almost - transpar- 
ent salmon scale 
covering one eyeball.—Gene Letour- 
neau, Portland (Maine) Press-Herald. 


GQrecenr Alp. Nonresident students at- 
tending prep school or college in 
New Hampshire get a special hunting 
license at half the cost of the regular 
nonresident fee.—_Paul Lacaillade, Man- 
chester (N.H.) Sunday News. 


1 Srrenoqvnm. The mystery of a 
perch which croaked like a frog when 
she landed it was solved by Mildred Ford 
when she found a frog still alive and 
kicking up a protest in the fish’s gullet. 
—Harold Brand, Alton (Ill.) Telegraph. 


Remauation. My family was amused 

to see a porcupine busily chewing up 
a Forest Service sign which read: 
“Please kill porcupines.”—Tom Mc- 
Allister, Portland (Oreg.) Oregon Jour- 
nal. 


C= RETURN. While cleaning a 16-in. 
trout he caught in Luna Lake, Rusty 
Long, nine-year-old son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Barry Long, discovered a nickel inside. 
Bernie Roth, Tucson (Ariz.) Star. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| baer LINE. A 

spinning rod 

saved the family 

of Stanley Broff a 

42-story hike to 

heat the baby’s 

food during New 

York’s recent par- 

tial power failure. 

The Broff sons 

lowered a_ bass 

lure to which the 

building superintendent attached a key 
to the apartment next door, the only one 
in the 21-story building with a gas stove. 
—Ray. Ovington, N.Y. World Telegram 
é Sun. 


_ HOLIDAY. Expecting disastrous 
news when a rural mail carrier 
trailed him 10 miles into the Wisconsin 
wilderness to report an urgent telephone 
call from his bank in Denver, vacation- 
ing John Turner beat his way to the 
nearest phone to hear Harold Kountze, 
a bank executive, say, “Where you 
been? Congratulations! We’ve decided 
to make you assistant cashier.”—Wil- 
liam F. Barker, Denver (Colo.) Post. 


| pearsrap tes CHOICE. Most fantastic trout 
catch in San Francisco’s Lake Merced 
was a 714-lb. rainbow. It struck a float 
being fished by Mike Phillips, but missed 
and somersaulted into the boat where 
Mike fielded it on the first bounce.—Ed 
Neal, San Francisco (Calif.) News. 


a REACTION. John Ostravage lost 
his rod and reel overboard when a 
fish snatched the rig while it was un- 
attended for a moment. Fishing com- 
panion Roger Murphy lost his rig the 
same way while he was rigging an extra 
one for John—who had borrowed the 
lost rig from his brother-in-law.—Al 
Bennett, Bridgeport (Conn.) Sunday 
Post. 


OGGONE. An 

AP dispatch 
from Waycross, 
Ga., which killed 
us read: “Blood- 
hounds used to 
track down fugi- 
tives at the Ware 
County prison 
dug under the 
fence and disap- 
peared. Prisoners 
were called out to find them.’”’—Bob Tal- 
bert, Columbia (8. C.) State. 





Edited by 
HENRY MOORE 


|B poware LIKE ICE CREAM? If a human 
family had birdlike appetites, the 
daily grocery list would include some- 
thing like 50 loaves of bread, 25 lb. of 
hamburger, 30 doughnuts, 10 lb. of spin- 
ach, six heads of lettuce, and a gallon 
of ice cream.—Ernie Tucker, Beverly 
(Mass.) Times. 


wo Guys. The second rainbow trout 
stocked by the Pennsylvania game 
commission in Lake Erie tributaries has 
gone over Niagara Falls without benefit 
of barrel. Unlike the first which died 
after the plunge, this one lived to fall 
for a fisherman’s lure.—Joe Pancoast, 
Philadelphia (Pa.) Bulletin. 


 \yeere FLUKE. Norman Cohen thinks 
he is the first fisherman to catch a 
fluke with an outboard motor. A 4- 
pounder broke his line as it was about 
to be netted, but was saved when the 
line caught in the propeller.—Fronk 
Keating, Jamaica (L.I.) Press. 


(se. Fish- 

ing a live min- 

now in White Iron 

Lake, Minn., L. H. 
Claudsen of 
Blairstown; Iowa, 
retrieved an old 
Luger pistol and 
holster when his 
minnow swam 
through the hol- 

ster loop and 
snagged the hook.—Ries 
Moines (Iowa) Tribune. 


Tuttle, Des 


H™ OF A NOTE. “It is cold right now 
and we have had very disappointing 
fishing so far,’’ was the word from Mr. 
and Mrs. Eric Ohrling, vacationing at 
Hell in Norway.—Ries Tuttle, Des 


Moines (Iowa) Tribune. 


WAT TAG. Sportsmen who have no love 
for black flies have a new reason for 
swatting them. Michigan scientists have 
found the flies carry a disease often fatal 
to ducks.—Gordon Charles, Traverse 
City (Mich.) Record-Eagle. 


par A cow moose died standing 
up in a rocky wooded area in the 
town of Rome when it wedged all four 
legs between boulders and couldn’t 
free itself.—Gene Letourneau, Portland 
(Maine) Press-Herald. 





PFLUEGER SUPREME 


a 


PFLUEGER SATURN 


The Finest Fishing 


Tackle in the World PFLUEGER 


PFLUEGER FREESPEED $15.95 


America’s best spinning reel at a moder- 
ate price. Makes beautiful long casts with- 
out effort. Handsome design, smooth oper- 
ating, dependable. 


PFLUEGER SUPREME $37.50 


The Aristocrat of all fishing reels. Famous 
for almost 40 years. Used by the experts 
and those discriminating anglers who take 
pride in owning the BEST. 


PFLUEGER AKRON .. $13.50 


A practical and dependable bait casting 
reel at a moderate price. Built by Pflueger 
craftsmen with almost a century of 
experience 


PFLUEGER BOND $14.95 
A lot of reel for the money. Free Spool, 
Star Drag, and level Wind. For braided or 
monofilament line. 


PFLUEGER SUPEREX $13.95 
Pflueger's new Automatic fly reel. Press 
button and spool is removable. Extra spools 
available. Beautiful design and construc- 
tion. Satin chrome finish 


PFLUEGER SATURN $14.95 


The Newest reel for push-button spinning 
Automatic crank pick up, adjustable drag 
With 100 yd. 6 Ib. line 


PFLUEGER 


PRONOUNCED ' FLEW GER 


PFLUEGER RODS FOR 
EVERY TYPE OF 
FISHING. 


$3.50 — $24.95 


No. 9-3470 Pflueger 


Spinning voce 4.95 


B® No. 9-5260 Pflueger 
Spin Casting . 


© No. 9-1556 Pflueger 
Boat Rod 


$24.95 


$ 7.95 


The Enterprise Manufacturing Co., Akron 9, Ohio 




















THIS IS THE ONE...preferred by serious 


anglers above all others. 


5% horsepower... power enough to hustle a 
good boat to good fishing ahead of the crowd. 
Small enough to use on rental skiffs. Light 
enough to be truly portable, without com- 
promising an ounce of ruggedness or strength. 
Smooth and quiet beyond compare from slow 
troll to full throttle. Powerhead floats on live- 
rubber mounts. Fiberglas hood seals in sound. 
Gearshift? You bet! No one who has known 
its convenience would settle for less. Fas) 
starting .. . next to effortless! 

What else? Thermostat-controlled cooling for 
silk-smooth trolling, faster warm-up, fewer 
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spark plug changes and longer engine life. . . 
one-hand Roto-Matic control... separate 
Cruis-A-Day tank . slip clutch which ends 
shear pin problems . . . even remote control if 
you like. This is the small motor with all 
the big motor features! 


As a Christmas gift... you couldn’t do better 
than to give yourself a Fisherman...or a 
new Evinrude in any power range. See the 
new 1960 models now at your Evinrude 
dealer. Colorful 1960 Catalog Free. Write: 
EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4255 N. 27th St., 
Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 


A Division of Outboard Marine Corporation 
In Canada: Mfd. by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 
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